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To H5s RorAL Highness the 

TRINCE of ^JLES. 



SIR, 

AS Your Royal Highness 
was pleafed to exprefs a 
Defire of feeing a new and cor- 
re<9: Edition of Mr. Rowes Works, 
the following is humbly fub- 
mitted to Your Royal High- 
N E s s, . and it is hoped will 
prove not altogether unworthy 
of Your Royal Patronage and 
Protcdrion. This indeed with 
his Translation of Lucan is a 
complete Colle<aion of his ge- 
A 2 nuine 
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DEDICATION. 

OuineWorks^feveral Things being 
here oiiiitted which in former Edi- 
tions were falfly attributed to 
him, and others being added from 
his original Papa*a which were 
never publifh'd before. And to 
whom can the Works of Mr. Rowe 
be fo properly addrefs'd as to their 
greateft Patron and Adnurer ? and 
what an Encouragement is this to* 
living Merit,, that ^ven the dead 
is not unrewarded by Your Royal. 

HiGHNE&S ? 

It is owing chiefly to Your 
Royal HiGHNEss's Approbation,, 
and to the Influence of Your. 
Royal Prefence, that his Plays, 
have been io frequently aded, and 
fo highly applauded : And Your. 
Royal Highness has not only 
^acourag'dthem as public Enter- 

tainmentsj. 



, Google 



DEDICATiaN; 

tainments, but often made them 
the Amufement of private Hours; 
and Your Royal Children have 
been taught to repeat feveral of 
the beft and fined Speeches, with 
a Beauty and Juftnefs that muft 
charm and furprife every Body 
who has the Happinefs to hear 
them. It is reported of her late 
Majefty Queen Anne^ that fhe 
Jearn'd to fpeak properly of the 
famous Tragedian, Mrs. Barfj, 
and from hence was enabled to de- 
liver herSpeeches to the Parliament 
in fo gracefXil a Manner, that they 
loll much of their Beauty and 
Energy, even when they were 
afterwards read in the Houfe by 
my Lord Cow^er, The Art of 
ipeaking properly is certainly no 
ordinary Qualification, and Your 
- Royal 
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D E D I C AT ION. 

Rota,!* Highne.ss's Children 
promife to excel ia this, as well as 
in every Thing elfe that becomes 
great Princes; fuch is the Care that 
Your Royal Highness, and the 
Prijncess of Walesy continually 
take of their Education. 

But. Your Royal HiGHNEss's 
Goodnefs , hath not flopped here, 
nor been content with doing un- 
common Honors to the Memory 
of Mr. Rowe; but it is to the 
Opinion of his Merit that I muff 
principally afcribe the many dif- 
tinguifhingMarks of Favor, which • 
Your Royal Highness, and 
thePRiNCEss of i^^/<?j, have been 
gracioufly pleafed to beftow on me. 
Such Honor is double Honor; and 
at the feme Time that it demands, 
tranfc^nds my warmeft Acknow- 

ledgments« 
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ledgments. But the Pen of Mr, 
Rowe himfelf would fail me here; 
Language is too poor ; Words can- 
ned exprcfs it; my Heart only 
truly knows, how it overflows with 
Gratitrude,- and^with what entire 
Devotion I am, . 



MayitfUafe Tour Rqyal HiGHRxsff^ 
±tf«rRoY A t Hi G H NE s %'s-moji obR^d, 

Ank£ Deanes Devenisa; 
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ADVERTISEMENT^ 

%hefe two Volumes of'PTdys and Poems , 
together with the two Volumes of the' 
^ranjlation of Lucan^ make a complete' 
ColleBton of the Works of Mr. Rowe; 

% hut as feveral Perfons may be defrous of 
having the Plays and Poems ^ who yet 
may not chufe to pur chafe a Tranjlation 
of Lucan, it has been thought proper^ 

"- fbr their Sakes^ to extraSl from Dr. 
Welwood'j Account^ prefixed to the 
Tranjlation of Lucan> fo much as may 
be necejjary to give fome Idha of the: 
Lifi and CharaBer of the Author. 
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and a competent Eftate, they liv'd beyon^ the 
Fear of Want, or Reach of Envy. In. all the 
Changes of Governments, they are faid. to 
have ever iean*d towards the ade of public 
Liberty, and in that retired Situation of Life 
to have beheld with Grief and Concern the 
Vol. L a many 
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THE LI F E^^ OP 

NICHOLAS ROff^E,.E{qi 

R: ROWE was/Jbornlat Little Berk^ 

ford in Bedford/hire, at the Houfe of 

Jafper Edwards^ Efq; his. Mother's Father^ 
in the Year 1673, of an ancie^it Fan:iily in 
Devon/hire^ that for many Ages had made a 
handfome Figure in their Country, ^nd was 
known by the Name q£ Rowes of Lambertoun. 
He could trace his Anceftors> in a dired^ 
Line, up to the Times of "the Holy ff^ar^ 
where one of them fo diftinguiih'd himfelf in 
the Holy Land^ that at his return, he had the 
Coat of Arms given him, 'which they bore 
ever fince, that being in thofe Days all the Re- 
ward of military Virtue, or of Blood fpilt iri 
thofe Expeditions, From that time down- 
ward to Mr. Rowfs Father, tlie. Family kept 
themfelves to the frugal Management of a 
private Fortune, and the innocent Pleafurcs 
of a Country Life. Having a handfome Seat^ 
and a competent Eftate, they liv*d beyoncj. the 
Fear of Want, or Reach of Envy. In all the 
Changes of Governments, they are laid, to 
have ever iean*d towards the fide of public 
Liberty, and in that retired Situation ot Life 
to have beheld with Grief and Concern tho 

Vol. L a many 
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mmf Inc poacfaiie i rts that iwt been made ^ 
upon it from time to time. 

His Fathqe wjais '^fotn. Rowe^ and the firft 
of the Familjr, as his Son has told me, that 
changed aC^nintty LifefcM" a liberal Profeffion. 
Aftdfhfe had pafs'd the Schools at home, he 
>Yas brogght up to London^ and cftter'd ^ 
.Student or the Law in the Middle Tempigj 
Where fome time after he was calPd to the 
Bar, and at length made a Serjeant at Lscvr. 
He t^as aCentietnan in great Efteem for many 
Engaging QJuaKties, of very cotifiderable Prac- 
tice at the Bar, and ftoqd fair for the firft 
Vacancy'on the Bench, when he died the 30th 
df Jpr^y xSjgiZj and was buried in the Tempk 
Church th-e 7i^ of May following. Let it be 
HxentJonM, to^iie Honor of this Gentleman, 
?h'at, wh^n he publifli'd Serjeant Benlog and 
Judge, Dalifon's Reports^ he had the Honefty 
atid Boidnefs to obferve in. the Preface, how 
hioderate thefe two great Lawyers had been 
in their. 0{inions 'concerning the. Extent of 
theiloyai Prerb^ative ; >hd that he durft do 
this in Chelate King y^jw^i's Reign, at a time 
when a 'Dtifpenfing Pow^r was fet up, as in- 
herent in the Crown. From fuch worthy An- 
ceftors Nicholas, Rowe was defcended, who^ 
tbgetKer y/ith tlie ancient paternal Seat of the 
fiamit^, Inhelrited their Probity and Good- 
nature, Contentment of Mind, and an un* 
bia6'dlA)VEtO' their Country. 

His 
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N I c H l'a s Ho W F, E/q; iii 

tih Father took all the Care poffiWe of 
his Education, and when he was fit for it, fcnt 
him to JVeftminfter School, undcrthe famous 
Dr. Bufby. He made an extraordinary Pro- 
grefs in all the Parts of Learning- taught iti 
riiat School, and about the Age of twelve 
Years was chofcn one of the King's Scholars. 
He became in a little time Mafter to a gfeac 
Pcrfeftion pf all the Clafllcal Authors^, both 
Greik and- Laiin^ and made a tolerable' Pro- 
ficiehcy in the fjebrevb ; but Poetry was his 
early Bent, and his dading Stqdjr. He com- 
pos'd at that time feverw Copies of Verfes 
upon different Stibjefts both in ^r^^ and 
Laiin and fbnje in Enghfib.^ wfeixrh were mucli 
admir'd, and the more that'ihey^ coft hinx 
▼cry little Putins, and fi?cm'd to flow from his 
fam^nation, almoft as faft as fus Pen. / 

HisTather defigniiig him for his own Pro- 
feffion;' took him from that 'Sctool when hte 
was about fixteen Years of Age; and entef'd 
him a Student in the MddkTmpte^ whereof 
he himfelf was a Member, that he might 
have him under his immediate Care and In- 
ftruftion. Being capable of any part of K now- 
ledge he apply'd his Mmd to, heinade very 
remarkable Advances in the Study of the 
Law; andvasnot content, as he told'mci|- 
to know it as a CoUeftion of 5/tf/«/ff of 
Cufhrns on\fy but' as z Sy/hm founded upofi 
right Reafon, and cakulated fbr the good of 

^z Mankind 
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1* 7be Li f e of 

Mai^nd. Being afterwards caUed to the Bar, 
he appeared in aspromifing a way to make z 
Figure in that Profeffion, as any of his Con- 
temporaries, if the Love of the Belles LettreSy 
and that of Poetry in particular, had not 
flopped him in his Career. He had the Advan- 
tage of the Friendlhip and Protedion of one 
of the fineft Gendemen, as well as one.of the. 
greateft L^^wyers of that timcj Sir Georgi 
Urehyj -Lord Chief Juftice of the Common- 
tleas, who was fond of hini to a great De- 
gree, and had it both in his Power and Incli^ 
nation to promote his Intereft. 
. But the Mufis had ftolenaway his Heart 
from his In^n^y^ and his Paffion for them 
renderjed the Study of . the Law dry and taftc* 
J^efs 'to his Palate. He ftruggled for fome 
time againft the natural Bent of his Mind, but 
iavain; for Ho^er^ Virgih Sof backs znd Eu^ 
^;/p/^<^.had,iBfinitqly;more Charn>s with him, 
diah the beft Authors that had writ of the 
Law 9i. England. He. now and then could 
ijot refrain fron^ making fome Copies of Verfea 
-on Subjefts th^t fell in his way, which being 
approved of by his intimate Friends, to whoni 
only hefhewed'them, that Approbation proved 
his Snare, fo that from that time he began to 

fVe way to the natural Biafs of Jiis Mind, and 
ould needs try what he could ^9 in Tragedy. 
;. The firft be wrote was the. u4miUipus Sup-, 
Moiher \ which meedng with . univerfal Ap- 

plau^^ 
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NiCHOtAS RowE, Efqi Y 

pliufc, as it well defcrved, he laid afidc all 
Thoughts of rifing in the Law, and turned 
them ever after, in their main Channel, to- 
Ti^ards Poetry. Thi« his firft Tragedy he writ 
^hcn twenty-five Years of Age, and as a 
Trial only of hi& Genius that way. The Purity 
of the £iBf 6^^ Language, the Juftnefsof his 
Chanufters^ the noble Elevation of the Sen- 
timents, were' ail of them admirably adapted 
to the Plan of the Play. His Talent lay in 
Hervi€ Poetry^ and confequently in Tragedy *: 
For Comedy, he ontctryed it, but foVind hi* 
Geniius did not kan* that way. He writ feve*^ 
ral Tragedies afterwards^ which ane in every 
Body's Handsy and all isi them highly ap- 
proved of by Men of Tafte, upon thfe Ac-* 
count of the Loftinefs of Thought, and the 
delicate Propriety of the Language; in which 
laft I may venture to^ fisiy, no one has ever 
out-done him, few equalled him. 

The Trag^y he vakufid himfelf moft upon, 
and which was moft^vduied, was his Tamer-* 
lane -, and never Author, kl tfty Opinion, cKd 
more Juftice to his Hero, than he to that 
excellent Prince : For Tamerlane was the very 
Man that Mr. R$we has painted ^im. In 
that Play he aimed at a Parallel between the 
late King tVilHam of immortal Memoiy arid 
Tam€itbme\ as alfb between Bajazet^ and a 
Monarch who is finee' dead. That glorious 
Ambition and noble Atim An Tamerlane^ to 
a 3 break 
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breakihe ChaiAs bf tntlavid Nations, and Jet 
Mankind free from tl^e Incroachoients of law- 
hfs Power^ , are painted ia the moft lively, as 
-■well as the moft amiable Colors : On the other 
fide, his, manner of intraducing on the Stage 
a Prince that thinks Mankind is made but for 
himy >and whofe. chief Aim is to perpetuate 
.his Name to Fofterity, by that Havoc, and 
Ruin' he fcatters through the Worlds are all 
drawn with that .Pomp of Horror and Dew 
teftatbn which fuch monftrous A6tions do 
defcrye. And fince nothing: could be more 
calculated . for .wifmg .in .theiMinds of the 
Audience, a true P^ffion for Liberty, and a 
juft Abhorrence /c* Slavery •, how this Play 
came to be dtfc9ura0cdj next to a Prohibition^^ 
in th^ latter End of a lateReignH leave iu 
to others to give a Reafoi?.' • 

J fhall fay. npthi/^g. of any of the .reft of 
Mr. jR^U'V's Plays/in particular; but it may 
be juftly. faid.;of tJicmiialU that never Poet 
painted Viriuf or R(iigim'\n a morexharming 
Drefs on the Stage^ jior. w6re. ever ^/^if^. and 
Impiety betf^r expofed to CiutemptTand Ha- 
tred. There runs through every oMe of tbera 
an Air of Religictfi and Virtue,, atfeoded with 
all th<5 foci4 Duties of Life, and a conftant 
untainted Love to his Country* The fame 
Principles , of Liberty he ,had early imbibed 
himfelf, aaitd feembd a Part, of his Conftitu- 
tion, appearcji in every thing he »wrote, and 
- . . he 
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he took all Occafions that fell in his way, to 
.make the Stage fubfervicnt to. them. * His 
Mufe was fo religioufly chaft^, that I da not 
remember one Word in any of his Plays or 
Writings that nright admit but of* a double 
Entendre in Point oi Decency or Morals. There 
is nothing tobefdiin'd in them to humor the 
depraved Tallc of the Age, by nibbling at 
Scripture^ or depreciating Things in therrifclves 
Sacred \ and it was the; lefs Wonder, that he 
obfcrv*d this Rule in H?s Dramatic Perform- 
ances, fmce in his ordinary Converfation, and 
when his Mirth and Huraof enlivened the 
whole Company, he us*d to exprefs his Dif- 
fetisfadtion, in the fevercft Manner, with any 
Thing that looked that Way. Being much 
c6nverfant in the Holy Scriptures^ it is obfcr- 
vable, that, to raife thehigheft Ideas of Vir- 
tue, he has, with great Art, in fevrralof his 
Tragedies, made Ufe of thofe Expreffions 
and Metaphors in them, th'at tafte moft of the 
Suhlime. -•' • '' :^ 

Befideis his Plays, Mr. 'Rowe wrote a great* 
rilany C^ies of Veriest oh difitrcnt Subjefts;- 
* which it is hoped his Friends may fbme 
Time or c<:her publifti together, and whereof 
riiany have been already printed apart. Being' 
• a great Admifer of 6fte*i?/^^<?r, he obliged the- 
PSblic with a neW'Editi6h of Iiis'Works,and- 

r • W^Da W^ehmd fcpjped fbr> is donftiu the prcfent. 
CpUe Aioii. 

prefixed 
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prefixed CO it a (hart Account of his Life. In 
that Account, he lay under the ferae Misfor^ 
tune that I have done in this Account of 
Mr. R$wei he wanted Information, to do 
Jijftice to Shake/pear* tie took all Occalions 
to exprefs the vaft Efteem he had for that 
-wonderful Man, and endeaiwiured in foine of 
his Pieces to imiute his manner of Writing, 
particularly in the Tragedy of Jane Sbore^ 

But Mr. Row^s laft, and perhaps his beft 
Poem, is his Tranflationof lAfcatir which he 
ju(t lived to finifh. He had entertained a» 
early Inclination for that Author, and I be- 
lieve it was the darling Paffion he had for the 
Liberty and Constitution of his Country, that 
firil inclined him to think of tranflating him* 
He thought it was a pity, that a Work in 
which the Caufe of Liberty was fet in fuch a 
fliining Light, Ihould be prcferved only in the 
dead Language wherein it was written ; and 
therefore thought it well wcMth h^ Pains to. 
put it in an Englijh Drefs, for the Benefit of his , 
Countrymen. . As this is tlvehappicfit Nation 
of the World in its ConfUtution, afnd happy j 
even in fpite of ourfelvcs, he judged that sdl 
who are m Love with it, muft needs be fond 
c^ an Author, who not only wrote for thp; 
ancient Conllitution of h& own Country, but. 
fell a Sacrifice for endeavouring to fapport it. 

As to the Tranflation itlclf, I perfuade 
snyfelf it will meet with » kmd Reception In 

the 
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, N I C'H O t -^ S R O W E, Efq'j i» 

the World. I dare be bold to fay tHe Lan- 
guage is pure, and the Verfification both mu?* 
fical and adapted to the Subjeft. I have no 
reafon to doubt but the true Meaning of the 
Qriginal is faithfully preferved through the 
whole Work, and if I may venture to judge^ 
the Tranfiation comes up to the Spirit of the 
Original, as far the Difference between the 
Roman ^ndEngl/Jb Languages will allow of< . 
I fhall fay nothing further of him in tide 
Quality of a Poet, fince this Trilnflation, and 
his other Works^ will fufficiently juftify his 
Title to it, As to his Porfon^ it was graceful 
and well made, his Face regular^ and of a 
maply Beauty, As his Soul was well Jbdgcd, 
fo its rational and apimal FaQiiUie^ excelled irt 
a high degree. He \\^dii quick and fruitful 
invention, a deep Penetration,, ^d a largje 
Compafs of Thought, with, a lingular Dex* 
terity, and Eafi|\efs in making his Thotighu 
to be underftood. He was maftcr.of moft 
Parts of polite Learnings efpecially the Clafr 
fical Authors both Greek and Latin^ under- 
ftood the French^ Italic and Spanifo Lan- 
guageS) and fpoke the firft fluently, and the 
other two tolerably well. 
, He had likewife read inoft of the Greek and 
Roman Hiftories in their original Languages^ 
and moft that are writ, in Epglijb^ Fr^ncb^ 
liatian^ and Spanijb. He ha4 :a:gc^ Tafte 
in Philofophy, and having a firm ImprefllQa 
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of Reli^on upon his Mind, he took great 
delight in Divinity and Ecclefiaftical Hiftoiy^ 
in both >vhich he made great Advances in the 
times he retired into the Country, "which were 
frequent He expreft on all occafions his full 
Pcifuafion of the Truth of Revealed Religion, 
and being a finccre Member of the Eftablilh^d 
Church himfclf, he pitied, but condemned 
not, thofc that difiemed from it. He abhorred 
^has Prindole of perftcuting Men upcm the 
account ot thek* Opinions in Religion ; and 
being ftrlfl: in his own, he tock it not tipoa 
him 1:0 cenfure thde of another Perfuafion. 
His CoAverfation was pleafant, witty, and 
learned, without the kaft Tin6hire of Af- 
feStaiMn or Pedantry, and his inimitable mafi>^ 
Mr of diveitiiig and enlivening the Company^ 
made it impoffible for any one to be out of 
humor when he was in it. Envy and Detrac- 
tion feemed to be entirely foreign to his Con- 
Aituti6n : And whatever Provocations he met 
with at any time, he paft them over without 
the lead Thought of Refcntment or Revenge. 
As Homer had a Zoilus^ fo Mr. Rt^e hzd 
ibmetimes.his: For there were not wianting 
malevolent People, and Pretenders to Poetry 
too, that would now and then bark at his 
bcft Performances;- but he was fo much con- 
icious of his own Genius, and had fo much 
Good-natute as to forgive them, nbr could he 
itver be tempted to return them an Anfwer. 

The 
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* Tl^Loveoflucftmingaiid Poetry made him 
DQC die kfs fit for BufiiK&y and Jio body ap- 
|died lum&if elder tn it, when it required his 
Attendance. Thd ktfc Duke of ^eenjhgry^ 
when he was Secret^ of Scaoe, made him his 
Secretary for pufaHc Afiairs ^ and when that 
truJy Great Man canoe to know him well, he 
was never ^ pkafed as when Mn R^we was 
in his Company, After the Duke's Death, all 
Avenaes weiie ftoppcd to hifi Preferment \ and 
during the reft or that Reign, he paft his 
time with the Mafcs. and h5s Bodks, and 
fooaetimcs the Cenvorlation of his Friends.' 

Upon the King's Aocdfion to the Threnei, 
his Mefitwa^takennodoe of. The King gave 
him a lacr^ive Place m^ the Cuftoms, and 
made him P-^/^JLi^ar^^z/; the Prince of fP^ales 
conferred on him the. Place of Gerk of his' 
Coimnl ; and the Lord P^ker^ L<^d Chancellor, 
made him :his Senarktary for the PrefintationSy 
the very D^y he cocciwd the Seuls^ aad with- 
out his aikin^ it. He was m«ch Joved and 
cheriihed by the latter: And it was no wonder 
that one of his ExKkrwmeats was in favor with 
that Noble Perfon^ who, together with a pro- 
found Knowledge in the Law^ worthy of his 
high Station, has adorned his Mind with all 
the other more polite Parts of Learning. 
When he had juft got to be eafy in his For- 
tune, and was in a fair way to make it better,, 
Death fwept him away, and in him deprived 

the 
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the World of one of the bcft Men, as well 
as one of the bcft Gcnius*s of the Age. He 
dyed like a Cbriftian Mid a Pbthfopbery iii 
Charity with all Mankind, and with an ab- 
foiute Refignation to the Will of God. He 
kept up his good Humour to the laft, and 
^took leave of his Wife and Friends, im- 
jncdiately before his bft Agony, with the 
feme Tranquillity of Mind, and the fame 
Indifference for Life, as tho' he had been 
upon taking but a (hort Journey. He was 
twice married, firft to a Daughter of Mn 
Paxfans^ one of the Auditors of the Revenue, 
and afterwards to a Daughter of Mr. Devenijh 
►of a good Faniily in Borfetjbire : By the firfi 
he had a Son, and by the fecond a Daughter, 
i)oth yet living. He died the fixth of December 
1718, in the 45th Year 9f his Age, and was 
buried the nineteenth of the fame Month in 
Wefiminfter-Akby^ in the Ifle where many of 
our Englifh Poets are interred, overagainft 
Chaucer^ his Body being attended by a feledt 
'Number of his Friends, and the Dean and 
Choir officiating at the Funeral. 
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tragedy; 



■ ■ D€C€t hac dart dona mwertmm* 

Ovip. Metam. lib. 94. 
Vam Lignry fruftraqui animis elate /uper his, 
Nequicquam 1 tetaafti lubricus artes^ 

Ad^uenit qui weftra dies muUehrihus armis 
Verba redargueret. Virg. ^n. lib. 1 1. 
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To the Right Honourable the 

EARL of JERSET, 

Lord Chamberlain of His Majesty^s 
Houfhold, &c. 

' My LORD, 

IF any thing may atone for the Liberty I 
t*ke in offering this Trifle to your Lord-^ 
(hip, it is, that I will. engage not to be guilty 
of the common Vice of Dedications, nor 
pretetid to give the World an Account of 
the many good Qiialities they ought to ad- 
mire in youi* Lordihip. I hope, I may rec- 
kon on it as fome little Piece of Merit, in 
an Age where there are fo many People 
write Panegyricks, and fo few deferve 'em. 
I am fure you ought not to fit for your Pic- 
ture, to fo ill a Hand as mine. Men of 
B 2 your 
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Vl'he Epijlle Dedicatory. 

your Lordfliip*^ Figure aod Station, thougk 
#ufeful and ornamental to the Age they live 
in, are yet referved for the Labours of the 
Hiftorian, and the Entertainment of Pofte- 
rity ; nor ought to be afpers*d with fuch 
Pieces of Flattery while living, as may ren- 
der the true Hiftory fufpefted to tholle that 
tome after. That which Ihould take up all 
my Care at prefent, .is moft humbly to beg 
your Lordfhip*s Pardon for importuning you 
on this Account; for imagining that your 
Lordfhip (whofe Hours are all dedicated to 
the beft and moft important \]i^) can liavc 
any Leifure for this Piece of Poetry. I beg; 
my Lord, that you will receive it, ^as it was 
meant, a Mark of my entire Rcfpeft.uhd 
yeneration. 

I hope it may be fome Advantage tp me, 
that the Town has not received this Play ill. 
To have depended merely upon your Lordi* 
fliip's Goodnatute, and have ©ffer'di.5o»Cr 
thing without any Degree of Merit, ^oirid 
have been an unpardonable Fault, f^fpecially 
to fo. good a Judge. The Play iticlf, as I 
|)refcnt it to your Lowifliip,. is a much more 

perfc6l 
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fhe tpljile 'tkdteaixiry. 
fjerffeft Poem than it is in tfcc ReprefenM-' 
tioH on the Stage. I was led irtto an Error 
in the writing of it, by thinking that it would 
be eafief to isetrench than to add : but wheii 
1 was at laft neceflttated, by rcafon of the ex- 
treme Lrengrii^ to cut off near fix hundred 
Lines, I found that it was maim'd'by it to 
ft greait Difadvantagc. The Fable (which 
has no manner of Relation to any Part of 
tree Hiftory) was left dark'and intricate, for 
ivant of a great Part of the Narration, 
which was left out in the firft Scene ; and 
the Chain aiid Connexion, which ought to be in 
^ I>iak)guc,^ was interrupted in many of the 
other Places. But fince what was omitted in 
Afting is now kept in, I hope it may indiffer- 
tolly entertain your Lordftiip at an unbending: 
Hour. The Faults which are moft generally 
found (and which I could be very proud of 
fubmitting to your Lordfhip's Judgment, if 
you can have lerfure . for fo trivial a Caufe) 
. are, that the Cataftrophe in the Fifth A6t is 
barbarous, and Ihocks. the Audience. Sotfte 
People, whofe Judgment I ought to have: a 
Deference for, have told me, that they wifli'd 

Ihad 
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^he Epijile Dedicatory: 
I had given the latter Part of the Story quite 
another Turn ; that Artaxerxef and Ameflris 
ought to have been preferv'd, and made happy 
in the Conclufion of the Play y that befides 
the Satisfadlion which the Speftators would 
have had, to have feen two virtuous (or at 
leaft innocent) Charafters rewarded and fuc- 
cefsful, there might have been alfo a more, 
noble and inftruftive Moral drawn that Wayv 
I muft confefs, if this be an Error (as perr 
haps it may.) it is a voluntary one, and an 
Error of my Judgment : Since in the writ- 
ing I adually made f^ch a Sort of' an Ob- 
jedion to myfelf, and chofe to wind up. the 
Story -this Way. Tragedies have b^n al- 
lowed, I know, to be written both Ways very 
beautifully : But fince Terror and Pity are 
laid down for the Ends of Tragedy, by the 
great Mafter and Father of Criticifm, I was 
always inclined to fancy that the laft and re- ' 
maining ImprefTions, which ought to be left 
on the Minds of an Audience, fhould pro- 
ceed from one of thefe two. They Ihould 
be ftruck with Terror in fevcral Parts of the 
Play, but always conclude and go away with 

Pityv 
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The Epijlle Dedicatory. 
Pity, a Sort of Regret proceeding front 
Good-nature, which, though an Uneafmefs, 
is not altogether difagrceable to the Perfon 
v^ho feels it. It was this Paffioh that the fa- 
mous Mr. Otway fucceeded fo well in touch- 
ing, and muft and will at all Times afFeft 
People, who have any Tendernefs or Hu- 
manhy. If therefore I had favM Artaxerxes 
and Ameftris^ I believe (with Submiffion to 
my Judges) I had deftroy'd the greateft Oc- 
cafion for Compaffion in the whole Play. Any 
Body may perceive^ that fhe is rais'd to fome 
Degrees of Happinefs, by hearing that her 
Father and Hufband are living (whom fhe 
had fuppos'd dead) and by feeing the Enemy 
and Perfecutor of her Family dying at her 
Feet, purpofely, that the Turn of her Death 
may be more furprifing and pitiful. As for 
that Part of the Objeftion, which fays, that 
innocent Perfons ought not to be Ihewn un* 
fortujnate ; the Succefs and general Appn> 
bation, which many of the bell Tragedies 
that have been writ, and which were built on 
that Foundation, have met with, will be a 
fuiEcient Anfwer for me. 

B 4 That 
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I That wbkh tkey call the PoettcaL JuiHc<fv 
IS, I thiak, ftriitly obfervM ^ the two priiv 
icipal Comrivers of Evil, the StatefrnaQ and 
J?rieft> are ptmifh'd with Dearth v aad die 
.Queen is deposed from her Authority by her 
own Sob ; which, I ftpppofe, will be allowed as 
tliefevereft Mortification, that gou'd happea 
$o'a Woman of her imperious Temper. 

If there can be any Excufe for my enter- 
Xsmin^ your Lonilliip with this Detail of 
Crkicifms, it is, that I would have this firfl: 
Mark of the Honour I have for your Lord* 
ihip; appear with.^vs few Faults as pofllble. 
I>id not the prevailing Character of your 
Lordflaip^s excellent Humajarty and Good- 
xiaturc encourage n>e, what ought I not to 
^ar from the Nicenefs of your Tafte and 
.Judgment ^ The Delicacy of your Rcflex- 
jons may be very fatal to (o rough a Draught 
as this is ; but if 1 will bcUeve (as- 1 am fure 
I ought to do) aJl Men that I have heard 
^peak of your IvOTdftip, they bid me hope 
every tlui^ frqm your Goodaelk This i$. 
•that^ I muft fiivcerely own^ which made me 
Extremely ambitious 4)f your LwdfKip's Pa- 

troi>agc 
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^ke Epijlle Dedicatory. 
tronage for this Piece. I am but too ienfi- 
ble that there are a Multitude of Faults in 
it \ but fince the Good-naaire of the Towh 
has cover'd, or not taken Notice of 'em, I 
muft have fD much EHfcrction, as not to look 
Y?ith an afFefted Nicety into *em myfelf*. 
With all the Faults and Imperfeftions which, 
it nfiay have, I muft own, I ihall be yet very 
well fatisfy'd with it, if it gives mt an Op- 
portunity <rf reckoning myfelf from this. 
Time, 



Tour LoRDSHip'i: moft ohedient 



and devoted bumble Servant^, 

N* RowE.» 
B5 
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P R O L O G U E^ 

Spoken by Mr. Bettrrton^ 

IF dying Lo'vers yet defer ^ve a ^Tearf ^ 

If a fad Story of a Maid's Dejpair > 

Tet mo've CompaJJion in the pitying Fair j 3. 

This Dfly the Poet doss his Arts employ y 
The foft Acceffes of your Souls to try^ 
Nor let the Stoic loaf his Mind unmoved i 
The Brute Philofophety ivho ne'er has fro'i^d' 
The Joy of Lo-viiigy or of Being Loit^d f 
Who Jcorns his Human Nature to confefs^ 
And fri'ving to he more than Man, is lefs* 
Nor let the Men the ^weeping Fair accufe^ 
Thofe kind FroteSlors cf the Tragic Mufe, 
Whofe Tears did mo^ving Otway'j Labours croixsn^ 
And made the poor Monimia'j Grief their o'wn : 
Thofe Tears their Art, not Weaknefs has confefij 
Their Grief approif^d the Nicenefs of their Tajle^ 
And they ^wept mofl, hccaufe they judged the ieji. 
O conld this Age^s Writers hope lo find ' 

An Audience to ^CompaJJion thus inctin*dy 
The Stage ^vcould need 7io Farce y nor Song, nor Dance y 
Nor Capering Monfieur brought from aBive France ; 
Clinch and his Organ-Pip/^, his Dogs and Beary 
7o nati^ve Barnet might again repair. 
Or hreathe ^with Captain Otter Bankfide Air : 
Majeftic Tragedy ft?ould once again 
In purple Pomp adurn the fnvelling Scene* 
iler Search fhould ranfack all the Ancients Storiy 
The Fortunes of their Loaves and Arms explore y 
Such as might grie've you, but Jhou* d pleafe you more* 
What Shakeijpcar durji not, this bold Agejhoiiddoy 
And famous Greek and Latin Beauties /vit^ : 

Shakerpear^ 
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PROLOGUE. 

Shakefpear, ^whofe Genius to it /elf a Laiv^* 
Could Men in e-very Height of Nature dra^w^ 
^nd copy*d all hut Women that he Jaru^* 
^T'i^o/e ancient Heroines your Concern Jhou^d mo'vei 
^heir Grief and Anger mucb^ but moft their Lo*ve ; 
F^or in the Account ofe^ve'ry Age ^wcjind 
^he beft and fair eft of -that Sex ivere kind^ 
^o Pity al'-wayst and to Lonje inclined, 
^Jfert^ ye Fair Ones\ 'who in. Judgment ftt^ 
ITour ancient Empire over Lo've and Wit ; 
Reform our Senfe^ and teach the Men t^obey : 
^hey*lllea*ve their Tumbling^^ if you^kad'tbe Way. 
Bb but nvhat thofe b^ore to Otway nxxri ; • . , 
O ^wfttyou but as kind! *we'kn9w ytm ure asfnir* 
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Sen u Kir^ Arfaces, by afQrm€r\Mr. Ter&!ugei]&. 

Memnon, firmeldy GemrMl to Ar- > 

Artaxerxes. y 

Mrza, FirftMtnifter ofState.in the Y j^^ t?^^^^,^ 

/«/^rc/? ./ Arteiiira «W Artaban. f ^'^^ Freeman^ 
Magas, Pne^ of the Sun. Friend /. 5 ^ Bowmao. 

Miraa and the ^een. J **"** «iau^ ^ 

Cleauthes, Friend to Artaban. Mr. Pack- 

Orchanes, Captain of the. Guards. to\ »^ « ., 

4beS^een/' j Mn Baily.. 

WO. MEN., 

htX.tm\{z^formerlythe, Wife ofTin-J. 

bafus, a Periian Lord, noixj married \Mru Bariy.- 

to the Kingy and ^en ^Pcrfia. J^ 
AmelWis> Daughter to Memnon, inl 

lo^ve njoithy and belofved hy Ana- > Mrs, Bracegirdkk.. 

3{erx«s.. y 

Cleone, Daughter to Mirza, in lo'uel 

ivith ArtaxeiTces, and helo^v^d by > Mrs. Bowman*. 

Artaban. jl 

Bdiza, Qpnffdante. to CJeone^ itfri. Martin*. 



d by Google 



Ambitious Step-Mother^ 

ACT L S e E N E I. 
A ROrAE PAZ ACE. 

Enter at ffUfral Deors^ MiKTUL.and Mag as# r 

MIRZJ, 

WH AT bring'ft thou^ Magas ? Siy,. how. fare?' 
the King ? 

MJGAS: 
A s one whom whoi we number viith the Living 
We fay the moft we can.; tho? Aire it mull. 
^e haf f»ier faj:,^ to quit a wretched Beings . 
Than keep it oa fiMik Terms^: for as I eiuer'd: 
The Royal Lodgings an. uaiverial Horror 
Struck diro* my Eyes,, and chUPd jny very Heart ;; 
Tlie chearful Day. was evesy whp^e ihut^ out 
With care,, axid left a more than midnight Barknefs^ 
Such as might ev^n be felt : A few dim Lamps^ 
That feebly lifted up their ikkly Heads, 
Look'd faintly thr^' the Shade^ and. vaai^ it feem 

More 
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14 ^ie Ambitious Step-Mother. 

More diftnal by Aich Light ; while thofe that waited^^ 
In folemn Sorrow mix'd with wild Amazement, 
Obferv'd « dreadful Silence. 

MIRZA. ' - 

Didft thou fee him ? 

MAO AS. 
My Lord, I did: treading with gentle Steps, 
I reach'd the Bed, which held the poor Remains 
Of great Arfaces: juft as I approach*d. 
His drooping Lids, that feem'd for ever clos*d. 
Were faintly reared,, to tell nre that he liv'd; . , 
The Balls of Sight, dim and depriv'd of Motion, 
Sparkled no more with that majellic Fire, 
At wliich ev'n Kings have trembled; but had loll 
Their common ufeful OfEce, and were fhaded 
With an eternal Night. Struck with a Sight, 
That Ihew'd me human Nature fall'n fo low> 
I haftily retir'd. 

MIRZA. 
He dies too fbon ; ' 
And Fate, if pofTible, muft be delay'd. 
The Thought that labours in my forming Brain, 
Yet crude and immature, demands more time. 
Have the Phyficians giv'n up all their Hopes ? 
Cannot they add a few Days to a Monarch, 
In recompence of thoufand. vulgar Fates, - , 

Which their Drugs daily haften ? 
MAG AS. 

As I pafl 
The cmtward Rooms, I found 'em in Coiifult ; 
I ask'd 'em if their Art was at a ftand. 
And could not help the King. They Ihook their Heads^ 
And in moil grave and folemn wife unfolded 
Matter, which little purported, but wprds 
Rank'd in right learned Phrafe; all I could learn, was, " 
That Nature's kindly Warmth was quite extind. 
Nor could the Breath of Art kin^fc again 
Th' Ethereal Fire. 

MIRZA, 
. My Royal Miftrefs Artmi/a's Fate^ 

And 
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The ArAlUious S^ep- Mother. 15 

And all her Son young Artahanh high hopes. 
Hang on this lucky Crifis ; fince this Day 
The haughty Artaxerxes and old Memnon 
Enter Fer/epolis .' The yearly Feaft * ... . 

Devoted to our glorious God the Sixn, 
Hides their Deiigns under a holy Veil ; 
And thus Religion is a Mask for Faction. 
But let their Guardian Genii ftill be watchful. 
For if they chance to nod, my waking Vengeance . . 
Shall furely catch that Moment to deilroy 'ejn. 
MA GAS, 
*Tis faid the fair Ameftris^ Memtiotii Daughter, 
Comes in,thdr Company. 

MIRZA. 

That fatal Beauty, 
With molt malignant Influence^ has croft 
My fiffl and great Ambition. When my Brother, 
^ The great Cleander^ fell by Memnon^s Hand, 
(You know the Story of our H^ufes Quarrel) 
1 fought the King for Juftice on the Murderer ; 
And to confirm my Intereilin the Court, 
In confidence of mighty Wealth and Power, ^ 

A long Defcent from noble Anceflors, «, 

And fomewhat of the Beauty of the Maid, 
I oiFer'd my Cleone to the Prince, 
Fierce Artaxerxei ; he, with rude Difdain, 
Refus'd the Proifer ; and to grate me more, • 
Publicly own'd his PafTion for Ameftris: 
And in defpite ev'n of his Father^s Juftice, 
Efpous'd the Caufe of Memnon^ 

MA GAS. 
Ev'n from that noted -£ra, I remember 
You dated all your Service to the Queen, 
Our common Miftrefs. 

MIRZA 
'Tis true, I did fo ; Nor was it in vain ; 
She did me right, and fatisfy'd my Vengeance : 
Memnon was baniih^d, and the Prince di%rac'd. 
Went into- Exile with him. Since that time. 
Since I have been admitted to her Council, 

And 
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AnU feen her, with tmemng Jadgmfiftt, g^uidft- 
^ The BLeins of , Empire, I hav< beei> amaz'd, 
To feehermore than man)/ Strength of Soul, 
Cautious in good Succefs, hi bad un&aken;. 
Still arm'd againft th* uaccrfaiii Turns of Chance^, 
Untouch'd by any Weaknefs of her Sex,. 
Their SuperliitJ0n, Eity, or their Fear ;, • 

And is a. Woman oaly ii> her Cunning*- 
What Story tells of great Semirttmis^ 
0r rolling- Time,- that gathers as it goesj- 
Has added morje,. fuch Anemi/stis,. 
MAGJS. 

Sure 'twas a mark of an uncdn>mon GeiHUS,. 
To bend a Soul like that «f great Arfaces^. 
And charm him to her Sway; 

MIRZA.. 

Certainly Fate',, 
0r fomewhat like the Force of Fate was In it ;. 
And ftili whene'er Remembrance iets that Scene- 
Before my Eycs^ 1 view itwkh AmazemeHt.. 
MAG AS. 

I then was young,- a StrangentotheCoart,. 
And only took. the Story a«rep(jrted 
By different Fame ;- you muft have known it betten. 
MIRZA.. 

Indeed! did,. then favpuPd by tkeK»ng,. 
And by that means a (1kw«: in the Secret* 
Twas on a Day of public Eeftivalj 
When beauteous Artemifa ftoodtoview" 
(Behind the Covert of a goldfen Lattice,) 
The King and Court returning from the Temple'^: 
When juft as by her Stand Ar/aces paft. 
The Window by ddign or chaiKse fell down. 
And to his view expos'd her bluftiing Beauties. 
She feem'd furpriz'd,. and prefently withdrew ; 
But ev'n that Moment was an Age in tove : 
So was the Monarch's Heart for Paffion* mcmldtid* 
So apt to«ke at firft the foft Impreffion. 
Soon as we*were akme^ I found the Evil 
Already paft a Rtmcdy, and vainly 
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The AmiiHous Siep-Molber, J^ 

UrgM the ftefentment of her iiijar'd Lord : 
His Love was deaf to all. 

^MJGJS. 

Was TinSa/us abfcnt ? 

MIRZJ. 

He was tKcn General of the Morfe^ 
Under old Memuon in the Median War. 
But if that<dlilaDt View (b much had charm'd hlnh 
Iinagine how he burnt, when, by my Means, 
He view'd her Beauties nearer: when each Adioii, 
And every gracefiil Sound confyir'd to charm him : 
Joy of her Conqueft, and the Hopes of GreatQe(i&^ 
Gave Luilre to hicx Charms, and made her fcem 
Of mord than mortal Excellence. In (hoit, 
^After fonve Faint RedflancTy like a Bride 
Tha^ flrives a while, tho' eager for the BlKs^ 
The furious Xing enjoy'd her : 
And to fecure their Joys, a Snare was laid 
For her unthinking Lord, in which he fell 
Before the Fame of this could reach his Ears* 
SiiLce.that, Ihe fiili ha& by fuccefsfol Arts 
Maintain'd that Pow'r, which firft her Beauty gain'df 
MJ CAS. 

With deejefl Foreiight, wifely has itic laid 
A fure Foundation for the future Greatneis 
Of Artaban^ her only darling Son. 
Each bufy Thought, that rolls within her Breaft, 
Labours for him : The Kingi, when firft he ficken'd^ 
Declared heih^uldfucceed htm in the Throne. 
MIRZJ. 
That WM a Point well gain'd ; nor were the Elderfhij^ 
Of ArUixerxfs worth our leaH of Fears, 
if MemnorC^ Inter eft did not prop his caufk. 
Since then theyiland fecur'd, by being jpin'd. 
From- reach of open Force, it were a Mafter^peice 
Worthy ^ thinking Head, to fbw Divifi*>n 
And' Seeds of jealoufy, to loofe thofe Bonds, 
Which kiiit and hold 'em up ; that fo divided, 
\YiU\ e»fe they rai^ht be ruin'd. 

\* MAGA^ 
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MAG AS, 

That's a difficulty next to impoffible. 
'MIRZA. 

Ceafe to tliink fo. 
The Wife and Aftive conquer Diificullies, " 
By daring to attempt 'em : Sloth and Folly ^ 
Shiver and Shrink at fight of Toil and Hazal-d, 
And make th' Impoffibility they fear : 
Ev'n MeMnon*s Temper feems to gii^e th' occafion | • 
Of Wrong impatient, headlong to revenge ; 
Tho' bold» yet wants that Faculty of thinking, 

ITbat ihould diredl his Anger. Valiant Fools 
Were made by Nature for the Wife to work with ; 
They are their Tools, and 'tis the Sport of totefmcii. 
When Heroes knock their knotty Heads together, 
And fall by one another. 

MAG AS. 

What you've feid, 
Has wak'd a Thought in me which may be lucky : 
E'er he was banifh'd for your Brother's Murder, 
There was a Friendfhip 'twixt us; and 'tho thea 
I left his barren Soil, to root my felf 
More fafely under your aufpicious Shade, 
Yet ftill pretending Ties of ancient Lovfej 
At his Arrival here I'll vifit him: 
Whence this Advantage may at leaft be made. 
To ford his ihallow Soul. 

MIRZA, . 

Oh much, much more; 
'Twa? happily rcmember'd ; nothing gulls 
Thefe open unfufpefting Fools, like Friendfhip : 
Dull heavy Things ! Whom Nature has left honeft 
In mere Frugality, to fave the Charge 
She's at in fetting out a thinking Soul : 
Who, fince th?ir own fhort Underftandings reach 
No further than the prefent, think ev'n nie Wife, 
Like them, difclofe the Secrets of their Breafts, 
Speak what they think, and tell Tales of themfelves* 
Thy Funflion too will varnifh o'er our Arts> 
And fan(^Ufy DifTembling, 

MAQAS^ 
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The AmhiHous Step^Mother. 19 

MJGJS. 

Yet ftill I doubt» 
His Caution may draw back, and fear a Snare. 

MIRZJ. 
Tell him, the better to aflift the Fraud, 
That ev'n I wiJh his Fricndfliip, and would gladly 
Forget that Caufe of Hate, which long has held as 
At mortal diflance, give up my Revenge, 
A grateful Offering to the public Peace. 

MAG AS. 
Could yon afford him fuch a Bribe as that, 
A Brother's Blood yet unaton'd ? 

MJRZA. 

< No, Ma^Mf 
It is not in the power of Fate to raze 
That Thought from out my Memory : 
Eternal Night, 'tis true, may call a Shade 
On all my Faculties, extinguifli Knowledge, 
And great Revenge may with my Being ceafe 5 
But whilft I am, tbatever will remain. 
And in my lateft- Spirits ftill furvivc. 
Yet 1 would luive thee promife that, and more ; 
The Friendfhip oi the Queen, the Rcilitution 
Of his Command, and Honours, that his Daughter 
Shall be the Bride of Artaban \ fay any thing : 
Thou know'ft the Faith of Courtiers, and their Oaths« 
Like thofe of Lovers, the Gods laugh at 'em. 

MAG AS. 
Doubt not my Zeal to ferve our Royal Miftrefs, 
And in her intereft yours, my Friend and patron. 

MIRZA. 
My worthy Prieft ! Still be my Friend and fhare 
The utmoft of fiiy Pow'r; by Greatnefs rais'd, 

[Emhracittg* 
Thou, like the God thou ferv'ft, Ih alt fliine aloft. 
And with thy Influence rule the under World. 
But fee! the Queen appears ; flie feems to mufe. 
Her thoughtful Soul labours with fome Event 
Of high Import, which bulUes like an Embryo 

1^ 
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In its dark Room, and longs to be difclos'd. 
Retire, IcH we diftorb her. » 

[Thty retire to thefide of the Stugm^ 'i 

« 
Enter the QtJEEN aHended. \ 

S^U E E N. \ 

Be fix'd, my SouU fix'd onthy ovni itrm Bafis t i 

Be conilant to xfayielf; nop know the Weaknefs, i 

The poor Irrefolution of nay Sex: 

Difdain t]io£L (hews of Dan^er^ that would bsar 

My Way to Glory* Ye divinev Pojv'w ! 

By whojn 'tis iaid wekre^^ hoot whofe bright Beings 

Thofe attire Spajrka were ftruck which move our Clay j 

I feel, and I con&is thr' 'Btheteai £aergy, ■ ' 

1 hat bufy reftlefs PnndpIejL whofe Appetitr 

Is only pleas'd witk Greatnefs Hke your own : 

V/hv have yea clogg'd it the» with this dull Ma(5^,r 

And (hutitufvin Wonaan ? Why ddms'd it 

To an inferior Part of theCveation? 

Since your own hearcnly Hand»^ftook my Lot» 

*Tis you have crr*d, not L Could Fate e'er mean:- 

Me for a Wife, a Slav* to ^Mbafus I 

To fuck a Thing as he t a Wretch ! a Hufband I 
' 7'herefore in juft Aflfertion of myfelf, 

i ihook him off, and pafs'd thofe narrow Limits,. 

V/hich Lawft contrive in vain for Souls boro great.. 

There is not, muft not be a Bound for greatnefs % 

Pow'r gives, a $andi(m, ^m1 makes all things juii. 

fia I Mirxu I Worthy Lord ! I iaw thcc not,. 

[^Seeing Mirza^ 

So bufy were my Faculties in Thought. 
MI,RZA. 
The Thoughts of Princes dwell in facred Privacy^. 

Un known ana venerable to the Vulgar ; [ Bowtn^.- 

And like a Temple's inttermoft Receifes, 

None enters to behold the halk)w*d Myfteries, 

Unhidden of the God. that dwells within. 

^e.en: 
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^U E £ N. 

Wife Mirza/ were wy 8<>«La Temple, iit 
Tor Gods and Go^lik^ Coonibh to inhabit. 
Thee oaiy would I db«le of all Mankifui. 
To be the Prieft, ftill fevoui^d wkh Accefs ; 
Whoie pieicti^ Wit, fwjcy'd% unerring JttdgBiOOl^ 
Might Mingle even with aSHaiblod God«, 
When they^devHe uncbangoahle Decree^ 
And call 'em ^ate^ 

MIR,ZM 

What'er I am, OMh Faculty, 
The utmoft Power -pf my exfvted Sotil, 
Preferves a Being only tor yoar. Service ; 
And when I am tiot yours, f am-no more. 

Time (hall not know an Ead^yfrn^ Acknowledgment! ) 
But every Day of oUr continu''S Lives 
Be witnefs of my Cratitt»!c». to. d^w 
The Knot, which holds our common Intereft, cloier ; 
"Within iocTkaffy my cS<m, iny Jlrfahan^ 
Equally dear .to meas iJ&.md ^Gloiy, 
in Piiblic ihall:e%OH& tie Jinr CU^mi^ 
And be my Pledge of ovettefiing Auaty^ 

O Royal Lai^ ! ^nn oatbsd«my ^nrice ; 
And all &etams.am 9dle, but Words the pooseft* 
Sl^U £ £ N. 
Enough! Jae, .asrthouihafbbeon, itillimy Fridnd^ 
I aik no more. .But I jdhSsm iof . kte. 
Your Daughter grows a Stranger to the Court ; 
Know yon the Omi^ f 

MIRZA 
A-meliBuidioly Xyirl ; 
Such in Jbo^infJaTicyAer TeiaperiwRs, 
Soft even beyond her 8i?x'« Tcvdotiidt^ 
By Natui« )aii£al^ ^and apt to gtiore 
For theMilhaps of others, and To 'inake 
The Sorrows of the •wietcheil World her ovmt 
Her Clofet and the Gods Jhare aU farr^time, 
iijccept when (only ^y^fonq Moid amndod) 

Sha 
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She feeks fomc fhady folitary Grove, 
Or by the gfcntJc Murmers of fome Brook 
sits fadly liftning to a Tale of Sorrow, 
T411 with her Tears (he fwcll the narrow Stream. 
^U E E N. 
b is not well, thefe Thoughts mnft be removed ; 
That eating Canker, Grief, with wafteful Spite, 
Preys on the rofy Bloom of Youth and Beauty : 
But Love (hall chafe away thefe Clouds of Sadnefs; 
My Son (hall breathe fo-warm a Gale of Sighs, 
As (hall di(rolve thofe Icicles that hang 
Like Death about her Heart. 
Attend us, holy Magasy to the King, 
l^or ceafe to importune the mighty Gods 
To grant him Health, tho' much I fear in vain. 

[Exeunt Queen, Magas, and AttendaniSm 

' Manet M I R z A. 

This meddling Prieft longs, to be found a Fool. 
Thinks he that Mimnon, Soldier as he is, 
Thoughtlefs and dull, will liften to his Soothing? 
Howe'ef, I cave his wi(e Propofal way. 
Nay, urg'd him to go on ; the (hallow Fraud 
Will ruin hipi for ever with my Enemies^ 
And make him -firmly mine, fpite of his Fears, 
And natural Inconftancy. 
While Choice remains, he will be.fHll aii(leddy. 
And nothing but.Necefiity can fix him. [Exit* 

Enter Aktaxekxi^s, Memnon, and Attendants* 

ARTAXERXES. 
Methinks, m^ noble Father and my Friend, 
We enter here;hke Strangers, and unlook'd for : 
Each bufy Face we. meet, with Wonder ftarts. 
And feems amazed to fee us. 

MEMNON. 
Well may th* ignoble Herd 
Start, if with heedlefs Steps they unawares 

Tread 
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Tread on the Lion's Walk : a Prince's Genius 
Awes with fuperior Greatnefs all beneath him. 
With Wonder they behold the Great Arfacet 
RqViv'd again in Godlike Jrtaxerxts, 
In you they fee him, fuch as oft they did 
Returning from his Wars, and crown'd with Copqueft, 
Whei^all our Virgins met him on the Way, 
And with their Songs and Dances bled his Triumph : 
Now bafely aw'd by fadlious Priefts and Women, 
They ftart ^t Majeily, and feem furpriz'd, 
'^s if a God had met 'em. In Honour's ^ame. 
Why have we let thisbe? why have we languiih'd^ » 
And fufFer'd fuch a Government as this 
To wade our Strength, and wear our Empire low ? 
' ARTJXERXES. 
Curft be the^eans by which thefe Ills arofe^ 
Fatal alike to me as to my Country; 
Whi^h my great So'ul, unable to revenge, 
Ha^ yet with Indignation only feen, 
Cut off by A/ts of Coward Prieds and Statefmen» 
Whom I difdain'd with fervile Smiles to court. 
From the great Right which God and Nature gave^ 
My Birthright to a Throne. 

MEMNON. 

Nor Priefts, nor Stalefinenj 
Copld have compleated fuch an 111 as that. 
If Women had not mingled in the Mifchief ; 
If Art€mtfa had not, by fatr Charms, 
And all her Sex's Cunning, wrought the King, 
01^, obvious to her Artr, decayed in Greatnefs, 
Dead to the Memory of what once he was, 
Juft crawling on the Verge of wretched Life, 
A Burden to himfelf, and his Friends Pity, 
Among his other Failings, to forget 
^11 that a Father and a King could owe 
To fiich a Son as you were ; to cut you off 
From your Succefiion, from your Hopes of Empire* 
And graft her upftart Offspring on to Royalty. 

JIRTAXERXES. 
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But if I fetark. 
Oh may I Ike to be my Bfother 's Slave, 
The Scam of thofe brave Friends ^hat.cHvtt «y Caufe'i 
May you, my Father, (purn me for a<!)owftrd, 
May aR my noble H©pes ef Leve and tjl^y 
Leavemeto-^cl>dfpalr. By Heaven, my Heart 
Siis Tighttrin mv Bofom, when I ^Innk 
That I ihw Bay mM meet the Boy my Brother, 
Whofc young Ambition with afpiring Wings 
Dares er*n to mate my Greatneft. 
MEi^NON. 

Fame, that (pcitfcs 
Minutely every Cifcuraftauce cf Princes, 
Defcribes him bold, and iiereeJy fond of Power. 
Which mr^n in fpit^ ftf Nature he afflfeds ; 
Impatient of Command, ami Jiardly deigning 
To be controiil*d by ^iis imperious litfother. 
'Tis faid too (as no Means were left untry'd. 
Which ^migln prepare and fit hkft to contend 
With a fttpefior^R^htdf Birth-and mcrk) 
That^ooks, and iSe^fiter -Arts (which iMft 
Who know admire) have been'hfis Care'; -alccady 
He mingles in their Gounciis, and-they truft 
^s Youth mth Secrets of important .Villany. 
The Crowd,' taught by Ws Creatures to adhxirc him, ' 
Style him a^Godm WfOom. 

JRTJiC^B'RXES. 

Bethathrs Glory; 
Xet hinrwith Pedants %untHfor 'Praife irt fioc^s, 
Pore out his-Lifeainotrgft.'tbfelas^^^rGown-'meti, 
Grow old end *varnfly proud indfency'd'Knowlcdge, 
Unequal to the T^flt of ^vaft Ambition ; ; ' ' 
• Ambition I the DefiiroraiSiivc'^Souls, ' ' 
That pulhes *em4jeyond^the Bounds of Nattire, 
And elevates the Hero tothc Gods. 
^ut'fee'^. my'Lovc", y our'beaut eons Daughter romcs. 
And cv'n Ambition fickemat -her^ght, • 

Xtiur 
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Enter AM£srB.is attended* 

Revenge, and fierce Deftres of Glory» ceafe 
To urge my Paflions, xnafler'd.by her Eyes; 
Andcaly gentle Fires now warm my Breaft. 
JMESTRIS. 
I €ome» my Father, to attend your Order. 

[To MenuKia; 
MEMNQN. 
Tis well ; . and I would have thee (Hil be near me* 
The Malice of the Fadion which I hate. 
Would vent itfelf ev'n on thy Innocence, 
Wert thou notfafe under a Father's Care. 
JRTAXERXES. 
Oh (ay a Lover's too; nor can you have 
An Intereft in her Safety more than mine. 
Love gives a Right fuperior ev'h to Nature; 
Or Love is Nature in the nobleft Meaning, 
The Caufe and the.Preferver of the World. 
Thefe Arms, that long toprefs thee to my Bofcm^ 
For ever fhall defend tiiee. 

MEMNON. 
Therefore, my Son, 
Unto your Care I leave our common Charge; 
Tigranes with our Friends expeds my Orders : 
Thofe when I have difpatch*d, upon the Inflant 
I will return^ and meet at your Apartment* 

[Exit Memnon. 
ARTAXERXES. 
Come to my Arms, and let me hide thee there 
From all thofe Fears that vex thy beating Heart ; 
Be fafe and free from all thofe f ancy'd Dangers^ 
That haunt thy Apprehenfiod. 

AMESrRIS. 

Can you blame me» 
If from Retirement drawn, andpleafmg Solitude, 
I fear to tempt this ilormy Sea the World, 
AVhofe ev'ry Beach is ftrcw'd with^recka of Wretches 
That daily periih in it ? Curll Ambitiott ! 
Vol. L C Why 
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*"Why doft thou come to trouble i»y.Re|>pfe, 
Who have ev'h from my Infancy difclaim'd thee ? 

Ceafe tOcComplaiii, m^r Lo^t^ and' let tio ThjOnght^' 
But what brings Peace and Joy, approach thyBrt«ift# - 
Let me impart my manly Fires to Uiee, 
To warm thy Fancy to a^Tafte of Glory j 
Jiopcriat Po^er and purple Greatnefs wait thee,. 
-And fue for thy AccepUrtce • "by'the Sun, 
An;i by Jr/dce? H«id, i will not ilibunt * 
The Throne of Cyrut^ / but to fliare it wiUi thee« - '-' 
JMESTRIS. 
Vain Shew* of Happincfs ! Dtfceitfol P«g««Btry !^ 
Ah! Prince, hadH thou but known the Joys which dwell 
With humbler Fortunes^ thou woaidftCQfft thy Royalty. 
Had Fete allotted us foroe obfcufe Villagtt, 
Where only Weft with.Life*fi Neceflities, 
We niight have pafs'd in Peace our hape^y Days, 
Free from the Cares i^hich CmwAs and £liipif«s bring ; 
There no Step-Mother, no aoibiiioiis Bt-odier, 
No wicked Statefman, would wiik impious Aits 
Have flrove to wreft from us our iihall Inheritance, 
Or ftir the fimplc Hinds to noify Fadion : 
Our Nights kad all been bleft with balxny Slumbers, ' 
And all our waking Hours been orowii^d with Love. 
JR^AXERXES. 
Exq^uiilte Charmeir I No^v by Qrofmmdes 
' I fivear,. thy each foft Accent nielts my Soul, 
The Joy of Coi>queft, and immortal Triumph^ 
Honour and Greatne^, all that fires the Hero 
To high Exjploits, and everlalBng Fame, 
Grows vile in iight of thee. My hauehty Soui^ 
By Nature fierce, and panting after Glpry, 
Coold be content to li^« obfcuve with thee, 
F<yfigotcea and unknown of all but my Ameftris. 
^ AMESTRIS. 
No, Son of great Arft^tsj tho* my Soul 
Shares in my Sx's Weaknefs, and would fly 
From noife and Fadaon, and from fatal Greatnefs ; 
Yet for thy fake, thou Idotof my Heart, 

(No? 
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(Nor will I blufh to own the facred Flame, 
Thy Sighs and Vows have kindled in my Bread) 
Foe ^Ay lov'4 iake» Qate of my boding Fears, ^ 
V\\ xaeKt the Danger which Aimition uriAgs, "" T 
And tread one Path with thee: Nor (halt thou lofe 
The glorious Portion which thy Fate deiigus thee, 
Forthy Jmeftrk^ Feaav. 

JRTJXERXSS. 

Give me thofe Feats ; 
For aJl thlnn will be well. 

JMESTRIS. 

Grant it, ye Powers : 
ThiftDafb<rfoleyoiif Alters .win fkAed, - 
Where all my Vows fhall for my Prince be offered 5 
Siill let Siiccefs attend him^ letMankiad 
Adore in him your Viiible Dirittity^; 
Nor will I hmMMtttifls you for ja^fel^ 
Btft fom «p ^ I aflc in ^nAtjrrifWtf/. 

ARTJXERXEJS. 
And <f4a^t not but the Gods wiE kjfldly hear 
Their Virgin Votary, and grant her Rray'r: 
Our glorious Sun, the Sonroe of Light and Heat, 
Whofrinflliience chtars the World he did create* 
Shall finileott tliee from his aieridiaift Skie«^ 
And own the kindred Beauties of thy Eyes; 
The Eyes, whkh, coiuld his oivvn &]r Beams decavv 
Might Ihine for him, and bleis the World with Day* 

\^Exnuie% 
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A C T II. S C E N E L 

'i^i* A P A R T M E N T in the Palace. 
Enter MfeMNON and MA GAS. 

MEMNON. 

7 '^ HOSE who iare wife in Courts, my holy Sir, 
Make Friendihips with the Miniftersof State, 
Nor feck the Ruins of a wretched Exile, 
Left there fhould bb Contagion in Misfortttnes, 
And make th' Alliance fatal. 

MAGAS. 

Friends like Memnon^ 
Are worth being fimght in Danger: Since this Age, 
Of moft flagitious Note, degenerates 
From the fam'd Virtue of our Anccftors, 
And leaves but few Examples of their Excellence, 
Whom ihould we feek for Friendihips but thofe few, 
Thofe happy few, within whofe Breafts alone 
The Footfteps of loft Virtue yet remain ? 
^ MEMNON. 

I prithee Peace ; for nothing mifbecomcs 
The Man that wouldbe thought a Friend, like Flattery ; 
Flattery ! the meaneft kind of-bafe dilfembling. 
And only us'd to catch the gro/Teft Fools : 
Befides, it ftains the Honour of thy Junaion, 
Which like the Gods thou ferv'ft, fhould be finccrc. 
MA CAS. 
By that Sincerity, by all the Service 
My Friendlhip can exprcfs, I would approve it; 

And 
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And tho' I went not from Ptrfepolis 
Companion of your Exile, yet my Heart 
yf2LS with you ftill ; and what I coald I did, 
Befeeching ev'ry God for your Return : 
Nor were thofe Vows in vain, fincc once again 
'Tis giv*n me to behold my Friend ; nay more. 
Would you agree, to keep you here forever, 
MEMNON. 

The Gods, 'tis true, arcjuft, and have, I hope. 
At length decreed an end to my Misfortunes; 
At Icaft they give me this, to die with Honour, 
When life grows vile or burdenfome. 
. MJGAS. 

By mc they offer all that you can aik. 
And point an cafy Way to Happinefs. ' 

Spare them the Wounds our wretched Country fears^ 
The thoufand Ills which Civil Difcord brings. 
Oh ftill that Noife of War, whofe dread Alarms 
Frighten Repofe frpm Country Villages, 
And ftir rude Tumult up, ^anq wild Vi&xzQdon 
la all our peace^l Cities. 

MEMNON. 

Witnefs for me, 
Yc awful Gods, w^o view our inmoil Thoughts ! 
I took ngt Arsis> till urg'd by Self-defence, 
The eldeft Law of Nature. 
Impute not then thofe i}ls which may enfue 
To me, but thofe who with inceflknt.Hate 
Purfue my Life, whofe Malice fpreads the JFlame 
To every part, thatmy devoted Fabric ... ... 

May in the univerfal Ruin bum. 
MAG AS. 

And yet ev'n there perhaps you judge too raflilyj 
Impetuous Paffion hurries you fo fail, 
Yoo cannot mark th' Adurantagc of your Fortune* 
. MEMNON. , 

Has not the:Law been urg'd to fct a Brand 
Oi foul J)iibo|iour on my hojoy H^ad ? 
H^ ! Am I notprofcrib'd ? 

C 3 _ ' • MAGAS. 
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MJGAS. 

Forget tliat Thought ; 
That jarring grates yout S«!«l, and tarmac Hannoiqr 
Of blefled Peace to curft infernal IHfcOrcL 
Hate and its fiita! Causes all fiiali ceafe^ 
And Memnof^^ Name be hencmr'd af-of AM^ 
The braveft and the mofft fuccefsful Warrior, 
The fortunate Defender of his Country. 
MEMNON. 
*Tis true (nor will it feem a Boaft «> own) *" 

I have f«ught well for. jP^^, and repay 'd . 
'I'he Benefit of Birth with hoiieft Service i » - ■ -'^ 
Full Miy Years harnefyd in rugged Steel, 
I have endi^r'd the biting Winter's Blaft, " 
And the fevcrerHfeajs of pafdilng Sammer^:- ' 

While they who JolFd at home on lazy Cou^l^t 
Amidft a Crew of- Harlots and foft finnuche, 
Were at my Coft fecure in Luxury : 
This is a julliceiHSRra;rt*S Si^lf «itft-de me. 

Even he, tho^fatal Accidents kaVe ftf - • . " - * • ' 
A moil unhappy Bar6etWeeii yeu^Friendfhip, 
Lamenting that there had-been (i^aufe of Enmity^ 
And o^ing all the Merit of y^r Viitiies, - 
Will often wiik Fate had ordaittM you Flie&dt. 
MEMNON. 

Our God; i4ie San, fl^H^xMierehBogelifCoiirli^ 
And all tJi' IrtSfolibilrties, whidi Poets 
Count*o«artrAvagaace of loefe DefoipdoB> 
Shall fooner foe. - 

MAO A 8. 
Yet hear me, neble Memnon : 
Whc» hy -the Duty of my Friettiood movM, 
And in juft Deteftation of the Mischiefs 
Inteftine Jars produce^ I tirg'd wife Mirxa^ ' 
By his Concurrence, Meip, and Healing Counfcl, 
To Hop thole W«ii«ds at wHich his CouMry Meed*; 
Griev'd at the Thooght* lie vow'd his WM^ Eftdeavoa^ 
Should be to clofe thofe Breaches : 
-iThat ^'n C/eandir'sDesitk, and all thofe Quarrels 

That 
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That long have nourifh'4 Hatod in your Houfes, 
ShouId.be in Joy of public Peace forgotten. 
MBMNON. 
OK coiiI(^ thou jcharm. the MaHce of a State&ian^ 
And make him quit his Purpofe of Revenge, 
Thy PreasUiig'might reform th« guilty W^Wld,' 
And Vice would be JW more* 

MAQJS. 

. . Nay, »v'n tk« Quee* 
Will bind tlic Confirmation by her Soo^ ' 
And aik the fiur Anufirii for Prince Artaban. 

: MEMNOH. ' ' 

Were that tbe only Ternu^ it wen impoffibte 
MA/€A^ * 

You wou'd tiQt Sxam tj^^ Alliano9 xtf ^l^rioca ? 

MEMNOtfi ' 
No ; &r it is the Glory of niyFaMr, ' 
That Artaxerjt^s is flfcfiga'd my ^(Hi, ' 
With «v^ry Qtxat and Rpyal Vittae tnom^^ % 
Great> juft, aiidmcfcifiif, fuch sis Mankind 
(When, in thieinlknt World; 'fi)^'GoVc^n«ntht» ' 
Began- by Choice) would have "icfafij^f da King;^ 

• Unbounde<{FaB»*^r, andHdghtof Greatnefs give 
To Kings that Luftrt, which we think divine^ 
The Wife, vi^ know 'e«^-km>w th«y ate bat Men, ; 
Nay, fonsdwefi weak oAss-'toOt the'Ciowd, ifidi^» 
Who kneel befcve the Inage/^not tke Gody 
Worfhip^lie Soity their iiaikl)' Jiavef inad^^ 
The Name of Artahan will \^ as great' 
As that of Orw, iwhen he fliail poflefe 
(As fure he (hall) his Thi^ohe. 

MSMNON. 

Ha ! What means he I' * 
This Villian Pirieft ! But hold my Rage a little. 
And leam Diflimuktion : I'll try him further. [Afide^t 
You talk in Riddled, when you Aame a Throhe 
And Artaium ; the Gocls who portion out 
The Lots of Princes as of private Men, 
Have put a fi«r between his hop«6 ahd £mpii«« 
.... C4 MAGAS. 
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MAG AS. 

What bar?" 

MEMNOK. 
The bcft, an elder Brother's Claiia, 
MAG AS. 

That'p eafily remov'd ; the Ktng^ their Father, 
On juft and weighty Reafansy haa decreed 
His Scepter to the Younger ;. add to this. 
The joint Concurrence of our Perfian Lords , 
Who only want your Voice to make it firm^ 
.. MEMNON 

Can I, can they, oan any honeH Hand, 
Join in«^n.;Ad.lil^. this? Is not'the Eider * . - 
By Nature pointed ouX ftu" Pxtfcrcnce ? 
Is not ^is^Righ]! i^roil'd among tkoie Laws 
Which keeps the Wof hi'5 vaft P ramc in beauteous Order ? 
Afk thofe thou nam'ft but now, what made them Lords ? 
What Titles had they had, if Merit only 
Could have conferred a Right ; if Nature had noK 
Strove hard to thruftrthe worft-defenrinj firft. 
And ftamp'd the nobJe Mark of EWerfiip 
Upon their baf^H Me^ ? . . : 

MA GAS. 
': Sure there may Be 
Reafons of To much PowV. and cogent Force, 
As,m^ ev'n fet giide thia Right of Birth ; 
If Son^ have Rights, yet Fathers have 'em too. 
^were an ^vimQ«is T«ik to enter into 
The InfolenpB, and. <>ther Faults, which mov^d 
Hoyal Ar/aces to -a juft Di^leafure 
Againil his eldefi Son, Frf nee Anaxerxes. 
MEMNON. 

Ha ! dare not for thy Life, I charge thee dare not 
"IT or brand the fyox\t(s Virtue of my Prince 
With falfhood« of moft baf^i ind damn'd Contrivance. 
I tell thee,, envious Prieft, fhould the juft Qods 
Require k^txt Accounjt of thy paftLife, 
And charge Remembrance to tJifpofe thy crimes. 
In Rank and hideous Order to thy View, 
Horror ^d Guilt of Soul would make thee mad. 

MAG A Si 
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. MAGAS. 

You take the Matter farther than I meant it : 
My Friendlhip onl^ ain^ at your Advantage, 
Would point you out a Way to Peace and Honour* 
And in return of this, your Rage unkindly 
Loads me with Injuries. 

- MEMNON. 

Away ! I cannot bear thy bafe DiiTemblinfi^, 
JMy honelb Soul difdains thee and thy Friendfiiip* 
How haft thou dar'd to think fo vilely of me. 
That I would condeicend to thy mean Arts, 
And traffick with thee for a Prince's Ruin ? 
A Prince the joy and Honour of Mankind, 
As much fuperior to the reft of Kings, 
As they themrelves.are above common Men; 
And is the very Ima^of the Gods. 
Wer't thou not priviJeg'd like Age and Women, 
My Sword (hould reach thee, and, revenge the Wrong* 
Thy Tongue has done his Fame* 
MAGAS. 

Ungrateful Lord! ^ 
Would'ft thou invade my Life, as a Return 
For proffer'd Love ? But let th' Event declare 
How great a Good by me fincerely ofier*d. 
Thy dull Romantic Honour has refus'd. 
And fince I have difcharg'd the Dept I ow'd ^ 

To former Friendlhip^ if the Gods hereafter 
Send Ruin down, and plague thee with Cbnfufidn, 
Remember me in -vain, and curfe thy Folly. 

[Exit M2t,gSLtf 

MEMNON. 
No, my Remembrance treasures hpneft Thoughts.. ^ 
And holds not things like thee ; I fcorn thy Friendlhip^ ^ . 
And would not 6 We my Life to fuch a Villan: ^ ^ 

Bnt thou art hardly Saint enough to prophciy. 
Were all thy Tribe lijce thee," it might well ftartlc * 
Our Lay unlearned Faith,, when through fuch Hands « 
The Knowledge of the Gpds is reached to Man. . 
Fut thtts thofe Gods inftru^ us, ' that not all 
iWho like Intruders thruft into their Service^ • ! 

C 5 AncT 
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And tura the holy Ofike to a Trade), 

Participate their ifacred Influence- 

This then'is your own Caufe; ye awful' Pow^rs^ ' 

Rev^geyourfelves, your violated Alters, * ' 

That thofc who with ufthdJoWd Hands ^proach, * ' 

May tremble at your Jojilueei \Exif Memnohs^. 

S.JCENE IL STi^ PALACB:^ 

Enur the QucEur^ Artabaic^ MiitzA„* 
Mag ASy and ytttefufofits^ 

My Brother then is come ! 

MIRZA. 

My Lord,. I few Mm j 
With him oldhatighty Kemnon} as they pals'd. 
With fierce Difdain th^ ricwM the gazing Crowds 
And with dumt Pride feem'd to negk£i that Worihi^ 
Whidhjyctthqr wjlh'd to, find :. this way. they move j. 
fTis faid to afk an Audiei^ee of l^ King. 



9UBEN. 
ell, Itha 



Mirza^ *tisweH, 1 thank thy timely Care; 
HcKe will we face this Storm of Infolence, 
Nor fear the noiiy Thunder j let it roU, 
Then llurft, and fpend at once its idle Rage,. 
JRTJBAN^ 

Why meet fit thus Hke wrangling Advoeate^^ 

7''o «rge the juftice of our Cauie with Words ?. 
hate this Parle, 'tis tame : if we mull meet,. 
Give me my Anns, and let us Hake at once 
Our Rights of Merit and of Elderihip,. ^- 

Jkid provt like Men our Title. 

MIRZA 

^ 'Tweue ubftft,. ' 

rtey come &rronnded by a Crowd of Frier^d^^r ' * ^^ 

. To ftrike thro' theie wne dangerous and r^fh. 

fate waits ft r them elfewherc whh cerpiin Ruin ; * 

Ii09iA&iM*5 Kandexj^it* i 

^JJEEir. 
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^U E E N. 

Beit fot 
A&rpicious Sage, I troll thee with m^ Fdrtune. 
My Hopes of GxeatnefS) <lo thfm gwde •cm all. 
For me dnd for thyfctf. My Soft, give way. 
Nor let thy hafty Youth difturb with Otttrage 
The prefent neccflary Face of Peace j 
Occafipn s great and ^orious will ^emaia 
Worthy thy Arms and Courage. 

ARTABAlt. 

And willingly refign th' uninaAly Taik. 
Words are indeed your Proviiice. 
MlS^ZAi 
My Royal Miftrefs, 
Prepare to meet with more than brtitl^ Fury 
From, the fierce Prince and Memntm. 
^U EM N. 

^ WeHIknow 
TherJniblenct and native P^ide^fi^ch I 
With fc^nile Tavttts and blackeft Infamy 
They load my Niime: B6t1et the Wretches rtul^ . 
A Womatt's Veiigeaiice waits 'em. 
MIRZA. 

They are here. 

Enter A'rtaxerxes, Mevikon, nnd Auendaatu - 

ARTAXERXES. 
ft tutelar Gods, who guard this Royal Fabric, 
And thou, OOrofmatiesj the ProteAor 
0f the great Per/ian Race, e'er yet my Father, 
Royal Arfa<es, mingle with your Godheads, . 
Grant me once more to lay before his Feet 
His Eldeft bom, his once l6v'd Arfaxnxesf. 
To oiler my Obedience to his Age ;* 
All that a Son- can owe to fuch a Father. 
You, vfho with haggard Eyes flare wildly on mej 
If (as by your Attendance here you feem) . 
You ferve the- King my Father, lead me to him. 

-C 6 ^UEE N. 
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^U E E N. 
And doit thou wonder that Mankind fhould flares 
When Parricides and^Rebels, in defpite 
Of Nature, Majefly, and reverend Age, 
With impious Force and ruifian Violence, 
Would rob a King and Father of his life ; 
Cut off his ihort Rcmainsi? ■ 

,JRTAXERXES. 

Ha! fay's thou, Womitt! 
I prithee Peace, and urgc^npt a Reply ; 
I would not hold Acquaintance with thy Infamy. 
. . k^U.E £ N. ■ 
Ye righteous Pow'rs, whpfe Juftice awes the World, 
Let not your Thunders fl^ep wjiien Crimes like thefe 
Stalk in the open Air. 

JRTAXERXES. 

Thy Prieil inftruds thee, 
Elfc fure thou had ft ?iQt dar'd to tempt the Gods, 
And trifle witji their Juftice^; Canft thou name it. 
And look on nje;? ^t\ ine, whom xky eurli Arts 
Have ftrove to .bar fr<jm native vRight to £mp^e» 
Made met a Stranger to a Fathe|:'s Loye, ■ . . .j 
And broke the Band,s of N^ture^ whi«h once hddme 
The neareft to his Heart ? 

^ ^U E E N. 

Had he not Reafon, 
Whien thou with Rebel Infolencedidft dare 
To own and to proteft that hoary Ruffian ; 

[Pointing to Memnoii* 
And, in defpite ev'n of thy Father's Juftice, 
To ftir the fadious Rabble up to Arms 
For him ; and make a Murd'rer's Caufe thy own ? 
MEMNON. 
I had another Name (nor fhouldft thou move me, 
Infulting Queen, to Words, did not Remembrance 
With Horror fting my Soul for Tirihafus^ 
Thy murder'd Lord) when by my fatal Orders^ 
And by his own high Courage urg'd, he fell. 
To make thy way to guilty Greatnefs eafy. 
I thought 14xn then a 1 raitor (for thy Arts 

Ha«^ 
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Had taug]it the Royal Mandate fo to call him) 
I'oo big for public Jufttce, and on that Pretence 
Confented to the Snare that catch'd his Life ; 
So my obedient Honefty was made 
The Pander to thy Lull and black Ambition. 
"Except the Guilt of that accurfcdDay, 
• In all my Iron Years of Wars and Danger, 
From blooming Youth down to decaying Age, 
My Fame ne'er knew a Stain of foul Dishonour ; 
And if that make me guilty, think what thou art. 
The Caufe and the Contriver of that Mifchief, 



fU E E N. 



What nam'ft thou firiha/us / Be his Guilt 
Forgotten with his Memory. Think on CUa^der^ 
And let the Furies that encjuire for Blood, 
Stir Horror up, and bittereft Remorfe, 
To gnaw thy anxious Soul. Oh great CUander! 
Unworthy was thy Fate, thou firft of Warriors 
To fall beneath a bafe AiTailtan's Stab, 
Whom all the thirfty Inftromcnts of Death 
Had in the Field pf Battle fought in vain. 

MEMNON. : ' 

In Sight of Heaven, and of the eqa^l Gods, 
I will avow that my Revenge was juft; 
My injur'd Honour could not aik for ]efs : 
Since he refus'd to do a Soldier's Juftice, 
ius'd himas lought. . ^ 

^UEE^r. 

Amazing Boldnefi ! . . ; 

And dar'A thou call that A€t a Soldier's Juftice ? 
Did'ft thou not meet him with difTembled Friendihip». 
Hiding the Rancour of thy Heart in Smiles? , 
When he (whofe open unfufpedting Nature 
Thought thee a Soldier honeft as himfelf) 
Came to the Banquet as fecure of Peace^ 
By mutual Vows renew'd; andin the Revel 
Of that luxurious Day, ^rgetting Hate, 
And every Canfe of ancient Animofi^, 
Devoted all his Thoughts to Mirth and Friendfhip % 
Tbeo JV^mwn (at an Hoi|r when few are Villains, - 

The 
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The fprlghtly Juice ihfuiing gentler Though tf,. 
And kindling Love ev'h in th^ coldeft Sreafts) ; 
Unequal to him in the Face of War, 
Stole on Cleander with a Coward's Malice, . 
And ftrucfc him t^ the Heart: ' 

MEMNON, 

By theilemGod;, 
By Marsy^y^t Patroirt)f my honoured Wars, 
*Tis baftly falfe. In his 'own drunken Brawl . 
The BoaTlerfelL I bore his layifh Tongue; 
Nor thought him worth my Sword, 'till (his cold Temper 
Warm'4 with the Wine) he-dar'd me to the Combat ; ^ 
Then pleas'd to meet him in that Pit of Valour^, 
I took him at his Word,* and {with my Sword 
Drawn againd his in equal Opptdfidon) 
r kUl'd hun while it lafted. 

^ . ART A XERXES, 

Ceafe we, my Frieml; 
This Women's War.' of Railing; 4vhen they talk,. 
Men fhould be fbll, and let Noife tire itfelf,. 
} came to find a Father, tho* m.y Fear« 
Suggeft the word of Evils to nfy Thoughts, 
And make me dread to hear Arfacfs* Fate : 
tead, Memnon^ to the Frefence. 

^V E E N, 

Prince, yoo -paf^ -not v 
Guards,. keep ehe Door ; the King^ youf Father liye«-— 
A R^ A XERXES. 

Ha!^ if he lwe«, whyli^s he not to me ? 
Why amrthus fhutoot a«d banifh'd froiti htm h 
Why aj« my Veins rich with his Royal Blood ? 
Why did he give me Life, if not to ferve kim ?: 
Forbid me xAt to wastiipon his Bed, 
And watch hisvficicly Slumbers, that my Youtiir • 
May with its Service glad his drov^ing Age, 
And his colt Hand may blefs me ere he die. 
Nay, beaQuee», and'robmex>f hiiS Crown,^ 
Sut let me keep my Right t*» lilial Piety. 

t ^VEEN. 

Well hafl thou ■rg'd the fpecioui Name of Daty 
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To hiSc'deform'i Rebellion : Haft thou not 
With thy falfe Arts poifcn'd his PcodIc's Loyalty ?- 
What meant thy ;i>oiripoirs Progrcfs thro* the Empire ? 
Thy vaft Prc^ofion to thcfa^ous Nobhrs, , 
Whofe Intercft fways the Crowd, and ilirs up Mutii>y ?r 
Why did thy haughty,, fierce, difdainful Soul 
Stoop to the meaneil Arts whidi catch the Vulgar ? 
Herd with 'em, fawn, upon 'em, and carefb 'em r 
Appeal to them, to them. relate thy. Wrongs,, 
And inake them Judges of thy Father's JuiHce ?. 
Thy cruel and unnatural IuVl^ of Power 
Has fiink thy Father more than all his Years^. 
Afid made lum wither in a green old A^e. 

ART J XERXES. 
Falfe all as Heli : Nor had I arm'd my Friends- 

But to defend that Right 

^U S E N. 

Doft thou not come,- 
Impatient of Delay,' to hallen Fate f 
To bring that Deatii,, the lingering Difbafe 
Would only for a l>ay or two defer ? 

JRJAXE^RXES. 
, I hear thee,, and difdain thy little MaUce».. 
That darea to ftain. my Virtue with a Crime 
It views wdth moft Abhorrence ; but Repyoacha 
Is loft on thee^ fihcc Modefty, with all 
The Virtues diat adorn thy Sex, is iled^ - 
^V E E N. . 

Audacious Rebel ! 

JRT J XERXES. 
Infariious Adultrcft ! 
Stain of irty Father's Bed, and of his Throne T 
A Rr A B A N. 
Villain* thoti ly'fl. Oh Madam, give me way, 
[TV Jhe ^itfiy who holds hiM, dra-wing his S'WsrJm 
Whatever bar% my Fury, Calls me bafe. 
Unworthy of the Honour of your Son. 



r; MyHc 



Hold, Arutha»\ My Honour fufltrt not 
l^roQi hi) lev^ Breath, fn» fiiall thy Sword pro&Ae 
• * * With 
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With Brawls or Blood the Reverence of. thia PlacCj 
To Pcj^e and facred Majelly devoted. 
ARTAXERXES. 
Ha ! Who art thou ? 

ARTJBJN. 

The. Son of great Arfacts* 
. . ARTAXERXES. 

No, *tis falfe; thy.forgingMotber'-sdamn'd Contri- 
vance. [Poititiug foMirzsLm 
Seek for thy Father in that plotting Fellow. 
The Hero's Race difclaij^fis thee. Why dofl thou frown. 
And knit thy Boyiih Brow ? Doft thou dare ought 
Worthy the Rank of the Divine Arfaces f 
If fo, come forth, break from that Woman's Arms, 
And meet me with thy good Sword like a Man. 
ARTABAN. 
Yes, Artaxerxes\ yes ; thou fbalt be met : 
The mighty Gods have held us in the Balance^ 
And one of us is doom'd to iink for ever ; . . 
Nor can I bear a long Delay of F^te, 
But wifh the great Decifion were ev*n now : . 
Proud and Ambitious Prince, I dare like thee 
All that is great and glorious. Like thine. 
Immortal Thirft of Empire fires my foul ; ' 
My Soul, which of fuperior Power, impatient, 
Difdains thy Elderihip ; therefore in Arms 
(Which give thenobleft Right to Kings) I will , 
To Death difpute with thee the Throne of Cyrus. 
ARTAXERXES. \ 
Do this, and thou art worthy of my Anger ; \ 

Energy Divine of great Ambition^ 

That can inform the Souls of beardlefs Boys, 
And ripen 'em to Men in Spite of Nature 1 ' 

1 tell thee. Boy, that Empue is a Caufe, 

for which the Gods might wage immortal War. 

Then let my Soul exert her utmofl Virtue, 

And think at leall thou art Ar/aces' Son, '/ 

That the Idea of thy fancy'd Father 

May raife and animate thy leiTer Genius, , ... 

A|iii make thee fit to mett my Aim in Battle. 

, ART A. 
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ARTABAN. 
Oh doubt not but my Soid is chann'dwith Greatnefs^ 
So much it rivals ev'n the Joy of Knowledge 
And facred Wifdom. What makes Gods divine. 
But Power and Science Infinite ? 
Hear only this; our Father, preis'd by Age, 
And a long Train of Evils which that brings, 
I^nguiihes in the laft Extremes of Life : 
Since thou wouldft blot my Birth with bafe Diihonoor, 
Be this my Proof of filial Piety, 
"While yet he Hves, ceafe we our Emnity ; 
Nor let the hideous Noife of War dilkurb 
His parting Soul. 

ARiTAJCERXES. 
I take thee at thv Word : 
Let his Remains of Life be Peace betwixt us. 
And after diat let all our Time be War. 
Remember when we meet, fince one muft fall, ' 
Who conquers and furvives, funrives to Empijre.^ 

l^Exeunt feveralfy^ Queen and Artab. Artajc. Mem.. 

Manent Ml Kz A and Mac AS. 

MIRZA. 

Moft fortunate Event ! which gives us tnore 
Than ev'n our Wiihes could have aik'd. This Truce 
Gives lucky Opportnnity^for thinking ; 
^will lull thefe thoughtlefs Heroes to Security. 
M A G A S. 

Th' approaching Feftival will more cohfirm it : 
Of all thofe facred Times which beretofbre 
Religion has diflinguifli'd from the reil. 
And to the Service of the Gods devoted. 
This has been ftill moft venerable held. 
Among the Vulgar, Toil and Labour ceafes ; 
WithChaplets crown'd they dance to the ihrill Pipe, 
And in their Songs invoke thofe milder Deities, 
That foften anxious Life with Peace and Pleafure ; 
Slaves are enfranchis'd, and inveterate Foe» 
Forget, or at the lead fufpend the^r Hate, 

^ And 
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And meet like Friends. Pernicious Difcord feemr 

Ouc-rooted fromonr more tjian Iron Age : 

The Gods are worfinp'd whh unuiual Reverence* 

Since 9et&e» DOt«v*ixoMrlCittgs, approach dieir Ttmphm 

With any Mark of War's dfiftruAive Rage» 

But Sacrifice unam'd. 

M 1 R i J, 
AiKckyThouglie 
Is in j&y. A£fid ftt oaiile complcatly fona'dy 
jLike Grecian Pallas in the Head of Jowt. 
When il/ifX8«0<r» i^Titex^rjir/y and thcirFriendi» 
Shall, inobeddeocct^lbeHalyRitea* 
To-morrow at the Altars bow unarm'd, 
0rr/&««^/withaI%i<fy'|^lbceC7toajib» . 
Who in my PUu^ fhfdil tbbi Iflighit be plac'd. 
May at th^t piivafeDaar which opens tnfo 
The Temple, rnfli at ;cinfir«. ami feaaie *em aiJ. 
The Heads onoeiafe, the neait and lie««ie& CimmA 
Witli eafe may be di^xMs'd* 

M AG,4 $. . ^ 

What you propofe 
Wears alfaccefsfnl faee, were it aa^ innocent r 
An Aft of fuch outrageous Profanation, 
May ihock the Thoughts "cv'ji of our clofeft Friends,, 
And make 'em ftart mwl an abhorred AUHmfie» 
TJkaiC draws jthe Vengeance of the Gods tipoA '«fiu 

Mi R Z A 
Art thoil the £xft to ibit a Doubt lilBe;thM t . 
Art thoU (who doft iojpire their Oracles, 
And teach '«m to deceive theeafy Crowd 
Jn doubtful Phrafe) afraid of thy own God« ? 
In every Change they were ©n thy Side ftiil. 
And fure they wUlsiot leave thee aow for Triflee. 
The God» ihall certainly be&i«nd o&r Caisfe; 
At leaft not bd our Foes, nor will they leave 
Their iiappy Seats (wihese tee from Careund ?%m^ 
Blefs'd in themfelves ftlone, of Man regardlefs^. . .> 
They fell ferene in everlafting Safe) 
To mind. the. tnvial Buiinds of oor World. 
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But more I fear the faperfHtious Vtt1gar» 
VSTho tho' unknowing what Religion means. 
Vet nothing moves 'em more than zealous Rage 
For its Defence, when they believe i{ violated. . 
MIRZA. ' 

I was to blame to tax the Prieft with Scruples, 
Or think his Care of IntenoA was hk OpaftiQUcel \Jfidt, 
My Caution fhall obviate all thy Fears ; 
We will give out that they themfelves-defign'd 
To Hre- Che Temple, and'then kill the King. 
No Matter, tho*^it Aem 4iot viry probable ; 
More monftrous Tales have oft amused the Vulgar» 
MAGAS. 

I yield to your.Plredipn ; and ^o ftretiglth^ . 
The Enterprize, wilLftcretly ^^^''^ 
A Party of my awn within the Temple, 
To join with yours.-' 

^ MIRZJ. 
Jit. J<ys my Heart tp t^ink - 
That I fhall glut my Veijgeance on this Wmtm ; 
That I Audi fee him'Arive in vain, and cur)(» * ,., 
The happy Fraitd- that caught him . Like 'a Lion> 
Who long hasreign'd the Terror of the Woods, 
And dar'd the ,boJ4«ft H^tfinca to tbe:Co»bs!« i.^ 
Till catch'd at length within fome - hidden £n«re\ 
With foaming hwsieJbitfis Ac Tcdls Aathold ^m» 
And roars, and rolls hiis fiery Eyes in vaixi* * 

While the furroundihg Swams at Pleafme wound himj^ 
And make hit Death their Sport : . - J 

Thus Wit Hill ^ets the MaHoy over Courage. 
Long time unmatched in War the Hero ihoae. 
And mighty Fame in Fields of fiattlc won ; 
Till one fine Projedl of the Statefman's Brain, 
Bereaves him -of the Sp<A$ his Arms ^did -g^n*, . 
,And renders all^his boaHed SjWf^ts y^^ 
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ACT in. SCENE I. 

A Garden belonging to Mirza'j Palace. 

CiEONE is difcovcr'd lying on a Bank of Flowers, 
B^jLi;&A attending. . . 

S O N G, fy B. Stotc, ^. 

UPON a Jhad/Sank repos% " 
Philauthe^ amorous ^joungt andfaiti. 
Sighing to the Groves Ji/clos^ 

Thi Stofy of her Care^ ' ' 

Th£ Focal Groves give/ome l^eiitf, . 

IFbile thej her Notes return V \ ' x 
Thi JFaterj murmur o*er Her GrU/9 ■ " 

And Echojeems to mourit. 

A S'wain that heard the Nymph comflain^ 

In pity of the Fair^ 
TJfUs kindly ftrove to cure her Pain^ 

And ea/e her Mind 0/ Care. 

^Tisjuft that Love Jhould gi<vt you reft^ 

From Love your Tomteuts came ; ^ 
Take that v:arm Cordial to your Breaft^ 

And meet a kinder Flame, 

Hovi ^wretched muft the Woman prove^ ' 



f Beware, /air Nymphy hewarej 
^ho/e Folly /corns another* s Love, 
And courts ber o<wn Dejpair? 



CLEONE. 
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C L E O N'E. 
Oh Love! TKoiiBane of an unhappy Maid! 
Still art thou bufy at my panting Heart? 
Still doH thou melt my Soul with thy foft Image*, 
And make my Ruin pleafing^l Fondly I try. 
By Gales of Sighs, and Floods of ftreammg Tears, 
To vent my Sorrows, and afTwagje my Paffions : 
Still frefli Supplies renew th' exhauiled Stores. 
Love reigns my^ Tyrant, to him/elf alone 
He vindicates the Empire of my Breait, 
And banifhes all Thoughts of Joy for ever. 
SELIZJ. 
Why arc you ftill thus cruel to youWclf ? 
Why do you feed and cherifli the Difea^e, 
That preys on your dear Life ? How can you hope 
To find a Cure for Love in Solitude? 
Why rather chooie you not to ihine at Court? 
Ana in a thoufand gay Diveriions there. 
To lofe the Memory of this wretched Paffion? 
C I E N E. 
Alas ! Eeliza, thou hafl never known 
The fatal Power of a refifllefs Love : 
Like that avenging Guilt that haunts the Impious^ 
In vain we hope by flying; to avoid it; 
In Courts and Temples it purfues us Hill, 
And in the loudeft Clamours will be heard : • 
It grows a Part of us, lives in our Blood, 
And ev^ry beating Pulfe proclaims its Force. 
Oh ! think not then that X can fhun myfelf ; 
The Grave can only hide me from my Sorrows, 
B £ L I Z J. 
Allow me then at leail to fhare your Gnefs; 
Companions in Misfortunes make 'em leis; 
And I could fuifer much to make you eafy, 
C L E O N E. 
Sit by me, gentle maid, and while I tell 
A wretched Tale of unregarded Love, 
If thou, in kind Compamon of my Woes, -. 

Shall figh or iOxed a Tear for my Miihap, 

My 
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My graijcful Eyes ihaH |m/ it back with Jnt^rcft, . . ^ 
Help me te rail'at my too tedy Heart, 
That rafhlyentertain'd this fiitalGuelt: 
Andybtf, my Eyes, tvhy wcte you ftfll impatient 
Of -any othor Sight bbt Artaxurxe^f 
W)fy -dtd yoa ittj&e my Woman's Heart acquainted 
With all the thoufind Gra^res and Peribftions, 
That drefe th« lovely Hero up for ConqueH? 
B E L i Z Jt. 

Had you oppos'd this Paffidn in its Infanq^; 
Ere Time hatf giveo k Strength, it mfght have dy*d. 
e L so N£. . 

That was the fataT Error that undid meV , 

My Virgin Thoughts, and uncxperienc*d Innocence, ' 
Found not the Sanger till it was too late ; 
And tho* when firll 1 faw the charming Prince, 
X felt a pfeaftng Motion ^t my Heart, , 

Short-breathitfg Sighs heavM in ray panting Breafi, - 
The mounting Blood flufh*d in my glowing Face, 
And dy'd my Cheeks with more than ufualBlufhes; 
I thought himi furcj the Wonder cff his Kind, 
And wifh'd my Fate had giv*n me fuch a Brother : 
Yet knew not that I lov'd, but thought that all, . 
Like me,"* beheld and blefs'd him for his Excellence^ 
. B E L I Z J. 

Sftre never hopelefs Maid was curs'd before 
With fuch a wretched Paffion ; all the Gods 
Join to oppofe your Happinefs; 'tis faid 
This Day the Prince fhall wfed the fair AmeftrU, 
C L E O N E. 

No, my Belixat f have never known 
The pleafing Thoughts of Hope : Certain Defpair 
Was born at once, and with ijiy Love indreas'd. 
B E L I Z A. 
Think you the Prince has e'er perceiv'd your Thoughts ? 
C L E O N E. 

Forbid it, allye chafter Powers, that favour 
The Modefty and Innocence of Maids : 
No^ till my Deaths no other Breaft but thine 

Shall 
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Shall e'er participate the jfat^l deciet. 
O could I think that he had«^wf knOMi 
My hidden Flame, ShaWifr and Codfufion 
Would force my Virjiti Soul to leave her Manfion^ 
And certain Death wifoef. 
Thou nam'ft the fair Amtfiris^ dM^^ clio«i not^ 
S E L t Z4^^ 
Madam, I did. 

c L e N E. 

• I ehvy not her Happinefs. 
Tho* fure few of ouf Sex are bleff*d lAe hn 
In fuch a Godlike Lord. 
Would I had been a Man ! 

With Honour then I might htvt? (ought his Friendflnp; 
Perhaps from long Experience of my Fdth, 
He might haye lov'd me better th^ the reft • 
Amidft the Dangcts t)f the horrid War, 
Still had I been the neareft to his Side; 
In Courts and Triumphs ftH! had Ihar'd his Joys j 
Or when the fportfol Chafe had call'd iw forth. 
Together had we cheer'd our foaming Steeds, 
Together prefs'd the Savage o*er the Plaiw; 
And when o'er-labour'd with thfe pleafing Toil, 
Stretch'd on the verdant Soil had flept togeAer. 
But whither ^a^ mj roving Faney wander ? 
Thcfe are the fick Preams of faDtaftick Love. 
So in the Calenture the Seaman fimcies 
Green Fields and flow'ry Meadows on.the Ocean^ 
Till leaping in, the Wretch is loft for ever. 

B E L I Z A. 
Try but the common Remedies of Love, 
And let a fccond Flame expel the iirft, 

C L E O N E. 
Impoflible; as wellthotr may*ft ithagifie. 
When thou complain*ft of Heat at fcoraiing Nboil> 
Another Sun ihall rifo to (hinc more kindly. 
Believe me, my Beihza^ I am grown 
So fond' of the Delufion that has charmM me, 
I iiate the oificious Hand that offers Cure. 

iELlZd. 
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, B E L I Z A. 
Madam, "^ntxitArtfthanl 

C L £ O N E. 

My cruel Stars I 
Do you then envy me my very Solitude? 
But Death, the Wretch's only Remedy, 
Shall hide me from your hated Light for ever* 

EnUr. A.& T A B A N. 
ARtABAN. 
Ah, lovely Moqmer! ftill, ilill wilt thou blafl 
My eager Love with unaufpicious Tears ? 
When at thjr Feet I kneel, and fuc for Pity, 
<^r juftly oi thy cold Regards complain, 
Still wilt thou only anfwer me with Sighs? 
C L E O N E. 
Alas! my Lord, what Anfwer can I give? 
If ftill I entertain you with my Grief, 
Pity the Temper of a wretched Maid,. 
By Nature fad, and born the Child of Sorrows 
In vain you aflc for Happinefs from me. 
Who want it for myfelf. 

A RTA B A N. 

Can glooming Youth, 
And Virgin Innocence, tliat knows not Guilt, 
Know any Caufe for Grief? 

C L £ O N E. 

Do but furvey 
The miferable State of Human Kind, 
Where Wretches are the general Increafe, 
And tell me if there be not Caufe for Grief. 
A RTA B AN. 
Such Thoughts as thefe, my fair Philofbpher, 
Inhabit wrinkled Cheeks, and hollow Eyes; 
T^e Marks which Years fet on the withered Sage : 
The gentle Goddefs, Nature, wifely has 
Allotted other Cares for Youth and Beauty : 
The God of Love ftands ready with his Torch 
To lij?ht it at thy Eyes, but ftill in vain. 
For e°re theFlamc^can catch, 'tis drown'd in Tears. 

CLEONE. 
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. :C L E N E. 
Ohf name not Love, the worft of all Mufortunes» 
The common "Ruin of my cafy Sex, 
Which I have fworn for ever to avpid* 
In^^ory of all thofe haplefs Maids* 
That Love has plung'd in nnexampled Woes. 
J R TJ B J N. 
Forbrtir to argue with that Angel Face, 
Againft the Paflion thou wcrt form'd to raifc, 
AVds t thy fro2^n Heart has only known 
Love in FCver fe, not tailed of its Joys ; 
The Wilhesy foft Dcfires, and pkafing Pains 
That center all in moil extatic Blifs. 
Oh, lovely Maid, mifpend no more that Treafure 
Of Youth and Charms, which lavifh Nature gives ; 
The Paphian Goddefs frowns at thy Delay; 
By her fair felf, aiid by her Son (he fwears. 
Thy Beauties are devoted to her Service. 
Lo! now fhe Jhoots her Fires into my Breaft, 
^he jarge§ my De£res, and bids me leize thee, 

^Taiing her Hand and ktjjing iU 
And bear thee as aVidtim to her Altar: 
Then offer up ten thoufand thoufand Joys, 
As an Amends for all thy former Coldnefs^. 

^ C L E O N E. ' ] 

Forbear, my Lord ; or I muft fwear to fly 
For ever from yodr Sight. 

A RTA B AN. 

Why doft thou frovvn^ 
And damp the rifing Joy within my Breafl ? 
Art thou refolv'd to force thy gentle Nature^ 
Compaflionate to all the World befide. 
And only td me cruel? Shall my Vows^ 
*rhy Father's Interceffion, all be vain? 
C L E O N E. 
Why do you urge my Father's fatal Power, 
To curfe you with a fad unlucky Bride? 
^aft rouna^ur Eyes on our gay Eaftern Courts, 
'Wlicre fmiangJSeautics, bom to better Fate, 

Vo%.L D Gift 
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50 Ti^ ^bitms Si^'Motkep^ 

Give Joy to the Beholders : 
There blefs fqmp h^ippy Princefs with yojir Vo»r% 
Ahd leave the poor Cleone to her Sorrowi^ 
4 RTA B A N. 

What Queens are thofe, of ihoft celefHal Fprin, 
Whofe Charms can drive thy Image from my Heart? 
Oh were they caft in Nature's faireftMold, * 

Brighter than Cynthia's fhining Train of ^tars» 
Kind as the foftcft She that ever clafp'd 
Her Lover, when thelBridal-Nirfit wa? pafl:> 
I fwear I would prefer thee, O Cleone, 
With all thy Scorn and cold IndiiFerence, 
Would choofe to languilh and to die for thee^ 
Much rather than be blefs'di and live for them. 
CLEONE. 

Oh Prkice! it is too much j nor am I worthy 
The Hoi^our of your Faffion^ fince *tis fix'd 
By certain and unalterable Fate, 
That I can never yield you aReturn: 
My Thoughts are all to chafle />/^ir<f vowM, 
And Ihave fworn to die her Virgin Votary^ 
4R%A.BJN. 

Impq^ble! thou canft not give away 
Mine and thy Father's Right, ev'n to the Gods; 
Diana will difown th* unjujl Ponation^ 
Nor favour fuch an R)jury to Love. 
To every Power Divine 1 will appeal. 
Nor ihall thy Beauty bribe 'em to be partial. 
Their Akars now exped us ; Come, "fair Saint, 
And if thou wilt abide their right^jous Doom, , , 
Their Juftice muft decree my Happincfs, 
Reward my Sufferings,^ and my Flame approve, 
J?or they themf^lves hayeielt the Power of Love, 

\ExeHnl^* 
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sir JMMm$ 8t^M>thir. gt 
SCENE II. Th Temple cf the^Sun^ 

'TIS ise»\ 'Tk donte! Ok let me fi^ ioM Vi» 
To tcU thcL mightjf; Joy Oiai fills n^ Si^, 
'Left I grpw mud with Kfjgbt of furious Bliii, 
The holjrRridk fcw^iyNi tji.? fiwredKoot, 
And my AmnJtrU now is ail my owq I 
Oh t&ou foft Cisoiiar! t^ou exc^ling Sweetnefs ! 
Why art thou oQt tm^fpofted ^1 like Bie ? 
I fwcar thom doft aot Jove thy Artawrxts^ 
If thou attcalm in this Excefs of Happinefi. 

Alasl myLord^ my panting ftcvt y«t trembfcf 
In vaft.fi}U|^ft hetweeA unduly Joy» 
And chilling Fe«s, Somewltft n^etljinks there i$ 
Tltat checks my SottL and fays I was too bc^d 
To quit the Plegfurcs of my Virgin St*tc, 
To bairtaer ^em for Gares and ai|xH>u<s Love. 
AATAXMRXeS. 

Thcfe are the Fears which wait on every Bridc^ 
And only fervc for Preludes to her Jws; 
Short Sighs, and all thofe Motiq*^ of thy If eart* 
Are Nature's CaD,. a«d kindle wajr« Defies. 
Soon as the fricadly Goddefe oC tfee Rfight 
Shall draw her Veil of Darl^nbfs o*0r tfey-Blttihea^ 
Thefe little <told unneceflary Doubts 
Shall fly the Circle of my folding Anps : 
And whenl jfirefs thee trc«nhling tp my Bofom, 
Thov„fhak coafefs (if there be Room for Woixjs, 
Or ev'n for Thoiightsj that all thofc T>houghts are Biift* 
AMJRSTRIS. % 

Yet furely mine are more than. common Feans: 
For, oh! my Prince^ when my forebo^iijg Heart 
Surveys th' uncertain State of human4oiys> 
How &cr«tly the Malice of our F^te 
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Unfeen purfucs» and often blafts ourHappinefi 
In full Security ; I jufHy dread» - > 
^ Left Death or Parting, or fome unfeen Accident, 
Much worfey if poffible, than each of theie. 
Should curfe us more than ever we were blefs'd* 
jiRTAXERXES. 

iDoubt not the Gods, my Fair^ whofe righteous Powef 
Shall favour and proted our virtuous Loves, 
If ftill thou apprehend'ft approaching Danger, 
Let us make hade and fnatch th' uncertain Joy, 
While Fate is in our Power. 
Now let us ftart, and give a loofe to Love, 
Feaft ev'ry Senfe with moft luxurious Pleafure, * 
Improve our Minutes, mike 'em more than Years, 
Than Ag^s, and ev'n live the Life of Gods: 
If after this, Deith or Ill-Fortune comes^ 
It c^nbt injure us, iince w^ already 
Have liv'd and been beibre-hand with our Fate* 
A M E ST R I S. 

Oh ! let me eafe at once my tender Heart, 
And tell my deareft Lord my worft of Fears; 
7 here is an III which more than Death I dread ;. 
Should you, by Time and long Fruition fated. 
Grow faithlefs, and forget the lo^JmefiriSf 
Forget that ^verlafting Truth you vow'i, 
T'ho' {\\Tt I fhbuld not pubHcly complain. 
Nor to the Gods accufe my perjUr'd Prince, 
Yet my foft Soul would fink beneath the Weight; . 
I fhotilcl grow mad, and curfe my very Being, 
And wiih I ne'er had been, or not been lov'd. 
JRTJXERXES. 

Doft thou ? — when every happier Star ihines for us. 
And with propitious Influence gilds our Fortune, 
>X)oft thou invent fantalHc Forms of Danger, 
And fright thy SouUwith Things that are impoflible ? 
Now, by the potent God of Love, I fwear, 
I will have ample Vengeance for thy Doubts. 
My foft complaining Fair, fiialt thou not pay me 
In Joys too Kerce for Thought, for thefe Su^icions ? 

I'he 
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The Bands which hold our Love are knit«by Fate» 
Nor ihaU decaying Time and Nature loofe 'em. 
Beyond the Limits of the filent Grave^ 
Love fhay furvive, * immortal as our Beings: 
And when at once we climb yon azure Skies, 
We will be Ihown to all the Blefs'd above. 
For the moft conHant Pair that e'er defcrv'd 
To mingle with their Stars. 

JMESTRIS. 

'Ti« true, 'tis tr\icj 
Nor ought I to fufpeft thee. O my Hero ! 
The Gods have form'd thee for the nearell Pattcra 
Of their own Excellence, and perfed Truth. 
O let me fink upon thy gentle Bofom, 
And, blulhing, tell how greatly I am blefs'd. 
Forgive me, Modefty, if here I vow 
That all the Pleafures of my Virgin State 
Were poor and trifling to the prefent Rapture; 
A gentle Warmth invades my glowing Breafl, 
And while J fondly eaze upon thy Face, 
Ev'n Thought is loft in exquifite Delight. 
JRTAXERXES. 
Oh thou delicious, perfe£^. Angel Woman! 
Thou artf too much for mortal Senfe to bear: 
The vernal Bloom and Fragrancy of Spices, 
Wafted by gentle Winds, are not like thee. 
Frodi thee, as from the Cyprian Queen of Love^ 
Ambrofial Odors How; my every Faculty 
Is charm'd by thee, and drinks immortal Pleafur^. 
O glorious God of Day, fly fwiftly forward, 
And to thy Sifter's Rule rcfigu the World : 
Nor TiaHe to rife again, but let the Night 
Long blefs me with her Stay, that thy Return, 
At Morn may find me happieft of my Kind. 

Enter Memnon. 
My Father ! is ther* an Increafe of Toy ? 
What can ye give, ye Gods, to make it more? 

P 3 MEMNONn 
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M E M N O N. ' . /• 

Ye Bleffings of mj Age! whom when I view. 
The Memory of /fbrmci- Woes is loft. 
Oh Prince ! well has this glorious Day rcpay'd 
My Youth and Blood fbent in jfr/aces* Service. 
Nor, had the Gods indulged my vaineil WiQies, 
Durll I have afk'd for fuch a Son as you are. 
But I am roughly bred, in Wojrds unknowing. 
Nor can I phrafe my Speech in apt ExprefHon, 
To tell how much I love and honor you : . 

Might I but live to firfit one Battle for yon, 
Tho* with my Life I bought the Victory, 
Tho' my old batter'd Trunk were hew'd tbfietts. 
And fcatter'd o'er the Field, yet fhould I blefs 
My Fate, and think my Years wound up with Honor* 
jiRTAXERXES. 

Doubt not, my noble Father, but ev*n yet 
A large Remain of Gloiy is behind. 
When civil Diftord ftiall be rfcconcilM, 
And all the Noifc of Paaion httfh*d to Peace, 
Rough Greece, alike in Arts and Anns fevwe. 
No more fhall brand the Perfian Name with Sofincft* 
Athens 9xA Sparta wend'rin^^ ihali behold us» 
Strid in our Difciplinc,. undaunted, jpatient 
Of War's ihem Toil, and dread tJUr hoftilc Virtue. 
Thofe ilubbtmi Commonwealths, that proudly dare 
Difdain the glorious Monaxtaift of the Emfi^ 
Shall pay their Homage to the Throne of Cyrus. 
And when with Laurels covered we return. 
My Love fhal! meet, and fmiling Wefs our'Trlumph, 
While at her Feet I lay the Scepters of the World. 
M E M N O N. 

Oh glorious Theme! fiyfieav^ it fires my Age, 
NAnd kindles Youth again in my cold Veins. 
ARTJXE RXSS, • 

Ha! Mlrza and the Qi^een! retire, my Fair j 
Ungentle Hate, and brawling Rage, ih all not 
Djfturb theFeace, to which this happy Day 
h doub^ (acred. Forward^ to the Altar. 

[Exeunt Artaxerxes, Ameftris, Memnoo^ 
a^ti Attendants. 
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Snter at tbi other Doer t QaEEN, Mirza, and Attendant Sm 
M I R Z 3i. 

AU arc difpos'd, and Fate but waits oux Orders 
For a deciding Blaw. 

^V £ E N. 
Your Caation was 
Both wife and faithful, not to truft my Son 
Too raihhr with a Secret of this Nature ; 
The Youtn, tho'^eat of So«il, and fond of Glof7« 
Yet leans to the fantaftk Hules of ttonottr. 
Would hefitate at fuch an A& as this, 
Tho' future fimpire Ihould depend upon it. 
MIRZA. 

When Time ihall add Experience tci that-Kaowkdge^ 
WiA which his carty Ybudi i^ lichly fraught. 
He'll be convinc'd that oaly Fools would To(e 
A Crovvn fof notionary trkiciples. 
Honor is the unthinking Soldibr's 6oa(l^ 
Whofe dull Head caAnm reach dtbfe fieel; Art9» 
By which Mankind is gbvern'd. "^ * 

And yet it^t^ «> Lsftm \o <h^ Gr^at, 
And makes the Crowd mkiv ^em. 

Your Scm fhall reap 
The whole Advantage^ whtld We bear the Guilt: 
You, Madam, whi^n the facred Hymns are finifh'd, 
Muft with the Prhrcfe tetirfe ; tut Foes when feiz*d; 
Within the Tertipte Wiy be beft fcCtrt-^d, 
Till/Ml)ifjpWe tbeirFate. 

The Rites attend us; {Solemn Mujtck is hear^. 

This Day my Soil is Monard^'of the Eaft. 
MIRZA. 
Lend us, ye Gods, j^r Temples but this Day^ 
You fhall Kc paid with Ages of Uevotion, 
And after this for ever undifturb'd, 
firood o'er your fmoajtiQg Altats. 

[Exiunt^een, Mirsa, wnd Attendants t 

D4 SCENE 
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SCENE III. 

The Scene openingy fiews the Altar of the^Sun, Macas^ 
and federal other Frtefts^ attending. Solemn Mufic is 
heard: then enter on one Side^MtMSOVpAfLTAXEKXWS^ 
AMESTRiSy and Attendants ; on the other Side, the 

- Queen, Mirza, Artaban, Cleone, Cleantmes, 
and Attendants : they all honv tonx)ards the Altar, and 
then range themfel'ves on each Side of the Stage y. ivhile 
the follotving Hymn is performed in Parts, and Chorus 
hy thePriefts. 

- HYMi^ to the Sua, iy VI. S h i p p b n, E/^. 

HAIL, Light, that dou^fy glads our Sphere, 
Glory and Triumph of the Tear! 
Hail, Pefinfal, for e*ver blefi. 
By the etdoring ravifii^d Eaft ! 

^ Hail, Mithras, mighty Deity! 
For Fire ^nd Air, and Earth and Sea,. * * T* 

From thee their Origin derinse. 
Motion and Form from thee receive* 

- TThen Matter yet unaSed lay, 
NofoonerthoUinfus*d'*fithyRay, 
' But the dull Mafs its Po^wer obey^d% 
. But an harmonious World ivas made* 

Which /ill, when thou withdraw^/ thy BtSmSf 
An undijfiinguiJh^dChaiOBfeemsi ^ 
For «vohat are ObjeSs ^without Sight \ 
Or Vifion 'when in*voin;^d in Night ^ 

Night is- an univerfal Gr4ive^ 
Wbere Things but doubtful Beings have t 
Till then thy Beams illuminate, 
Andy as it ijoere, again create* 
Oiorus, ^(. 

Hail, 
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Hailf Source of immaterial Fire, 
That ne'er iegan, can neW expire; 
Who/e Orby nxiitb ftreaming Glories froHgbtf 
.Dazzles the Ken of human Thought I 

Jll the dependant Spheres aho^ue. 
By thy DireSions fiine and mo've : 
Ml purer Beings here belo'Wy 
From thy immediate EJfence Jlonu* 

What is the Soul of Man^ huiLighu 
Draijon donvnfrom thy tranfcendent Height P 
What hut an intelleShtal Beam! 
A Spark of thy immortal Flame i 

Foi^ as thou ruVft nvith gladfome Re^s 

The greater Worlds fo this the lefs ; 

And like thy o^^n difitfive Soul, 

Shoots Life and Vigor thro* the Whole. ' 

Since then from Thee atfrjl it came^ 
To Thee^ tho'^ clog^df it points iu Flame i 
And confciout of Juperior Birth ^ -^ 

Defpi/es this unkindred Earth. } 

Chorus, i^c. 

Hat/, Orofmadcs, Po'w*r Divine I 
Permit' us to approach thy Shrine \ 
Permit thy Votaries to raife 
Their grateful Voices to thy Praife. 

Thou art the leather of our KingSy 
The Stem ivhence their high Lineage fprings\ 
The Sovereign Lord that does maintain > 

Their uncontrouPd and houndlefs Reign» ,, 

O then afpft thy drooping Sony 

Who long has graced our Periian Throne I 

O may he yet extend bis Sivay I 

We yet Arfaces' Rule oheyi 
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) let thy Vhalky impart 

Ne'w Spirits to his jfriinting Heart ; 
L§t himy like rhee (frem ijcbem ifej^rwng) ' 
B^ ^'vfr a&tmtf fberyiiung. 
Chorus, ^c. 

When the Mufick is endei^ Memmm, Artax^rxcs, {£&^ 
Siueen^ Artaban, l^i, gd off as they enter* d^ /everally^ 
enly Mirza comes' for^wardi and the Scemfiuts j he looks 
afier Ameflris govtg tut, 2ind 4hgM Jpeteks* 

MJR2J. 
What means this foreign Warmth within my Brcall? 
Is this a Time for any Thought but Vertgeance ? 
I'hat fatal Beauty da22l€$.ii^ weak Senfe, 
And blafls theUefolution of my^SaQl: 
My Eyes in Contradk^ion to my Purpofe, 
Still bent to her, and drunk the Poiton in ; 
While I flood' flupid in Sufpenfe of Thought^; 
And now like Oil my flamifig Spirits l>laze; 
MyArteides, my Heart, my Brain is icorch'dy 
And I am all one Fury. Feeble Mirza ! 
Canft thou give Way to Dotate, and become 
The Jeft of Fools ? No ! 'tis impoffiWe : 
Jlevenge ihall rouze, and with her Iron Whips 
La(h forth this lazy Ague from my Blood, 
This Malady of Girls. Remember, Statefman/ 
Thy Fate and future Fortunes now are forming. 
And fummon all thy Counfels to their Aid, 
Ev'n thy whole Sxral, It wo'not be : Ameftris 
Still rcfes uppennofl in ali my Thoughts, 
The Mafter-piccc of Nature. The Boy God 
Laughs at my Rage, and triumphs o'er my Folly* 

\A tumultuous Noije is heard. 
Ha ! by the Gods 'tis doing ! Now,, my Stars, 
" Be kind, ioid. make me Mafter of my Wi(h at once. 

Ettt$r Ma GAS. 
But' fee, thcPrieft — Why doft thou dare and tremble? 
Have we fucccedcd ? Say 5 and cafe my Fears. 
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M A G A s. 

My Soul is jnerc'd with Horror! Every God 
Seems from his Shrine to threaten us with Vengeaece. 
The Temple reels, and all its pond'rous Roof 
Kods at the Pro&nation. 

MIRZA. 

Bafe and fearful ! 
How can thy wretched Soul conceive fuch Mongers'? 
Canft thou» who wouldil be great, be fuperiUtious ? 
But 'tis the Coward's Vice. Say, are oar Enemies fecur'd ? 
M A G A S. 
They are ; the Prince, old Memwn^ and his Daughter^ 
Are in Orehams* Hands, only Tigranes 
With fome of lefTer Note are fled. 
MIRZA. 

No Matter: 
^hefe are the Soul, the reft a lifelefs Mafs, 
Not worth our Apprehenflcm. 

M A G A S. 

Will you ftay. 
To meet the furious Thunder of their Rage? 

MIRZA. . 

I will : ThcHi may'ft retire, and fummon back ^ 
Thy fcattcr'd Spirits : Let not the Crowd fee 
Thy Fears ; .^twill make thee vile and cheap among 'em. 

lExjt Maga9. 

Ehfer Artaxerxcs, Memnon, and Ameftrisj Prifinen, 

Orchanes and Guards. 

ARTAXERXES. 

Slave! Villain I Anfwer, fay how haft thou dar '4 

To do this Infolence ? 

ORCHANES. • . 

I know xny Orders, 
Which from the Queen my Miftreis I receiv'd. 
Who will avow her own Authority. 

ARTA XERXES. 
Ha! from the Queen ? Shedurftnot, 'tis impoffible! 
'Tis Sacrilege I 'tis Treafon ! 'tis Damnation ! 

D 6 Am 
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Am I not 4rtaxerxes ? Born to Empire, 

The next degree to Gods. O thou bright Sun I 

That rolPft above, the Objea of o«r Worfliip, 

Canfl thou behold, and not avenge thy Race B 

Thy injur'd Race ? If I could ought admit \ 

Unworthy of thy great Original, 

Let me be doom'd to fall this Villain's Slave. 

If iiot, why am I made the Scorn of Wretches*- 

So much below me, that they hardly ihare. 

The common Privilege of Kind^ but aj» - * 

As Beafts to Men 

' M E M NO K. : 

See where the Matter Villain (lands ! Unmev'cf 
And hyden'd in Impiety, he laughs 
At the fi6litious Juftice of the Gods, 
And thinks their Thunder has not Wings to reach hinK 
But know, the Joy thy Triumph brings is fliortt 
My Fate (if the Gods govern) or at l<»ft 
My Mind's beyond thy Reach, and fcorns thy Malice 
MIRZJ. 

Dull valiant Fool, thy Ruin is the Icaft, 
The moft ignoble Triumph of my Wit. 
Cleanderh Blood afks for fubftantial Vengeance,. 
And when the Thought that labors in myBrea^ 
'Appears io Aftion, thou (halt know the Cajufe 
"Why I remain to view thy hated Face, 
^That blails me wjth its Prefcncc j thou (halt know it^ 
Anid curfc thyfelf, curfe the ill-omcn'd Day' 
That gave thee Birth; renouncing all the God&i 
Thyfelf of them renounced, ihalt fink to Hell 
Jn oittereil Pangs, and mingle with the Furies. 
M E M N O N. 

Unhallow'd Dog, thou ly'ft! The utmoft Force 
Of sill thy ftudy'd Malice cannot move me: 
And if the Gods in .Trial -of my Virtue, 
Can yield my Life up to thy Ha,ngman's Mtrcy, 
. V\\ fhew thee with what Edfe the JJrave and Honcft 
' Can put off* Life, till thou ihalt damn thy Arts^ 
Thy wretched 'Art$9 and Impotence of Malice* 

MIRZJ. 
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M I R z J. 

Red well alTttr'dy thou fhalc have Caufe to try 
Thy Philofophic Force of paffive Virtue. 
^RT J XERXES. 
O Death to Greatnefs ! Can we fall fo low. 
To be the flavifh Objcas of his Mirth? 
Shall my jufl Rage, and violated Honour, 
-Play the BuiFoon> and minifter to Laughter? 
Down, down, my fwelHng Heart, hide thy Rcfeutment^^ 
Nor proiHtute th6 ruffled Majefty 
Of injur'd Princes to the gazing Crowd j 
My Face Ihall learn to cover the Emotion 
My wounded Soul endures. Hai my Ameflris! 
My Love ! my Royal Bride ! the Spoiler, Grief, 
Defaces every Feature: like the Deluge 
Thatraz'd the Beauties of the firft Creation: 
I cannot bear it : Villains give me Way. 

\H€ breaks from the Guards that I?oId[hmf and 
catches hoid^/ Amt^rls. 
Oh! let me hold thee in my throbbing Bofom, 
And ftrive to hide thy Sori-ows from my Sight ; * 
I cannot fee thy Griefs ; and yet I want 
The Power to bring Relief. 

AMESTRIS. 

Ah! No, my Prince; 
There are no Remedies for Ills like oursj 
My helplefs Sex by Nature (lands expos'd 
To aU the Wrongs and Injuries of Fortune; 
Defencelefs in myfclf, you were m v Refuge, 
Yott are jny Lord; to whom (hould I complain, 
. Since you cannot redrefs mc I Were you not 
The Honour, Joy, and Safety oi Ameftris^ 
. For you alone I liv'd, with you alone 
I could be happy; O my Artaxerxes! 
:Qne Influence guides our confenting Stars, 
And ilill Xo%(t^Sxt we ai* blefs'd or cors'd* 
MIRZA., 
With a malignant Joy my £ars drink in , 
Her eachjiarmonious Accent, every Glance 

Gpei 
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Goes to my Heart, and ftirs alternate Motions 
Of Heat and Cold ; a lazy Pleafore now 
Thrills all my Veins, anon Defire grows hot. 
And my old Sinews flirink befcJre t\it Flame* [4fi^^^ 
JRTJXERXES. 

Go on, and charm me with thy* AngePs Voice ; 
Sooth and aflwage the Fury in myBrcaft, 
That urges me to unbecoming Pailion : 
My Rage grows cool amidil thy ibft Complainings ; 
And tho' thou talk'ft of Woes, of Death, and Ruin^ 
'Tis Heaven to hear thee, 

JMESTRIS. 

Since this is all our wretched Cnnfblation, 
Let us indulge our Grief, till by long Ufe 
It grows habitual, and we loft the Pain. ^ 

Here on the marbled Pavement will we fit. 
Thy Head upon my Breaft; and if Remembrance 
Of cruel Wrongs ^lall vex thy noble Heart, 
The Murmur of my Sighs ftiall charm the Tumult, 
And Fate (hall find us calm : Nor will the Gods,' 
Who here inhabit and behold our Sufferings, 
Delay to end owt Woes in Immortality. 
JRTJXERXES. 

Hal fay'ft thou Gods! Yes, certain there are Gods, • 
To whom my Youth with Reverence ftill has bow'd, 
Whofe Care and Providence are Virtne*s Guard; 
Think then, my Fair, they have not made us great. 
And like tlicmfelves, for miferable Ends. 
M 1 R Z A, 

Gods might beho'ld her, and forget their Wifdom. 

But I delay too long. Orchanesy lend thy Ear. 

f Minca 'wkijpers Orchanes, and ExU. 
MEMNON. 
My Children ! you were AUi my Joy and Happinefs : 
Why amImadeyourCurfc? This hsted Head, ^ 
To Death devoted, Has imrolv'd your Innocence 
In my Deftrddion^ 

[Guards Im hold mm Ast^xentes and AmeMs. 

4MEsrRn\ 
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JMESTRIS. 
Alas! My Father! 
JRTJXEkXES. 
Barbarous Dogs ! What mean you ? 
ORCHANES. 
Convey the Lady to Lord Mirza*$ Palace, 
'Tis the Queen's Will (he fliall be there con/iny. 
JRTJXERXES. 
Thou canf! not mean To damn'd a Villainy ! 
Thou dar'il not, fhalt not part us: Fate cannot do iu 

MEMNON. 
' Curfed Old-Age ! Why have I liv'd to fa: this > 
ORC HANES. 
Force 'cm afunder. 

JRTAXERXES. 
Hew off my Limbs, ye Dogs ! I will not lofe 'em — 
Oh Devils ! Death and Furies ! my Wife ! my lov'd 
Jmeftris 

JMESTRIS. 
My Lord! myHuftand!-; 

Orchanes attii one Party of the Guards farce Artaxcrxea 
and Meranon off one Wajy and the other Party heart 
Ameftris another. 

Re-enter Mi R z a. 

MIRZA. 
* This was moft noble Mifchief ! Jt ftung home, 

'Twas Luxury of Vengeance 'twas not ill 

To keep aloof : th^fe boillerous Beafts have Paws, 

And might have fcratch'd : The Wife ihou'd not allow 

A Poffiblity to Fortune's Malice. 

Now to the reft ; this Prince, this Huiband dies : 

To-morrow's Dawn, brings his and Memnon^s Fate, 

This Night let 'em Defpair, and Ban, and Rage, 

And ro the wooden Deities within 

Tell frantic Tales : my Hours fhall pafs more pleafingl/i 

If Love (which yet I know not) can give Pleafure. 

Love ! what is Love ? the Paifion of a Boy, 

T^at fpends his Time in Lazinefs and Sonnets : 

Luft 
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t)uli 16 the Appetite of Man ; and fhall 

Be fated, till it loath the cloying Banquet. 

The Wife are privileged by Human Frailty 

To talle thefe Pleafures, but not dwell upon 'em ; 

They marr and dull the Faculty of Thinking : 

One Night I fafely may indulge in Riot, 

*Tis poUtic Lewdnefs, and affiils my Vengeance ; 

I will grow Young, and furfeit on her Charms, 

Her lufcious Sweets ; then rifing from her Arms, 

The naufeous, momentary Joy torget. 

And be myfelf again ; again be Wife and Great. 

• ^ [£;v/r Minta;; 
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ACT IV. SCENE I, 
The PALACE. 

Enter Artaban and Cl^a^thzu 

ART A BAN. 
'^TP^ I S bafe and impious ! Whfere arc the Tie$ 

X Shall keep Mankind in Order, if Religipn 
And public Faith be violated ? *Tis an Injury 
That beards both Gods and Men, and dares their JttfticQ# 
CLEANTHES. 

The fearful Crowd already take th* Alarm, 
Break oiT their folenvi Sports, their Songs and Dances, 
And wildly in tuihukuous Concert join ; 
Mifchief and Danger fit in ev'ry Face, - 
And while they dread the Anger of the Gods, 
The Wife, who know th' Effcds of popular Fury, 
From them cxpe A that Vengeance whkh they fear. - 
^ ARTABAN. 

The'iacred f ower of Majefty, which fhould 
Forbid, owns and protefts the Violepce. 
It muft notj ihall not be : Who ft%afs a Crbwn • ' 

By Arts like thefc, wears it unworthily. 
CIEANTHE S, 

The Queen, your Mother, Sir, fhe will expeft 
,You IhOuki approve that A6l her Power has done» 

\ - ART A BAN. 

ril meet her as I ought, and flio\V myfelf 
Worthy the noble Rivalihip of Empire. 
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Inter f he QvE^^f Mirza, and Attendant s* 

My Son, I come to joy yoii of a Crown 
And Glory certain now ; your Fate at lei^gth 
Vas maftek-'d that malignant Infiuenoe 
With which it Atuggled long: You are a King, 
The gr^ateft that our EaJ^ernVfoid beholds ; 
And tho' my widow'dl^ed be Caufe for Grief, 
Yet for thy Sake, my Son, I joy to fay, 
Arftuu ik ll(» Ill6l«« 

JRTABAN. 

•IVetc vain and foolifh 
To moimi his Death with ceremofikHu Sorrow ; 
For^tho' he<}y'd «he greateil of o«r Race, 
Ye^ finte decaying Age had funk ham low. 
And sll the native Majefty was kft, 
'T was' time the Soui fhoohl ^ek |br Immortality, 
And leave the weary Body to ^^ 
Aa jKmourable Reft from Care and Scclue& : 
Veace to his Aihes» and eternal Fame 
Dwell with his Mtxxmry \ whiie we who live 
Look back with Em^ulatian on hife Greatneis, 
And with laborious Steps ftrive to afcead 
That Height where once he fat. 
^UEMN. 

Thou baft ^keact^ 
Attaint the loifly Summit of his Glory ^ 
His Throne expefts diee but to fit and ^1 it. 
AkTABAN. 

No, Madam, when the Gods choofe worthy SubjeSs 
On whom to place fuch Greatnefs, they ^ttrro«nd 
The clonous Prize with Toil and thorny Danger, 
And bid the Man yvho would be Great, dare greatly* 
Be it for dvll Elder Brothers to poil>fs 
Without defcrving j mine'3 a nobler CtaiBi« . . 
Nor will I tafte the' Godlike Toys of Power, 
Till Men and Gods with Juftice ihall confcfs 
*TiB barely the Reward ol what I mejrit. 

^VEEN^ 
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'What means my Son ? 

To wrefflc for a Crown. 
^UEEN. 

With what fkntaftic Shadow woaldft thou ftrivc ? 
The haughty Rival of thy Hopes isfall'n ; 
He lives indeed, but 'tis to grace thy Triumph^ 
And bow before thee ; then be fwept away. 
Like the Remembrance of an idle Dream, 
Which, tho* of Yeftcrnight, is now forgotten* 
JRTJJ6JN. 

It grieves me much to fay, my Royal Mother, 
I cannot take a Crown upon thefe Terms, 
The' even from your Hands : The confcious Virtue^ 
That witnelTes within my Breaft for Glory, 
points me to Greatoefs by the Paths of Honor^ 
And urges me to do as a King ought, - 
That would not wear his Purple as the Gift 
Of imptotis Treachery and bafe Deceit. 

Amazement turns my Senfbsi Oldrpaml 
For fure thou canft sot mean fopoor. a f'olly. 
Haft thou been bred in the wife Arts of Empire ? 
Been early taught to know the Worth of Power f 
And woiildft thou lofe the golden Opportunity 
With which thy Fortune courts thee, for a hfotion ? 
An empty Sound of Virtue } A dry Maxim, 
Which Pedants have devis'd for Boys to canvas ? 
Can my Son think fo meanly ? Go, fet free 
(Since Honor bids) this Loidly Elder Brother, 
Bow like a Slave before him, wait his Pleafures* 
And live dependant on his fcanty Peniion ; 
He may reward thy fcrvile Loyalty, 
And make-thee Ruler of fome petty Province;, 
In Recompence of Royalty giv'n up, 
ARTJBAN. 

No ; * (tho* I muft confefs I would not hold him 
Caught in a Villain's Snare, nor do a Murder 

Unworthy 
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Unworthy of a Hangman) yet to Death J 

I fHH defy him as my mortal Foe. j 

And fince my Father's Fate diiTolvcs thatTriicc 

To which I ftood engag'd, 'tis War again. 

Amjdfl the fleely Squadrons will I feek 

This haughty Brother, by his Friends furrounded. 

And back'd with all th' Advantage of his Birth ; 

Then bravely prove upon him with my Sword, 

He fal/ly brands me for a bookifh Coward, 

That Nature's Error only gave him Preference,, 

Since Fate meant me the King. 

^U E E N. 

A Mother's Care is watchful for thy Safety, 
Elfe wert thou JoH, thou honourable Fool ; 
Long might'lt thou vainly hunt in bloody Fields 
For that Advantage which thy willing Fortune 
Now.reaches to thy Hands u In Battles with 
Uncertain Wings the wavering Goddefs flies. 
And oft with partial Hand beftows her Favor 
On Fools and thick-skuird Heroes; felzehernow. 
While flic is thine, or flie ia loft for ever. 
ARTABAN. . 

No matter, let her fly ; the Eagle Virtue 
Sliall (bar beyond her, and command her Flight: 
Fortune is not my Miftrefs, but my Slave. 
Pofterity, that reads the Name ofArtahan 
In the. Records of Empire, fliall not bluih 
To think 1 platted with a knaviftiPriefl, 
The Scandal of his venerable Funflibn, 
And Mark of the God's Vengeance, to betray 
A Prince my Enemy ; as if being conscious 
Of leffer Worth, and of unequal Courage, 
I durft n*bt fairly flrive with him for Greatnefs. 
Let the abhorr'd and impious Treachery 
Obfcurely die unknown ro future Ages ; 
Or if our^hame mull be deliver'd down. 
By all the Kingly Hopes that fire my Soul, 
It flial| AOt;paf$ without a Brand of Punifliment. 
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^U E E N. 
*Tii8 wondrous well'. Young Man, you king it rarely I 
You m%an to be renown^ for early Fufticc, 
And mark your oftcntatious Love of Virtue, 
Ev*n in their Bloods who lift you up to Power : 
Perhaps we too ourfelf muft be arraign'd 
Before your puny Bar, and feel your Ax ; 
•Twill be a noble Subjeft for your Praife, 
And yield much Matter to declaiming Flatterers. 
. A RT J S A N. 
You, Madam, ^rc my Mother ; Nature blinds me. 
And bids me fee no Faults in her that bore me ; 
Thofe other Slaves that dare— — 
^U E E N. 

May be immortalj 
For ought that thou canft do to caufe their Fate. 
Is not thy Power the Creature of my Favor, 
Which in precarious wife on me depending, 
Exifts by my Concurrence to its Being ? 
Miflaken Youth \ whofe giddy Brain Ambition 
Has,' like the Fume of drunken Vapors, turn'd ; 
Think'ft thou that I, whofe Soul was form'd for Sway, 
Would lay the golden Reins of Empire down ? 
Or trufl 'em to the Guidance of a Boy, 
Who fhall difpofe of me, or thofe that ferye me. 
According to the Dictates of old Morals, 
His bearded Tutor gleans from mufty Authors ? 
ARTABAN. 
Nay then, 'tis time I Ihould exert myfelf ; 
And tho' yoh gave me Birth, yet from the Gods 
(Who made my Father be as he was. Royal, 
And ilampt the Mark of Greatnefs on my Soul) 
I claim my Right to Empire : may I fall 
Vile and forgotten, if I ever own 
Any fuperior Being but thofe Gods* 
^U E E N. 
Thou rav'ft, and haft forgot me. 
ART A B AN. 

No, you are 
JMy Mother, and a Woman, form'd to obey ; 
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On that Condition all tke Sex's Privileges 
Are founded': the creating Hand harimx'd 
Softnefs and Beauty in your CompofLtion^ 
To charm and bend the Mind of Man« impatient 
Of the ignoble Plcafure ; you were made for 
The Weaknefs and Neceflities of Nature : 
III are your feeble Souls for Greatnefs fuited ; 
Deiire of Government is monftrous in you. 
^U £ E N. 

Thou mighty Goddefa, Nature ! doft thou hear 
This Rebel Son ? This infolent Upbraider, 
Still fondly nurs'd in my indulgent Bofom ? 
To build whofe future Greatnefs to the Skie^, 
My anxious Soul has labor'd more than when 
I fek a Mother's Sorrow for his Birth : 
Ungrateful Boy ! 

Know, Fool! thatv^unt'ft thyfelf upon thy Manhood, 
The gieateft He that rougher Kind e'er had. 
Mutt have confefs'd Woman's fuperior Wit, 
And own'd our Sex's juft Prerogative. 
Did not a Mother's Fondnefs plead hard for thee. 
Thy Head (hould pay the Forfeit of thy Infolence ; 
For know, young King, that I am Fate in Per/iaf 
And Life and Death depend upon my Pleafure. 
JRTABAN. 

The World would be well govt rn'd, fhould the Gods 
Depute their Providence to Women's Care, 
And truft them with the Fate of Kings and Empires. 
^U E E N. 

Yet thou art fafc. . Away, nor tempt me further. 
The Patience ey'n of Gods themfelves has Limits, 
Tho' they with long Forbearance view Man's Folly : 
Yet if thou ftUlperfift to dare my Power, 
Like them I may be urg'd to loofe my Vengeance, 
And tho' thou wert my Creature, iirike thee dead. 
MIRZJ. 

'Befeech you, Sir, retire j the Queen your Modier, 
Labors with wifcft Forefight fcr your Good, 
And i« Incenc'd to fee you thwart that Purpofe. 

J-RTA- 



,y Google 



ARTABJN. 
'What 18 the Good of Greatnefs» but the Power ? 
Madam, I leave you ; my qwn iaoate Virtue. 
Arms me againil your Rage, unjuft and i«ipotent ; 
Wait but the great Succeis my Soul divines. 
And you will own your little juggling Arts 
Have only ferv'd to obftrudt a while my Glory, 
And ikfcea this elder BiOther from my Coa^ue(t« 

[Ex^uni Artaban iyni Clcanthei* 

Some envious Fow'r alx)ve» fome ho^ile Dnrnf^ 

Works underhand agf^nft my ftronger Genius, 

And countermines me wich domeftic Jars, 

Malicious Chance ! When all abroad w^s 9afe« 

To ftart an unfeen Danger from myfelf ! 

Mirza, didft not thou mark the haughty Boy ? 

With what aiTuming Pride he own'd his darings 

And claim'd Superiority of power? 

Oh can I live and bear to be controlled ? 

To (hare the Pleafure of fupreme Command » 

With him or any one ? Gh Arumifa ! 

Didfb thou difdain SubjedUon to a Huiband^ 

The proudeft Title of that Tyrant Man, 

And canft thou yield t' a Boy, a Son, by Naturo 

And erateful Duty to Obedience bound ? 
MIRZJ. 
Madam, let me intreat you, by the Gods, 

To calm your jull Refi^ntmeiits :. Meddling Eortune*^ 

(Whofe Malice labors to perplex the Wife) 

If not prevented, will unravel all 

Thofe finer Arts, which we with Care have wove. 

• The Prince led on by this pernicious Honor, 
May fet the Priseners free ; think, if that happen. 
To what a Shock of Fate we iland expos'd. 
^UE E N.. ^ 
'Tis true; this fbolifh Honour ruina all. 
Ridiculous Notion ! as if Self-Intereft 
Were not the firfl.andnobleft Law of Nature, 
Say then, wife Lord, and let thy ready Wit» 
Stall prefent to itfelf> avert this Blow. ' 

HIRZA, 
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MIRZJ. 
One Method, tho' ungentle, yet remains 
To remedy the Fears this 111 produces ; 
Thi» Inftant let a Guard confine the PrinCe/ 
Ere he can gain the Means t*effeft»that Mifchief 
He medidates againft himfelf and us : 
To-morrow, early as the Morning dawns, 
<The Prifoners all fhall die ; that once difpatfch'd, 
JThis raging Fit of Honor will relax. 
And give him Leifure to confider cooly 
Th'Advantiagc of his Fortune. 

' ^U E E N. 

You have Reafcn 1 ' ' 
And tha* I fear his haughty Temper will 
But badly brook Confinement, he muft learn 
To bear it as he can ; perhaps 'twill bend him. 
And mftke his Youth more pliant to my Will. 
MIRZJ, 
Your Orders cannot be difpatch'd too foon, 
£ach Minute of the flying Hours is precious • 
^U E E N. 
The Eunuch Bagoasy let him attend us. 
He fhall receive InHruflions on the Inftant. 

[Exeunt the ^een and MirzVi /ia;eralfy. 



SCENE II- 
Mirza's Palace. 

Enter CuOne in a Man*s HaBit, nuiik a dark Lanthorn, 
i "B ULiz A /bllowing. 

C L E O N E. 
YE gentle Powers, wh6 view our Cares with Pity^ 
Lend your Comps^flion to the poor Ameftris. 
Oh my Bilixa! wus not thy Soul wounded. 
To hear (when now we pafl by her Apartment) 

The 
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The piercing Accents df. hfirlouid Complainings ? 
By HeaVn, my aking Heart bleeds for her Sufferings, 
B E L I Z A. 
'•iHs fiwe ihe feels the bittereft Pangs of Woe ;' 
And were not all my Thoughts to you devoted, . 
Her Grief would deeply fink into my Soul. 
tVlfy^will you tempt done ten Thouiand Dangers ' 
Your Father's and the furious. Queen'^ Refentmeni 
The cruel Guards, and all thofe fatal Accidents, 
ViHiich in the Horror of this dreadful Night 
Might (hake the Refblutionf of a Man? 

C £ £ O N E. 
" f r'ythee no more ; thou know'ft I am refblv'dj; 
And all thy kind Advice is urg'd in vain ; 
Thy fond miftaking Fears prcfent the Danger 
More dreadful than it is : This Mafter-key 
Admits me thro* that Paffage to the Temple, 
fiy which the Guards, who {ciz*d th* unhappy Prince 
This Morning, enter'd ; that of all the reft- 
Is onlyieft unguarded, and from thence, 
Aflifted by the friendly Veil of Night, 
We may condufl him thro' my Father's Palace 
In Safety to the Street ; &ere undiftingoiih'd 
Amongft ihe bufy difcontented Crowd, 
That iwarm in murmuring Heaps, he may retire | 
Nor ihall ray Father or the Queen c*er know 
The pious Fraud my Love was guilty of. 
/ E E L ,1 Z M* 

Yet mil I fear 

C L E O N E. 
No more, retire and leave me j 
My droQ^ng Heart £ts lighter than it's wont^ 
And cheerfiuly prefages good Succefs. 
B M LI 1 A. 
Where ihall I wait you ? 

C L E O N E. 

At my own Apartment* 
B E L I Z A. 
The mighty Gods prote^ you* . 
^VoL. I. E ^ C LEONE. 
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C L £ O N £. 

SofUy : Retire;. 

[Exi/ Beliza* 
What Noife was that ?— The Creature of my Fears. 
In vain, fond Maid, wouldft thou belye thy Sex, 
Thy coward Soul c<xafe§Sts thee a Wontaov 
A foolifh, laffi, food Woman. Where an I goinjff*^ 
To fave my Gotfiike Heto. ^ Oh my Heaxt ! 
It pant& a»d trembles !' fiire 'tis. Joy,, out Fear : 
The Thoughtkaslfiii^n me Oourage ; I fli&fli fave hisir 
That darling of my EJ^es. Wiat.if Ifaali 
Then Death is in my »each> and ends my Sorrows. 

t • « [Shewing a Daggitm 

Why doft tho« fltake^ my Hand ; and fear to grafp 
This InftruttCttt of Fate ? If 1 focceed. 
Yet Arfaxerxes will not live fbr nae ;. 
And my Despair vvM want tjiy friendly Aid. 
DesaK every way fhuCj up my gloomy Profped. 
If then there be that Lethe and Elyjmm^ 
Which Priefts and Poets tcll> to that dark Stream. 
My Soul, of life impatient, fhaUmake hai2«. 
One healii^ Draught my Quiet ikaU: ledoce^ 
And Love ^rgotten ne'er difttixb ts» metre. 

\Exh Cleone, 



S C E N E III. 

4 Niibt'S,cene of th€ Tmpk of the Sun^ 

ARTJJ^ERXES; 
STILL *tis in vain ! this idle Rage is vaia;. 
And yet, my fwelliijg Paffions will- Have way. 
And rend my lafe'ring Breaft till they find vent. 
Was it for this, ye cruel Gods, yo« made me 
Gre&t like yourfelves, ^nd aif a King, to be 
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Tour facred Imdge ? Was k bat for this ? 
To be cut do#Ry and mfauigledf by v41e Handf^ 
Like the^lft Ofajea of miftafeen Worfliip ? 
Wh)ft rather was I not apeaiaiit Slave» 
:Bred from my Birth a Drudge to your Creation^ 
And to my deftin'd Load inured bedmes ? 
MEMNON. 
The ^^i^ of our Pate were rtot compleat^ 
Had we not been by jiifl: degrees to Happinefs 
Rais'^ only ^o be plunged the deeper down 
In an Abyfs of Woes. Early Succefs 
Met and attended all my youthful Wars ; 
Ani when J ruft'd^amiidft ttie dreadful Battle, 
The weaker Genii of our J/ian Monarchs 
Shrunk from the Force of a fiiperior Fate ; 
O'er-mawh'd they fell, and by my Sword were fwept 
Like common Beings from the glorious Field. 
Then was the Day of joyous Triumph, then, . 
My Soul was lifted high', ev'n to the Stars. 
But now— *— wilat aA* I itow? Odamn'd Reverfe of 

Fortune \ 
N<S^ when my Ag^ would be indulg'd in Eafe» 
And Joy in Pleafuro of my former Fame, '* 

Now I att cur^d J held at* a Vfilain's Mercy, 
My Fotfs X)aK»iik»n, snid^ the Scorn of Cowards. 
ARTAXERXES. 
Ob Tortuw; of my Soul ! damn'd racking Thought ? 
Am not I too refefv'd' for fervile Vaflklage ? 
To be tlV8 Sttbjed of a Hoys' Conmiand ? 
A Boy" by Nature fet bdiieathmy Sway, 
And boiw tobtt' ifty Slave ! Shall he triumph. 
And bid me live or die ? Shall he diipofe 
His beardlefe Vli^cT to' a- feornfnl Smile, 
And tell me that his Pltafore is my Fate ? 
No; mydSi^^ful Soul ihallilru^gleottt, 
And ftart at oncJe fron*its di&onfor^ ManiiOn. 
MEMNil>N. 
Oh Royal Thought! Nor fhall they keep backDeath> 
Altho''I^tS6mmon Means be not in reach. 

J£ z Shall 
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.Shall my old Soldier-^ O^tfidejOQgh andh2Lrdy« 
Scarr*d o'pjr with many aahonoralSe Mark^ 
Becag'd for public Scorn? Shall aPog tell me. 
Thus didft thou orjce, and now thou art jcny Slave ; ; 
My Foot fhall fpurn the«, tread upon thy jhjeck, 
^nd trample in the Duft thy Silver Hairs ? 
JShall I not rather chpak, hold in my Breath, 
OrYmear iome Wall or Pillar with my grains? ' 
JRTAXERXE S. 
Rage, or /ome God (hall fave us from DiihABOjr, 
But, Oh my Father ! Can we take our Flighit, 
Tho' to the Stars, and leave my Love behind ? 
Where is Ihe now ? Where is my Qneen, my Sxide» 
}Ay Charmer, my Jmefiris ? 

. - MEMNON 

Speak «ot of her^ 
JRTJXERXE^. 
Nctfpe^k? 

MEMNON. 
Nor think of her, if poiSble. 
ARTJXERXES. 
Was |he not fnatch'd, * torn from my helplefs ArnM> ' 
Whilft every God look'd on, and faw the Wrong, 
Heard her loud Cries, which vainly ftrove to rouze 
Their flow and ready Vengeance ? Was Ihe not 
Forced from my panting Jioibm (yet I live) 
Ev'n on our Bridal Pay i? Then, wKen opr Flames ^ 
Were kindly join'd, and made but one Defire ? 
^hen, whenfhefigh'd andgas&'d, andbluih'd andiigh'd? 
When every Touch, when every Joy grew fiercer. 
And thofe that wer« behind were mor^ than portal ? 

To lofe her then ! Oh! r 

And yet you l>id me think of her no more. 

MEMNON. '^ • 

I do ; for the bare Mention turns my Brain, . 
And even Aow I border upon Madnefs ; ^ 
So dreadful is the very Appr^heAfion 
Of what may be; 

ARfJX^ 
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ART A XERXES. 
. Can we make Thought gb back } 
'^ill it not turn again, cleave to our Brcafts, 
And urge Remembran<sc till it fling u» home ? 
Ha ! »No<v the ghaftly Scene is fet before me ; 
And as thour (aidfl it rtins me to Diftra£lion : 
BehoM her Beauties, form'd fop Kings to fervcy 
lifH/i vile, and treated like an abje^ Slave I 
Hefplefs amidil her cruel Foes (he {lands, 
Infultingy/r/f««/i mocks her Teafs, 
And bids her call the Gods and me in vain. 
MEMNON. 
Weuld tRat Were all. 

AR'TAXERXPS. 
Ha ! Whither wouldft thou drive me ^ 
MEMNON. 
Did you like rtie eonfider thatDog Mirza^ 
Early to Hell devoted, and the Fnrics,- 
Bom, nursM, and bred a Villain, you would fear 
The wovid EfFedb his Malice could exprefs 
On Virtue whkh hie hates^ when in his Power., 
ARTAXERXE&. 
What is the word? - 

MEMNON. 
What- my old faltring Tongue 
TrcmblcB to utter ; goatifh Luft and Rape. 
ARTAXERXES. 
Ha \ Rape \ if there are Gods, it is impoflible, 

MEMNON. 
Oh I dreadful Image for a Father's! Thought ! 
To have his only Child, her Sex's Boaft, 
The Joy of Sight, and Comfort of his. Age, 
Dragg'd by a Villain Slave, his ruthlefe Hand 
Wound in her Hair, to fpme remote dark Cell, 
A Scene for Horror fit, there to he blotted 
- By- his foul Luft, till Appetite be gorg'd. 
Let me grow favage firft, let this old Hand 
That oft has tlef Jd her, in her Blood be drench'd J 
Let me behold her dead, dead at my Foot, 
• To fpare a Father's greater Shame and Sorrow. 

E 3 ARTAX^ 
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A Fadier ! What's a Fa^c^'^ Plague to mine f 
A Hufband aftd aLovef 1 If iticauioe^ 
V there isiuch a hoafiiodCorfe io Store, 
Transfix me aow, ye Gods ; aow tot yourTiiander 
Fall on my Head, and fb»ke 8»e to the Centre* 
Left if I ihould (urviire my ruin'd Honor 
And injurM .I«ove« I ihould ev'a ciHfe your Godheads^ 
Run banning qind bla^heaiing thro' the Worlds • 

And with my Execriatkms fright your Worfiiipp^m 
From kneeUiftg at your A^t^M^ 

£xter C L E o N £ ^tvitb a dark tanlbprn apd Kiy^ 

C I £ O if E. 
Thu Way the echoing Acceots feepi to come : 
Sure 'tis the wretched Prince i Oh can you hear hi^nj^ 
And yet refufe to lend your Aid» ye Godc f 
JRTAXERXES. 
This Glpon of horrid Night fuits ^ft^ll my $0uU 
Love, Sorrow, coiii*cio«« Worthy and fodignd^OAj 
Stir mad Xi^nAifion in my Jab'rii^ fireaft 
And I am all o'er Chao^. 

C L E O N E. 
Is this, alas ! 
The StTAt of 4rt4»er9fesj P^rfi^s Heir ? 
Not cne poor Lamp to chear use difm^al Shjidit 
Of this huge holy Dungeon K Slaves^ Murderers, 
Villains that Crpi&s wait for, are npt us'd thus ; 
rU fliew myfelf. 

{She tifms the Lighty and ccmn towsrA 
Artaxerxes and Memnon. 
MEMMON. 
Ha 1 whence this Gleam of Light ? 
JRTJXERXES. 
Fate IS at ha«d, let'^s hafle to Ud it wek#me» 
It brings an £|id^ W^retchednefs, 
C I £ O N E. 

Speak lower ; 
I am a Friend : long live Friuce Jrfea^rxes. 
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' 1 jfRTJXSRXES. 

What Wretch art thou, thathail'ft me with a Curie? 
Come from ihsK Cloud that muffles up thy Face, 
And if thou haft a Dagger, ihew h boldly : 
We wiih to die. 

C L £ O tr B. 
Think better of my Errand i 
I bring yon Blei&n^Sy liberty, and Life» 
And come the Miniiter of happier Fate. 

[yWr/ri the tigin ^n her/elf. 
Now down, xfty Blood, down to my trembling Heart, 
•Nor ^zxkle in my Vifage to betray me. \Afidi* 

ARTAXERXES, 
Ha ! as I live, a Boy ! a blufhing Boy ! 
Thou wert not fbrm'd fure for a Murderer*s Office ; 
-Speak then, and tell me what and whence thou art, 
C LEONE. 
Oh feek not to imveil a trivial Setnet, 
Which known, imports you not, I am a Vouth' 
Abandoned to Misfortunes from my Birth, 
And never knew one Caufe to Joy in Life, 
But this that puts it in my Powei' to fiiVt , 

A Prince like Artaxtrxes* A& no more, 
•But follow thro* the Mazes that I tread. 
Until you find your Safety. 

ARTAXE RXE S. 

Thus fjrbidding. 
Thou giv'ft me caufe f enquire : Are then the Guan!^, 
That when the Day w/«»t down, with ftrifteft Watch 
Obferv'd the Temple Gates, remov'd or fled ? 
C L E O N E, 
Ththf are not, but with Numbers reinforc'd 
Keep every Paflage ; only one remains 
Thro' Mirzah Palace, open to your Flight. 
MEMNON. 
Ha ! Mirza / Aere's Damnation in his Name^ 
'Ruin, Deceit, and Treachery attend it ; 
Can Life, can Liberty, or Safety come 
From him ? brought that has an Intereil in him ? 

E 4 ^ Rather, 



,y Google 



8o The Ambiiious Step-Mother. 

Rather, fufpefV this feigning Boy his Inftrtmient^ 
To plunge us deeper. yfet» if poiTibley 
InMifery; perhaps fome^appy Accident, > 

As yet to us un]cnown, preferves us/rom. 
The utmoft Malice of his Hate while hpre*». 
This fets his wicked Wit at work to draw usr 
Forth from this holy Place : Much better be 
The Pris'ners of the Gods, than wear his Fetters^ 
C L E Q N E. . _ 

Unfortunate Sufpicion !,What ihall I fay 
To urge 'em to be fafe, and yet prefente 
My wretched f^lf unknowD ? {4fi^ 

\ J RTJ XERXES. 

. :Surelythat FaoB , 
Was notdefign'd to hide.diiTexnbled Malice : 
Say« Yquth^ arftthouof MirscahHo^Ss (asfurethpumttit^ 
If thou pretend'ft to lead us that Way forth) 
And canil thou, be a friend to jfrtaxerxes, 
Wlioiji that fell Dog, that Minifler of Devils, 
With moft opprobrious Injuries has loaded ? 
C L E O N E. 
Tho* I am his, yet fore I never ihar'd 

His Hate. Shalll €onfefs>nd own my Shame ? 

Oh Heavens!— [Mik, 

MEMNON. 
Mark, th' unready Traitor (lammers $ 
Half-bred and of the mungrel Strain of Mifchief, 
He has not Art enough to hide the Cheat> 
liis deep-defigning Lord had better plotted : 
Away ! thinks he fo poorly of our Wit,. ^ 

'I'o gull us with a Novice ? If our Fate 
Ha*s giv'n us up, and jnarkM us for DeHruAion^ 
Tell him, we are refolv'd to meet it here. 
C I E O NE. 
Yet hear me, Pritpice, jQnceyou fufpe^tme lent 
By Miza, to enfnare you, know I ferve 

(Oh Gods! towhatamlrcduc'd!) [-^<//.] his 

Daughter ; 

Soxnft 
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Some God coinpafiionate of your Woes has ftirr'd 
A Womb's ^ty in her foftcr fireaft; 
And 'tis fromJher I come to give you Liberty: 
I beg you to believe me- .^ [SheweefTf 

, : : ARTJXERXES. .' 
^ See, he weeps! 

MEMNON. 
The* waiting Tears ftood re^dy for Command, 
And now they flow .to varnifh the falie Tale* 

ARTJXERXES. . . 

Hi& Daughter! fay'ft thou? I Jiave fcen the Maid» 
Boil thou ferye her? And could Ihe fend thee to me? 
*Tis an unlikely Riddle. 

MEMNON. 

Perhaps 'tis meant. 
That She who fharfes his poifonous Blood, fliall fhare 
The Pleafure of his Vengeance, and inure 
The-Womah's Hands and Eyes to Death and Mifchief/ 
But-.thou her Inftrument, be gone, and fay. 
The Fate of Prince^ is not Sport for Girls. 
CLE ON E. 
Some envious Power blafls my pious Purpofe, 
And nought but Death remains: O that by that 
I might perfuade him to beliqve and truft me ; " 
And fly that Fate which with the Morning waits him ! 

I grieve, my. Lord, to find your hard Sufpidon 
Debars me from preferving your dear Life, 
(Which not' your own Ameftris wi(h6s more). 
To-mort-ow's Dawn (Oh 1 let me yet prevail)' 
The cruel Queen refplves (hall be your laft. 
Oh fly! let me conjure you, fave yourfelf. 
May that moft awful God that here is worfliipp'd 
Deprive me of his chearful Beams for ever. 
Make \s\t the wretched*!!: Thing he fees while living. 
And afte;'- Death the loweft of the Damn'd, 
If I have any Thought but for your Safety. 
ARTAXERXES. 
No, I have found the Malice of thy Miftrefs; . 
Since I refus'd her Love when ihe was proferr'd 

E s. Bjr 
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By her ambkious FathJer for my Bidde, 
And on a worthier Choice beHoiv'd my Heart, 
Sht vows Itevenge oa me for iligbtod Beauty. 
C L E O N E. 
My Lord, you do Ker moll immanly Wroug, 
She owns the Merit of the fair Ameftrh, 
Nor ever durft imasine ihe.deferv*d you. 
Oh ! fpaf e that Thought, nor hloc her Yii^iaFame :: 
In Silence fitll (he wonder'd at your Virtues, 
Blefs'd youy nor at her jOwoi ill Fate repin'd ;' 
This wou&ds her moft, that you fi|%ed uakindly 
Th' officious Piety that would have iav'd you- 
Carelefs of an offended Father's Rage, 
For you alone concern^,, ihe charged me guide yoa 
When midnight Sleep had clos'd obferving Eyes, 
Safe thrp' her Father's Palace with this Key-^-^ 
And if I met with any that durft bar 
Vour Paflage forth, ihe bid me greet him tha a ■ » 

\J^tahs htrfiln 
A R TAKER XE S. [hatching her asfiifaUs.y, 
What haft thou done, raih Boy ? 
C L E a N E. 

Giv'n yxm the laft,. 
And only Ppoof remain'd, that could oonvincc you 
I'held your Life much dearer than my own. 
M E M N^O N. 
Honid Amazement chiHs my freezing Veins t 

C L E O N E. 
Let me conjure you with my lateft Bi«ath, 
Make Hafte to feize the Means that may preferve youf. 
This Key, amidft the Tumult of this Night, 
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Will open you a Way through Af/>«tf's Palace. 
May every God affift and guard yourFlight: 
Aad oh! when aH your Hopes of Love and Glory 
Are cpown'd with juft Succefs, will you be go'sd. 
And think with Pity on the loft Ckone? 
A RTAXERXES. 
Ten thoufand difmal Bancies crowd my ThoughtSr 
Oh ! is it pciTible thou canft be She> 
Thou moft unhappy Fair-o^ei 
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C L E ONE. • 

" Spare my Shame^ 

NorcaB tfce Blood tl«t flows to giv* ln«i7eiMJe^ 
Back to my d)4ttg Checks. Call fdU !bi»gtt 
Who was my Father ? And f ettictnbci* only 
How much I wifllM I had dcferr'd jont FViendAiip? 
Nay, let my 'tongue grow bold, and fay, yda* Love ? 
But 'twas tiot ito ihy Fat^. 

AkTAXEkXES. 

What Aall I fay? • 
To witnef8'h6# my gmteftil Heart h touch^ ? • 
Bm, Oh ! Why v^aPdft thou ^yt this fatal Inftiflcte? 
Why haft thou fbdtt'd toU with thy Vifgift Blctod? 
Ifwcar,,fwcei8aint, for thee I cotaM fbrgivfc 
TMfe Malice of thy Father, tho* he feeks 
My Life and Crown $ thy Goodnefs might atone 
Ev'n for a Nation's Sins; look up, and live. 
And thou ihalt ftill be near me as my Heart. 
C L E O N E. 

Oh charming Sounds ! that gently lull my Soul 
To everlafting Rcll; I fwear *tis more. 
More Joy to die thus blefs'd, than to have liv'd 
A Monarch's Bride; may every Bleffing wait you ; 
In War and Peace, ftill may you be the greateft. 
The Favorite of the Gods, and Joy of Men- 
I faint-— Oh ! let me lean upon your Arm — [SJbi dies, 
ARTAXERXES. 

Hold op the Light, my Father : Ha! ihe fwoons! 
The Iron-hand of Deafh is on her Beauties, 
And fee, like Lillies nipp'd with Froft, they languifh* 
MEMNON. 

My tough old Soldier's Heart melts at the Sight, 
And an unwonted Pity moves my Breaft; 
ni-fatedMaid! too good for that damn'd Race, 
From which thou drew'ft thy Being! Sure the Gods, 
Angry a while, will be at length appeas'd 
With this egregious Victim : let us tempt 'em 
Now while they fcem to fmile, 

K6 ART AX' 
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JRTAX^RXES. 

\ A Beam of Hope 
Strikes thro* my Soul, like th^ firflriafant Lighr 
That glanc'd upon the Chaos ; if we reach 
The open City, Fate may be ours again: 
But Oh ! ' whate'er Succefs or Happinefs 
Attend my Life, flill fair unhappy Maid, 
Still ihall thy Memory be my Grief and Honor*. 
On one fiic'dDay in each returning Year, 
Cyprefs and Myrtle for thy Sake Pll wear, 
£v'n my Ameftris thy hard Fate ihall mourn, ; * 
. And with frefh Rofes crown thy Virgin Urn; 
Till in Ei^im blefsM, thy gentle Shade 
Shall own my Vows of Sorrow juilly paid, 

\EpcnmU 
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A C T V. S C E N B JL 

M I It z a's Palace^ 

Inter M u^% a». A£a g a s, ami Atuniaats^ nmth laghif^ 

MIRZA. 

PH O ! • You c/cr-ratc the Danger; 
MAGA$. 

Ifldoi 
We err in the Extremes, fince you efteem it 
As much tOQ lightly; think you then 'tis nothing. 
This horrid Jar of Tumult and Confuiion? 
Heads white with Years, and vers'd in long ExperiencCj 
Who y«t' remember all^ the different Changes 
A rolling Age produces, cannofcaU 
To Mind one Inflance dreadful as this Night r 
Infernal Difcord, hideous to behold, 
Hangs like its evil Genius o'er the City, 
And fends a Snake to every vulgar Brea^: 
From feveral Quarters the mad Rabble fwarm^ 
Arm'd with die Inftruments of ha% Rage, 
And in confus'd diforderly Array^ ^ 

Moft formidable march: their differing Clamors, . 
Together join'd, compofe one deaf 'ning Sound; 
Arm! Arm! they cry. Religion is no more. 
Our Gods tat, flighted, whom if we revenge not^ . 
War, Peftilence, and Famine will enfue. 
And univerifil Ruin fwallow all. 

MIRZA. 
A Crew of mean unthinking beartlefs Slaves^^ 
' W4th£afe ftirr'd up to Mutiny, aud quell'd 
With, the fame Eafe, with like Expreflions ihew 

Tiiek^ 
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Their Joy or Anger, both are Noife- and Tumuk; 
And ftill, when Holidays make Labor ceafe. 
They meet and fho«t : do th^fe defervc our Pears ? 
MJGJS. 

Mpft certainly they may ; if we confider 
Back Circnmftance of foril that concurs^ 
Tigranesy with the reft that fcap'd the Temple, 
Are roix'd amongft diis Herd^ and urgje^ the Wrongs 
Which, with the Gods, their Prince and Memnon fuffcr* 

M I R Z A. 
• Nor need we ft«rtv*ii^ «bat, fefe iJi th< Aid . 
And Number of our Friends, who treble theirs : 
For this mad Rout that4uim and fwarm together,. 
For want of fomewhat to employ their Folly, 
Indulge 'em in their Fan^cy for Religion. 
Thou and thy hply Brotherhood of Priefts, 
Shall in Procefiion bear the facred Fife, , . 

And ;rll oUr golden Gods; let their Friends judge: 
If ftill they look not kindly as of old : 
*Ti8 a moft apt Amufement for a Crowd, 
They'll gaze and gather round the gaudy Show, 
And quite forget the Thoughts of Mutiny^ 
A Guard- fliall wait you. 

MJGAS, 

Why go not you too with us ? 
They hold your Wifdom in moil high Regards 
And will be greatly fway'd by your Perfuaiion; 
Th* Occafiop; is well worth your Care and PrefeitceY 
M I R Z J. 

Oh 1 you'll not tieed my Aid : Beiidei, my Frkndjt 
My Hour« this Night are deftin'd to a Taflfc 
Of more Import, than are the Fates of Millions 
Such groveling Soula as theirs. As yet the Secret 
Is immature, not worth your prefentKnowledgv: 
To-morrow that and all nay Breaft ia yours* 
I muft not, dare not.truft him with my Weaknefs, 
'Twill mark me for his Sc<>r»; 'ti$ yet iome.Wiiiteni, 
If we muft needa be Fools» tahide our Folly. J/i^ie, 






MJGJS. 

ized by Google 



9%r AmUthus Bef-Mothtr. ty 

MJGA8. 
He means the Piishiers Dcjidi; let Mm «iigrofc y 

I will be fafely ignorant of Mikkiet {Jfide* j 

Hereafter «whes your Wifdom dhall tiiink it 

To ihare thofeThoughts, andtnsft 'em ivxth year Friend^ 

I (ball be pleasM to enow; this inibnt Hour, 

My Caves are all employ'd on my Ofwn Province, 

Which haftcs me hence. 

M I RZ A. 
X May all your Gods affift you. 

^ I ■ I . 1 I ■ i l l! II J 

SCENE II. 

An Jpartmini i» M i n z A V Pata^u 

Enter A m e s T R i Sr 

AMESTRIS. 
WILL ye not hear, ye ever-gracious Gods f 
(Since fure you do not joy in our Misfortunes, 
But only try the Strength of our frail Virtue) 
Are not my Sorrows full ? Can ought be added ? 
My Royal Lord, and Father! Yet dear Names 
In which my all of Happineft was fumm'd, 
What' have the Minifters of Fate done with you? 
Are you not dead? Too fure! That's paft a Doubt:. 
OMemnon ! CMi my JPrince 1 My Father ! Oh my Hufbandf 

Enter M i R z a> 

MIRZA. 
Such Jun^vit^ (except alone thofe Tears) 
When, upon Ida^s Top, fhe charmed the God^ 
That long had been a Stranger to her Bed; 
Made him forget the Buftnefs of the World, 
And lay afide his Providence, t'employ 
The whole Pmnity upon her Beauty. 
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And fure 'twas worth thd While ; had I been Jove^ 
Sb had I too hcen pl^as'd to bedeceiv'd' ' i : • ~ T 

Into immo]^ Joys. O ceiafe thf Tears t ■ . - 

JM^STRIS. 

Give 'em me back, or if the Grave and thou * 
Reftore to none. Oh. joio my Fate to theirs ! 
Shut us together in fome£lent Vault,. 
Where! may fit and weep till Death's kind'lland- 
Shall lay me gently by my Lord's dear Side, 
And huih my Sorrows in eternul Slumber. 
M I R Z J. 

In Pity to your Form aiTwage thofe Tears ; 
Sorrow is Beauty's Bane; nor let yourfeeaft— • 
Harbor a Fear : I wage not War with Fair-ones ; 
Bnt wifli you wouldicfFacei thofe ugly TJiougHts, 
That live in your Remembrance to perplex you;. 
Letjoy* the Native pf your Soul, return,, 
And Love's gay God fit fmiling in your Eyes, 
As erft he did; Lwifli you wondrous, well, 
And would fo fully recompence the Lofs 
You fondly mourn,, that when you count the Gains, 
Yourfelf. fhould own your Fortunes are well chang'dj ' 
JMES.rRIS. 

Oh inlpious. Comforter! talk'ft thou of Joy,, 
When Nature diftates only Death and Horror I 
Is there a God can break the Laws of Fate, 
And give me back the precious Lives I've loft? » 

What nam'ft thou Recompence ? Can ought atone. 
For Blood ? A Father^s and a Hulbanil's !Blood ? 
Such Comfort brings the hungry midnight Wolf, 
When having; flain the Shepherd, fraear'd with Gore, 
He leaps amidft the helplefs bleating Flock. 
M J R Z J, 

Away with this Perverfenefs of thy Sex,. ' ' 
Thefe foolifh Tears, thefe peeviih Sighs and Sobbings j;* 
Look up, be gay, and chear me with thy Beauties, 
And to thy Wiih I will indulge thy Fancy. 
Not all th' iinagin'd Splendor of the Gods 
Shall match thy Pomp, fublimeiy ihalt thou fhiney 
r TJic 
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The Boaft and Glory of our JJtan World ; 
Kor ihall one She of all thy tow'ririg Sex 
Out-rival thee (thou lovely Fair) in Power. 
Oh think on Power, on Power and Place fuprcme. 
AMESTRIS. 

There is but one, one only Thing, to think on> 
My murder'd Lord, and his dark gaping Grave, 
That waits unclos'd impatient of my coming. 
MJRZJ. 

Oh liften, gentle Maid, while I impart 
A Story, of fuch Softnefs to thy Ear, 
As (like the Halcyon brooding o'er the Waves) 
May with its Influence huih thy ftormy Griefs. 
AMESTRIS. 

Be gone ; and if thou bear'fl one Thought of Pity 
fa that hard Breaft, Oh leave me to myiell^. 
Nor by thy Prefence, hideous to my Soul^ 
And horrid Confolations^ flrive to add 
To my full of Woes, that fwelPd without thy Hclpi , 
Alfeady rife and bubble o'er the Margin. 
M I R Z J. 

What if I talked of Love ? 

JMESTRIS. , 

Of Love? OhMonftcrl 
MJRZJ. 

If Love be monftrous, fo is this fair Frame, 
This beauteous World, this Canopy, the Sky i 
That iparkling fhines with Gems of Light innumerable;^ 
And {o art thou and I, fince Love made all y 
Who kindly reconciPd the jarring Atoms 
In friendly Leeague, and bid 'em be a World. 
Frame not thy lovely Mouth then to blafpheme 
Thy great Creator ; thou art his, and made for 
His more peculiar Service ; thy bright Eyes, 
Thy m6ift red Lip, thy rifing inowy Bbfom, , , 

Thy every Part was made to furnilh Joy, 
Ev'n to a riotous Excefs of Happinefs : 
Oh give me but to tafte thy blistul Charms,- 
And take my Wealth, my Honor, Pow'r; take all, 
JVU, all for Recompence. 

JMESTRIt^ 
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50 IThe Amhi(iou5 Step-^Mother* 

JMESTRIS. 

Execrable Wretch T 
Thus, IS it thu5 thou wouldft affwage my Sorrows ? 
When thy inhuman bloody Cruelty, 
Now with redoubling Pangs cleaves my poor Heari^ 
Com'fl thou befpotted with the recent Slaughter 
To proffer impious Love ? Accurfed Fiend! 
Horror and Grief fhail turn me to a Fury ; 
Still with my ecchoing Cries I will purfiie t\\S€f 
And halloo Vengeance in thy guilty Ears ; 
Vengeance for Murder! for my Prince's Murder! 
And for my poor old Father ! Think not. Villain, 
Who art the Plague and Scourge of Human Kind> 
Tbat there is Peace fox thee, whilft I run mad 
"With raging Sorrow ; Vengeance, Vengeaace wuts the^ 
Great as my Woes !— My dear, dear Artaxixes t 
MIRZJ. 

I am not luck/ at thegloiSng Art 
Of catching Xairls with Words, but *tis no Matter^ 
Force is a lure Refort ; and when at laft 
Fierce as a towering Faulcon from her Height^ 
I ftoop to ftrikc the Prey^ it is my own. [Ajtdg:^ 

Obftinate Fool, how dar'ft thou crofs my Wilhes, 
Since the fame Hand that has avengM me well 
Upon my other Foes, commands thy Fate ? 
Tho' Mercy in CompaiHon of thy Beauty 
JR.each out ner Hand to fave thee, yet if urgM, 
Revenge may ilill take place : think well on that» 
A M £ S T R J S. 

That, that is all the Mercy which I ask ; 
Indulge thy thirfty Malice in my Blood, 
Ai\d haften me to Peace. Mv Woman's Heart 
Shall gather all its little Stock of Courage 
To arm me for the Blow. Tho* Death he terriblci, 
Ghaftly and pale, yet I will joy to meet him : 
My better Life already is dellroyM, 
Imperfed now, and wanting half my felf» « 

I wander here in vain, and want thy Hand 
To giiide and rc-unite me to my Lord. 

MIRZJt. 
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UIRZA. 
Alas ! thou baft not read aright thy Deftiny* 
MuHer of nmch Import reqairei thy Life, 
And ftill detains thee hefe: Cbme^ I'll tnflra£l thee» 
And put thee in the W^y of Fate's ]>e£gn. 

[LayiMg hoU $/ ben 
AME^TRIS. 
Unhand m»^ Villain ! 

MIRZJ. 
Nay» you muft not ttnsglep 
Nor frowB« «ad look alkeiv; £uitaftic8ez i 
That pat Men on ihe X>rndg^ry to ferce yoH 
To your own SaddfaAion* 

JME3TRIS. 

Let me gOy 
jAbhovr'd, dete&ed ftfonfter !. Shall he braire yOn» 
You awful Gf»dfi I Shall not your Lightning blaft him f 

MIRZJ. 
. OJb no ! Your Gods have rietfuret of their joimf 
Som^ moDtal B^aiuy channs the wnntiott ^^r« . 
Within whofe 4fsxu he rrYck» nor has Leifium « 

To mind thy fooiiih Screaming^ 

JMESTRIS. 
Hear me now, fwoet Heaven 1 
Save me, ye Gods ! Oh fave me I fave me ! fave me t 
MIRZA. 
Cooiey come along ! you fee you flrive in vain. 

[Stri*viMg fwith ba^^ 
AMESTRIS. 
Is there no Hb{ie of Aid f »sn Gods t>r "Men ? 
Oh let me turn ip thee then, kneel io thee. 
And with my Pr^'rs aiid Toar^ implore thy Bty, 
^MJRZA. 
Speak, for finchantnent dwdls upon thy Tongiie^i \ 
And ail the fhitt^iing Spiiitt irn my Blood / 
Dance nimbly on to the celefHal Sound. 
.AM E ST R IS. 
What Aodl i iay to moVe him to Companion ? 
Thus grovi^Dg, pmftsatc thua upon the Earth, 
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Let me conjure you, i^afe my Virgin Honor ; 
Sparc" tQ commit a 'Wrong to you unprofitabie. 
Yet worfe to me than Torments, Racks^ and Death :• ' 
Kill mcy the laft of my unhappy Race, 
And let o\di'Memno7t*s Namfc with me ba Ioflv> . '• ' 
JEf I)eatE be not enough, let me live wretched ; 
Pull ofF thefe Robes,* and clothe me like a Slavejr 
Then fend me out to labor at fome-Villagtfj - --• - 
Where I may groan beneath 'a cruel Mailer, 
Be har41y v^dy a»id want e^en-FooH and RaimentT 
Till Cold, and Dirt, and Poverty^ fKab:«haage : ' 
And make.me loathfome as my Fellow-w^retdies^ 
Oh !• let my Rags claim this one Privilege^^'^^ , • \ . C 
To wrap me in the GravS^ a- fpdtlefs- Maid. 
MIRZA. 
That Tongue which pleads^makes all^iAmating vain^f 
Thy every Motion^ each complaining Accent 
Warms me afrelh, and urges new Defire y 
Thotu ^t, thou muA be mine ; nor Heaven, hor Eaith^ 
Nor the confpiring Power of Hell ih^ fav« thee ; - 
I long to lofe my Age in thy Embraces; 
To bafk and wanton in thy warmer Siui, 
Till a new Youths UijDot tkro' me. 

jMESTRisr. .^ . .: 

Chafte Dtanxf, 
And thou the Guardian of the Marriage-Bed, 

[Getting Jioji fr^m }im^ 
.T^bu Royal 7aw> Oh prote6l thy Votary ! 
MIRZA.\ 
My jaded Age and weak enervate Linibs n ^ 

Falter and ihrink, unequal to their Office.' . ^ 
I pr'ythcc yield ; come, yield and be a Queen ;. * ^ 
\ \La^in7 hold on her againm 
Yieldv and be any things I cannot bear ' / 
Thefe fierce convulfive Starts, this raging Flame- 
That drinks my blood.. 

jiMRSTRT£. 

Oh never,, nevca*, never;^ 
A Caufe like this will turn mc to a-Fighter,. 
'^0 my laft Gafp, to Death I will refift. 

MIRZji. 
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MIR.ZJ. .. 
My coward Strength, doll thou go back from Beauty f 
Kouze, and deferve the Pleafate thoavwouldft tafle. 

' ..Unmanly Traitor ! fefze him, all ye Fiends* 
\In theStrugghJhedra'ws hiio*wn Fi^nyard^ andftahshinu 
MIRZAy [falling.] 
Damnation ! Oh my Heapt ! the curfed Ste^:;! 
Has ftruck me to thie Earth. 

i AMESrRlS. 
^ There fink forever^ 
Vor txCe again .to plag-ue the wretchlsd world. 
. '. UlRZA. ■ .. 
My heated Blood ebbs out^ and now too late 
My- cooler Reafon bids me curfe my Folly. 
Oh idiot, Idiot ! to be caught fo poorly ! . 
Where are thy fine Arts now ? Unravel'd all, 
Mangl'd and cut to Pieces by a Giiil 
ph Shame of .Wifdom ! When Revenge was fare. 
And Fate was in myGrafp, to lofe it all, 
Neglelt^ noble Game, run out my Years 
On the Purfuit of Joys Ixould not talle ! ■ 
My Memory muft be the Jeft of Boys. 
JM£^rRJ£. 
My boafled Courage finks at Sight of Blood. 

[Letting full the Ponyardm 
Tho' juftly fhed, and I grow ftifF with Horror. 

[ \Mm2i4at£mpting^ori/e9 falls agistinm 

MIRZA. 
It wo' not be ! Life gufhes out amain. 
And! Aall die without Revenge or Aid : 
What Noifc is thatJwithqut there ? Help ! 

[Tramfilhg wthoutk 
AMESTRIS. 
iOh Heavens ! 
What will beccime of me w^ 
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6R€ ffJNE S. . 

My Lard ! Whei:e are you ? 
Bleeding! and on theGrwiiod ! What wretcked Accident f 
- TJiea Fate refdves u» make this Night compltac, . 
Such as fucceeding. Horrors nt*€x fliall match. 

Oh my Orchamsi I am fallen vilely^ 
And this laft Part of Life will fully all 
The Wifdomand Rcoown of what is paft. 
Methought thou tsdk'ft of Horrors, fpcak ^an BoMty'^ 
And try if aught can add to thi«<Jonfufion. 
^ . - ORCHAifES. 
Prepare* my Lord, and fumtnoa all your Wii^Bi» 
Your utmoft Conftamcy of Soul' to hear*— — 
MIRZJ. 
No more ? I cannot wait thy Preparation, 
Xet th« ill Fortune take jwe as it finds me. 
OR C KANE S. 
Then hear it thiw ; your Daughter's doad*-''^-*' 
MIRZA. 

My Daafheterl 
Thy Words have met with an unguarded Side, 
And pierce cv'ii thro* my SoaL Say^ How ? WKcre i 

, TeUme! 

OKC HANRS. 
f As' with a. Guaid I kept the Temple-Gates, 
i heard old Mmnon and the PHi'faer Prince 
Loud as the roariiig^ Ocean in a Storm^ 
Ecchoing their Ragcthm* the vaflriouadijig Dome; 
WhenonafudddverethcNighthadgaki'di 
F^ur I^OJ^ at mofp; the Noife was hum'd in Silence* 
Wond'ring, and cuwous. of the Canie, I enter'd. 
And found (Oh Grief tQ Sight !) your lor^ Daughter ^ 
Drefs'd like a Boy, then warm^ and: newly dead. 
One Wound was on her Breaft. Why ihe was there. 
Or how, we know not ; to compleat the 111, 
The Prisoners both are fled. 

UIRZJ. 
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MIRZJ. 

Fled ! *tis impoffible. 
Ha ! whkli Way ? whither ? how ? tliey could aot fly. 
JMESTRIS. 
O wood'roua Turn of Joy ! Are they not dead then ? 

ORCHANES. 
They could not Jfcapc the Guards ; no other Pafla^ 
Hemain'd bat yours* and even that was fail. 
Upon the Juilant I befet each Avenvnc 
ifhixdx to your Palace leads ; happily as yet 
They are not pafs^d from thence. 

JMESTRIS^. 

Guard 'em, ye Gods ! 

MIRZA. 
Find 'em again, OrchaneSf ere I die. 
Or I am more than doubly dam^'d ; this I<ois 
Js worfe than mine, worfc than my Daughter's Death, 
'Tia Death «f my Revenge. Malicious Fortune ! 
She took the Moment when my WifUom nodded. 
And tuin'd me at once. O doating Fool ! 
Thou Fool of Love^ and of pernicious Woman I 
I ficken ; Native faiU me ; Oh Revenge I 
Will not thy Cordial keep back flying Life ? 
It Ihall ; Orohu»€^y drag that Traitrefs to me. 
4MESTRIS. 
Ok if thou art a Man, I charge thee loofe me. 
And fcorn his Bi<Wingj ftorn tobe hfs Slave, 
A Devirs Drudge, nvMifchief. Save me f«om Death, 
Jtiave Pity on my Youth, Oh fpaie my^ Youth f 

rOrchanes tults Ameftris do'wn to Mirza. 
MTRZ4: 
Hearken not to her, djagher^ puB her down: . 
Shall Memnan boafl: of thee, whUe I diechadTefa? 
No, tQ <r/^o«tf's Ghoft thou art a Viflim. 
0-|:ould I but have feen thee with thofe Eyes 
I view thee now, I had been wife and fafe ; 
TlialFace fliall make no more Fools in this World. 

Down 
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Down ; bear thy fatal Beauties down to Hell, 
And try if thou canll charm amongft the Dead. 
Die, Witch; Enchantrefs, die. \Hi Jlabs bir^ 

AMESTRIS. 

Ah! Mercy, Heavensl 
UIRZA. 
I thank thee. Hand, at leaft for this laft Service. 
Now fly, Qrxhanesy hafte and tell the Queen^ 

My lateft Breath flays for her.- Something I would 

[£;«•?'/ Orchanes* 

Important to her Service. 1 breathe ihort. 

Life flays in Pain, and flruggles to be gone ; 
I ftrivc in vain to hold it— Ha ! what mean 
Xhefe fleeting Shades that dance before my Sight ? 
Tis Death, I feel it plain ; the dreadful Change 

That Nature ftarts at. Death 1 Death ! — What b 

Death ? 
'Tis a v^ft^ Difquifidon ; Triefts and Scholars 
Enquire whole Ages, and are yet in doubt. 
My Head turns round-^I catinot form one Thought 

That pleafes me about it. Dying— muft refolve me^ 

[MirzaV/W^ 
JMESTRIS. 
Oh my hard Fortune ! muft I die ? die now. 
When Artaxerxes calls and bids me live ? 
His dear I'ov'd Image flays my parting Soul, 
And makes it linger in its ruin*d Houfe. . . 

Ha ! fare he's jdead —'tis fp, and now he ftands 

\Looking 6n Mirza# 
Artaign'd before the dread impartial Judges, 
To anfwer to a long Account off Crimes j - . 

Had I but Strength, perhaps my Fate may yet {Rifinz. 
Find out a Way to iave me. 
^y Love and Father make Life worth my Care, 
Alas 1 • my Blood flows faft i this Way, I think. 

IQws off faintly. 

Emter 
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f^/fr 'at -the other fide Artaxerxis and MemnOk, 
VJtth a Sword and Dark^hamthornn, 

M E M N O N. 
Ha ! here are Lights ; holdup thy Weapoib Son. 

JRTjiXE RX£S. 
And fei8y Blood and a Body on the Floor ! 
What means this Scene of Death ? What Wretch art 

thoa ? 
Oh all ye jufter Powers ! 'tis Mirza ; fee. 
He feems now dead, 

. M E M N O N. 

Damnation then is new to him ; 
And if there be one deeper Pit of Sulphur, 
One Plague above the red in thofe dark Regions^ 
He, as the moil abandon'd Dog, may claim it, 
Andvie for Preference with Devils themfelves. 

Re-ejiter . A m e s T R i s, ' . 

^ M £ S T R I S. 
The Doors are guarded^ Fate has clos'd me round. 

JRTAXERXES, 
Hal art thou my Ameftru f 

M E M N N. 

Oh my Daughter ! 

[They run to her* 
. AMESTRIS. 
• Are yc then come at laft to blefs my Eyes, 
Which could not clofe without one parting View ? 

O hold me, or I fink 

MEMNON. 

Alas! my Child— 
JRTJXERXES. 
My cruel Fears I Why art thou pale and faint ? 
Ha, whe^icethis Blocwl f Oh killing Spedaclel 
AMESTRIS. . 
Forth from my Heart the crimfon River flow« J 
My lavilh Heart, that haflily co»fumes 

VOL.L ^ Its 
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Its fxnall Remain of Life : Oh lay me gently 
On my la(l Sod die Earth, \Aiok coM haiyl Bofox& \ 
Mud ibortly. be the Place of my long K«fb. . 
MEMNON. 
What have we done ? or. Oh-! if we have finn'dj 
What has thy Innocencit done to merit this ? 

JME STRIS. 
. That Villain Mrg/ g 

MS M N O N. 

Ha ! Say, what of him ? 

' A M-E s r RI S, 

Offer'd moft brutal Outrage to my Hdnor, 

ARTJXERXES. 
Oh y« eternal Rulers of the World, 
Could you kok on unmov'd ? But fay, inflru£l me. 
That r-may bow before the God that fav^d thee. 
JMESTRIS. 
Sure 'twas fome chaftcr Pow'r that made me bold, * 
And taught my trembling Hand to find the Way 
With his own Ponyard to the Villain's Heart. 
MEMNON. 
Thou art my Daughter ftiU ! Oh noble Aaion! - 
That gives in Death an interval of Joy^ 
JME STRJS. 
. Juft in that Hour of Fate a Villain enter'd. 
By whofe A^ftance the revengeful Mirza 
Forc'dme to ihare Death with him. 

JRrjXERXE S. , 

'Tispaft, 'tis paftj [Lying tio^^n* 
And all tho&Fircsithatlightedupmy Souli 
Glory and bright Ambition languifh now. 
And leave me dark and gloomy as the Grave. 
Oh thou ibft dying Sweetnefs !»— — (ball I rage 
And cjurfe myfelf ? Cnrfe ev'n the Gods ?— Oh Jio ; 
I am tli9 Slave of Fate, and bow beneath 
The Load that preffes me ; am funk to Earthy *^ 
And ne'er ihall rife* again : • iMjrc wiUSl fit 
And gaze till I am nothing, 

AM^STRie. 
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JMSSTRIS. 

Alas! inyLord» 
Fain would I ftrive to bid yon not be fad, . . 
Fain would I chear your Grief,* but 'tis in vain: 
I know by my own Heart it W impoffible; 
For we have lov'd too well. Oh mournful Nuptials ! 
Are thefe the- Toys of Brides ; Indeed^ 'tis hard> 
'Tis very hard to part -5 I cannot leave you ; 
The agimiaing Thought diftraftft me ; hold nte» 
Oh hold me fal^ Death (hall nottdar me from you« 
ARTAXERXES. 
O eould my Arms fekroe thee from Dcftiayi 
The Gods might launch tlieir Thunder on my Headji^ . 
Plague me with Woer treble to what I feel : 
With Joy I would endurfe it all to fave thee. 
What (hall I (ay I What (hall I do to fave thee ? 
Grief (hakes my Frame, it melts my very Telnpcr ; 
My manly Condancy. and Royal Courage 
Kun gu(hing thro* my Eyes : ^h my Amtftrh ! 
AMESTRIS. 
And fee my Father ! his white Beard is wet 
With the (ad Dew. ' 

' MEMNON. 

I try'd to iriairmy Heart, 
But could not ((and the Buffet of this Tempe(t« . 
It tears me up— »— My Child ! Ha ! aft thou dying ? 
AMESTRIS. 
Indeed Pm very fick : Oh hold me up! 
My Pain increafes, and a cold damp Dew 
Hangs oh' my Face, is there no Hplp ? ' no Eafe ? 
Have I your Arm^ my Love"? 

ARTAXERXES. 

Thou haft; my Hearty 
Doft thou yet hold ? ' .^* 

AMESTRIS. 

Say> will you not f6i^t me> 
When I am laid to moulder in my Tomb f 
'Tis fur* you will nOt, ftill there will be Room 
For my Remelbbrajice in your nobk Heart ; 

Fa Iknm 
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I know you lov'd me truly. . Now J feint. 
Oh, Ihield me, fhield me from that ugly Phantom,. 
The Cave of Death I How dark and deep it is ! . 
I trembic atthe Sight ■ 'tis hideous Horror ! 
The Gloom grows o-er me— —Let me not lie there. 

[Ameilris^Y^j. 

J RT J XERXES. , . 
•There Life gave way, and th©-laft rofy fii«ath ■ . 
Went in that Sigh; DeatJi, like a brutil Vidor, . 
Already enter'd, with rude Hafle defaces . 
The lovely Frame he'as mafter'd ; fee how foon 
Thefe ftarry Eyes have loft their Light and Ludre ! 
Stay, kt me clofe their Lids. Now for the left ; 
Old Memmon ! Ha ! Grief has transfix'd his Brain, 
And he perceives me not !— Now what of thee ? 
Think'ft thou tolive, thou Wretch ? Think not of any 

Thing; 
Thought is Damnation, 'tis the Plague- of Devils 
To think on what they are. And fee, this Weapon 
Shall fhield me from it, plunge me in. Forgetful nefs. 
Ere the dire Scorpion, Thought, canrouze toiling me. 
Lciid me thy Bofom, my cold Bride : 111 Fortune . 

[Lying by her. 
Has done its worft, and we fhall part no more ^ 
Wait for me, gentle Spirit, fince the Stars 
Together muft receive us. [Stabs hiM/elf.'\0\K^t\i^\m^^\. 
How foolifh is the Coward's Fear of Death ! 

Of Death, the grcateft-^ fureft W^y to Peaqe, 

[Artaxerxes difs^ 
[Mtmnon ftands looking en the Bodies fome 

Time J and then/peaks • 

. M E M N O N. 
Yet will I gaze ! Yet, tho' my Eyes grow ftift 
And turn to Steel or Marble. H^e's fi Sight 
Toblefs a Father ! Thefe, thefe were your Gifts, 
Ye bounteous God&! You'll fpare. my Thanks forth^m* 
You gave me Being too, and fpun me out • 
To hoary Wretcheanefs : away, 'twas Cruelty : 
Oh curfed, curfed, curfed fourfcore Years, 
Ye Heap of Hills, ye monftroysPilc of Plagues ! 

Suit ^ 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^he Ambitious St ep- Mother. toi 

Sure they lov'd well, the very Streams of filobd. 
That flow from their pale Bofoms, meet and mingle. 
Stay, let me view *em better — Nay, 'tis thw— — 
If thou art fike fhy Mother— She dyM too— 
Where is (he ?— Ha ! that Dog, that Villain Mirxa, 

He bears her from me : Shall we not purfuc ? 

The Whirl 6{ Battle cemcs acrofs me, fly ; 
Be gone ; they fliall not, dare not brave me thus ; 
Hey, *tis a glorious Sound ! Rufh on, my Prince, ' 
We'll ftart and reach the Goal of Fate at once. 

[Runs 9ff. 

Eniiry on the otbtr SiJe, QjJ sen, «//</ Attendants 
ivith Lights* 

^U E E N. 
Why am it fummon'd with this Call of De?ith ? 
This is no common Ruin ; Artaxerxes ! 
And Memnon^t Daughter! Mirza^ thou art fallen 
In pompous Slaughter : Could not all thy Arts, . 
That dol*d about Deftrudtion to our Enemies, 
Guard thy own Life from Fate ? Vain-Beali of Wifdoiti, 
That with fantaftic Pride, like Bu fy Children, 
Builds Paper Towns and Houfes^ which at once 
The Hand of Chance overturns, and loofely fcatters t 
I Air END ANT. 
Oh difmal Sight ! [Looking* 

^UEEN. 

What is it frights thy Eyes? 
1. ATTENDANT. 
Old Memnon*s Body« 

• ZUEEN. 

•Tis a grateful Horror* . 
I ATTENDANT. 
Upon the Floor the batter'd Carcafelies 
Weltrine in Gore, whilfl on the Marble Wall 
A dreadful Mafs of Brains, grey Hair, and Bloody 
Is finear'd in hideous Mixture. 
- ^UEEN. 

Fierce Defpair 
HasforcM a Way for the impetuous Soul. . 

F 3 T7 
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:102 ^he Amhitkus Step-Mothtr. 

'Jis \yell9 he is ip Peace— What means this Tumult ? 

Enter an Officer ^ his Sijuord dranjon. 

OFFICER. 
Fly» Madam, leil your Pe];fon be not fa£e ; 
The Traitor Bagoat, tp whoie Chs^rge yoii trpibpd 
ThePrince your Son» has drawn the GDai:ds to^oin him^ 
^nd'^now aififted by the furious Rabble^ * 
On every SidjC they ch^^ge thofe ifew who keep 
This Palace and the Temple, with loud Outcries, 
Proclaiming that they mean to free the Prisoners. 
Orchanesf ere I fled to giv^ you ^lodce, 
fell by the Prince's hapd ; the raging Torrent 
Bore down our weak ^efiftance, ^nd purfuing 
With ftitiousH^fte^ ev'n trod up^o my Flight^: 
This Inftant brings- 'em here, 

^V E E N. 

Let 'em come on> 
^ cannot fpar; this $torm is rais'd too late, , . • 
ji iland ftcurc of all I jvifli already. 

[SHut and<lajking of S*i4^rdi agaifiK 

Ef$fer AnTAB^N^ Cleanthes,, a^d Jitendantj;^ 
their Sivords draiJcn 

JRTJBjiN: 
Then Virtue is in vain, fince bafe Deceit 
Ai)d Treachery h^ye triumph'd o'er the Mighty* 
Oh I^ature !' 1ft n^^ turn n^y Eyes 4W2)(> 
Lell I am blafted by a Mother's Si^fej, 






Ungrateful Rebel ! Dp {hy impious Arms 
Parfue me for my toq in^ulgen^ jgpi^^nf is 
And Care for- tjjep } 

JRTABAff' 
Well has that Q§re bpeij /hewn % 
Have you not foully ilain'^my ^^red F^^. ^ 
Look on that ^cene of Blpgd i the dire EiFefts 
Of cruel Female Afti. But oh what Recompence ? 
What can. yo]} siy^ m!^ 6)r 9iy mmrdcyr'd L9^ I 

Has 
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fhi itnbitibus Step-Mother. 103 

Ha6 not the Labyrinth of yonr fatal Counfels 
Involv'd'my fair, my lovely, loft <:leone f 
fiy our bright Gpdsl^ear, I willa^eit 
The Majcfty of manly Govcmracwt, 
Nor wear again yont Chains': StiU as our Mother 
Be honor*4 ; TxAt aYnoogft yonr Maids iaaul Eunuchs, 
Nor mingle in our State, where mad Conflfi n 
Shakes the ^ole Prime, to boali a Woman's Cunning. 
^U E E N. 

Thotttalk'fl as if thy infant Hand could jen'^fp. 
Guide, and coBundnd the Fortime of dve World ; 
But thou art ysoongin Bow'r. Remember, Boy, 
Thy Falih^f , omaethc Hero of his Age, 
Was proud to fee eke S«lije£l of my Sway ; 
The Warrior to the Woman^s Wit gave w«y. 
And found it was liis intereil to obey. 
And doft thoQ hope to ihiake off my Command ? 
Doft thou, the Creator^ of my fonning Hand ? 
When I aflert the Pow'r thou dar'ft invade, 1 

Like Heavenl will refolve to be obey'd, 5» 

And rule or ruin that which once I made. }' 

[Exeunt ^cen and Attendants* 
ART ARAN. 

Let a Guard wait the Queen : Tho' Nature plead 
ForRevcjence to herPerfon, jealous Power 
Mud watch her fubtle and ambitious Wit. 
Haft thou fecur'd the impious Prieft, CUanthes ? 
Magas, that Wretch that proftitutes our Gods f 
CLEANTHES. 

Already he has met the^ate he merited ; 
This Night the Hypocrite in grand Proceffion 
March'd thro the City to appeafe the People, 
And bore the Gods along to aid his Purpofe ^: 
When, on afudden, like a Hurricane, 
. That ftarts at once, and ruffles all the Ocean, 
Some Fury more than mortal feiz'd the Crowd ; 
At once they rufti'd, at once they cry'd Revenge ; 
Then fnatch'd and tore the trembling Prieft to Pieces. 
What was moft ftrange, no Injury was offer 'd 
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To any of the Brotherhood befide, 
But all their Rage was ended in his Dtath :* 
Like forma] Juilice that (everely ftrikes^ 
And in an Inilant is ferene and calm. 
AR<FABJN. 
Ohmy Cleatitkes^ do but caft thy Thoughta 
Back on the recent Story of this Night ; 
^nd thou with me wilt wonder » and confefs 
The Gods are great and juft. Wdl have you mark'd^ 
CclediAl Powers, your righteous Detef(ation 
Of Sacrilege, of bafe and bloody Treachery. ^ 
May this Example guide my future Sway : 
Let Honour, Ti:uthand Juftice crown my Reign, 
Ne'er let my Kingly Word be given in vaiii> 
But ever facred with my Foes remaiiv. 
Qn thcfe Foundations (hall my Empire (land. 
The Gods fhall vindicate my juft Command, 
And guvd that Powej- th«y tjuftcd to my Hand. 

[Exturtt omner. 
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spoken by Mrs. Bracegi^dle. 

THE Spleen and Vapors ^ and this doleful Play^ 
Ha*ve mortify* d me to that Height to Day^ 
That I am almoft in the mortal Mind 
To die indeed^ and lea^eyou all behind, 
Knonv then, Jince Irefol've in Peace to part ^ 
I mean to lea've to one alone my Heart : 
(Laft Fa'vours 'will admit of no Partage,^ 
/ bar all Sharing^ but upon the Stage) 
To one tvho can njuith one alone be bleft^ 
The peaceful Monarch cf a Jingle Breaft : 
To one ' But oh I hoiAj hard 'twill be tofibi 
That Phoenix in your fickle changing Kind ! 
Ne^v Loves, ne-iu Interefti^ and Religions neixJ* 
Still yaurfantaftic Appetites purfue , 
Yourjickly Fancies loath mjhat you pojfefs. 
And eruery reftlefs Fool ^ixould change his Place* 
Some njueary of their Peace and S^uiet gro^wn, f 

Want to be hoifted up aloft y andficwn ; f* 

Whilftfrom the en'vfd Height, the Wife getfafely down, > . 
We find your iva'vering Temper to our Coft, 
Since all our Pains and Care to ple-^fe is loft* 
Mufic in ^vain fupports luith friendly Aid 
Her Sifter Poetry^ s declining Head: 
Shonu but a Mimic Ape, or French Buffoon, 
Tou to the other Houfe in Shcals aire gone. 
And lea-ve us here to tune our Cronjcds alone, 
Muft Shakefpear, Fletcher and laborious Bt n 
Be left for Scaramouch aud Harlequin ? 
AUo'w you are u^conftant, yet 'tisftrnnge. 
For Senfe is ftilt the fame, and ne^er can change: 
Tet i'u'n "in that you 'vary as ike reft. 
And every Day ne^w Notions are prof eft. 

^^ 
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f^ay theri^s a * Wit has founds as I am toldy 
JNe^w Ways to Heaij^n^ de^aring of the old: 
He Jsiaiari i^l fpoil the Qfnrk ^d Se:iston^s^rade^ 
Belis fi>aU no more he rung^ nor Graves he made\ 
The Hear/e and fix no longer he in Fajhion^ 
Since mil the. Eaithfiii may expsS TrTf%/la(mt . 
What think you of the Proje^ f Pm for trying l 
ril lay afidf thefe foolijh ^thoughts of dying \ 
Prefetve my Touth and Vigor for the Stag&y 
And be ttanjlated in a good oid Jge* 

f AfgiU. 
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To (he Right Honourable 

TT I L L r J My 

Lord Marquis of Hart ing ton, 
(Now Duke of Devonshire.) 

My LORDy 

EVERY, Body is now fo full of Bufi- 
nefs, that Things of this Kind, which 
are generally taken for the Entertainment of 
leifure Hours only, look like Impertinence 
and Interruption. I am fure it is. a Reaifoa 
why I ought to beg Your Lordfliip's Pardon,^ 
for troubling You with this Tr^edy : Not 
but that Poetry has always been, and. will 
ftill be the Entertainment of all wife Men>, 
that have any Delicacy in their Knowledge : 
Yet at fo critical a Juncture as this is, I 
muft confefs I think Your Lordfliip ought 

to 
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TCbe Epijlle Dedicatory. 
to give entirely into thofc Public Affairs, 
vi^hich at this Time feem to Demand you. 
It is that happy Turn which Your Lordfhip 
has to Bufmefs, thar right Underftanding of 
your Country's Inter^, and that conftani 
Zeal to purfge Jt, that juft* Thinking, that 
ftrong and perfuafivc Elocution, that firm 
and generous Refolution, which upon all 6c- 
cafions You have Aewn ia Parliaments ; and 
to add, that which is the crownii^ good 
Quality, Your Lordftiip*s continual Adhe- 
rence and unfhaken Loyalty to His prefent 
Majefty, which make You at this Time {o 
jieceflary to the Public. Imuft confefs, (fcho^ 
there is no Part in Your Lordfhip's Charac- 
ter, but what the World fhoihld be fond erf) 
I cannot help Diftinguiihing the laft Inftance 
very particularly: It "is doing (methinks) 
fuch a Juftice to Goodhefs, to Greatnels,' 
and to Right Reafon, that'Pofterity will be- 
lieve there could be no Man of good Senfe, 
but what muft have agreed with your Lord- 
fhip in it. When the next Age fliall Read 
the Hiftory of this. What Exeufe can they 
piake for thofc who did not Admire a Prince 

whofe 
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^bfe Lif^ has been a Series of good Otkce^ 
done to Mankind? When they fhall reckoit 
up Ws- Labours li«om the Battle of S^mff^ to 
feme Gloi?ou» Aftion, whkh ftall be his 
Laft, (and which I thetefore hope is very 
fer fcmcw'd from the Prcfent Time) will 
they ever believe that he coirid hay« been 
too well beloved, or too fai«hft>lly ferv*d and 
defended? The great Things which he did 
bdbre we had that immediate Intereft itt 
him, which we now happily have, are a no- 
ble and juft Subjeft for Panegyric ; but^ zi 
Benefits done to others, can never touch us 
fo fcnfibly as thole we receive ogrfelves, tho* 
the Aftions may be equally great ; fo, me* 
thinks, I can hardly have Patience to run 
back to his having fav'd his own Country, 
when I confider he has fince done the fsime 
for Us -, Let that be iufficient fo us, for all 
we can fay of him, or do for him. What 
Dangers and Difficulties has he not ftruggled 
through, for the Honor and Safety of thele 
Kingdoms? 'Tis a commpn Praife, and what 
every one fpeaks, to fay. He has continually 
expos'd his Life for his Peoj^e^ but there 

^r? 
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The Epijfe Dedicatqry. 
arc fomc Things more particular in his Cha*^ 
raAer, fomc Things rarely foun4 an^ongft. 
the Policies of Prioccs j a Zeal for Religion, 
moderated by Reafon^ without the Rage and 
Fire of Perfecution'; a charitable Compafljon 
for thofe who cannot be convinced, and an 
unalterable Perfeverance in thofe Principles 
of whofe Truth he is fatisfied ; a Defire o£ 
War for the fake of Peace ^ apd of Peace 
for the Good and Honor of his Subjeds 
equally with his own j a pious Care for com- 
poling Fadions, tho* to foment them might 
make him Arbitrary ; and a generous Ambi- 
tion that only aims at Power, to enable him 
to do Good to all the reft of the World, I 
might add here,, that Inviolable and .Religious 
Obfervance of his Royal Word, which the 
beft pant of the Po\yers of Europe, have fo 
frequently and fo happily, for tl)emfelvjes, 
depended upon in. the greateft Emergencies. 
But as this. Virtue is generally reckpn'd as no 
more than that common Honcfty, which the 
meaneft Man would blulh to be without, fo 
it can hardly claim a Place amongft the more 
particular Excellencies of a Great Prince. It 

were 
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were to be wifh'd, indeed, that the World 

were honeft to fuch a Degree, and that there 

were not that fcandalous Defedl of common 

Morality, Certainly nothing can be more 

{hocking to Humanity, to the Peace and. 

Order of- the World \ noth-ing can approach 

nearer to that favage State of Nature, in 

which every Man is to eat his Fellow if he 

can mailer him>- than an avow'd Liberty of 

breaking thro' all the moft folemn Engaget 

naents of.public Faith. *Tis fomething that 

brands a Man with an Infamy, which nothing 

'can extenuate or wipe out ; he may proteft 

and pretend to explain his Meaning, but the 

World has generally too much Indignatioa 

for the Affront, to bear it at that eafy Rate. 

Minifters and Secretaries of State may dif- 

play their own Parts ^n Memorials, with as 

much Pomp and Flourifti as they pleafe : I 

fancy the compon Anfwer upon fiieh Occa^ 

fions will always be. You have deceived us 

grofly, and we neither can nor will trull you 

any more. When this Vice comes amongfl: 

Men of the firft Rank, it is the more fhock- 

ing, and I could wilh there were none fucl^ 

to whofc Charge it might be laid. 

Some 
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^be Efiflk Dedicatory: 
Some People (who do me a very great 
Honor in it) have fancy'd that in the Perfon 
of Tamtrlane I have alluded to the greatefl* 
Chara<9:er of the prefent Age. I doh't know, 
whether I ought hot to apprehend a great 
deal of Danger from avowing a Defign like 
that. It may be a Tafk indeed worthy the 
greateft Genius, which this, or any other 
Time has produced. But therefore I ought 
hot to ftand the Shock of a Parallel, left it 
fliould be fcen,' to my Difadvantage, hew 
fer the Herv has tranfcended the Poefs Thought. 
There are many Features, 'tis true; in that 
great Man's Life, not unlike his Majefty : 
His Courage, his Piety^ his Moderation, 
his Juftice, and his Fatherly Love of his 
People ; but above all, his Hate of Tyranny 
and Oppreffion, and his zealous Care for the 
common (3ood of Mankind, carry a large 
Refemblance of Him : Several Incidents arc 
alike in their Stories % and there wants no- 
thing to his Majefty but fuch a deciding 
Vidory, as that by which Tamerlane gave 
Peace to the World. That is yet to come; 
but I hope we may reafonably expeft it from 

the 
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The Eptjile Dedicatory. 
the Unanimity of the prefent Parliament, 
and fo formidable a Force as that Unanimity 
will give Life and V^or tp. . , 

If Your Lordfhip can Hnd any Thing in 
this Po^m JiJce 4 Prince, ^whp is fo' juftly the 
Objeft of Your Lord(hip*s, and indeed of 
the World'« Vefieratfon, I perfwade myfelf 
k will prevail with To^- to forgive every 
thing eifc ^that You fin'd nmMs, You will 
excufe the F^ult;s io Writing, for the Good- 
nefs of the Intention. I hope tpo, Your 
Lordlhip will not be difple^s'd^ that. I take 
this . Opportunity of renewing th^ Honor 
which I fprmedy had, to be known to Your 
Lordibip, and which giy.es nie at once the 
Pleafurc of exprefling thofe J«ft andCutiful 
Sentinient^ I have fpr his M^^£ty9 and that 
ftrong Inclination which J have always h^ 
|o be thought. 

Tour JLoRpsHipV niofi ohedient 

bumble Servant^ 
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PR O L O G U E. 

Spoken by Mr. Better ton, 

OF all the Mu/es various Labours^ none T 

Ha*ve lafted longer^ or ha*oe higher flofwny > 

Than thofe that tell the Fame by ancient Heroes nmn, j 



With P'leafure Rome, and great Auguftus heard 
Arms and the Man fung by the Mantuan Bard\ 
In fpite of Timet the /acred Story li'vesi 
' And Caefar and his Empire fiill fur'ui<ves, 
Like'hiniy (tho* much unequal to his Flame J 
Our Author makes a pious Prince his Theme* 
. High with the foremoji Names in Arms 
Had fought y and fujffer^d for his Country 
Yet fought mot Fame^ but Peace^ in Fi 
Safe under him his happy People fate^ . 
And grienj' d at Diftance for their N€fghhur^$ Fatt^ 
Whilfi ^itb Succefs a Turkifli Monarch cronvn*d. 
Like fpreading Flame deformed the Nations rounds 
•With S»joord and Fire he forced his impious Way^ 
To Laivlefs Po^r^ and llni'uirfal S*way .* 
^ome abjeS States for Fear the Tyrant join ; 
Others for Gold their Liberties refign. 
And 'venal Princes fold their. Right Divine. 
Till Heaij^n^ the groijoing E«vil to redrefs^ - 
Sent Tamerlane to gi*ve the World a Peace» 
The Hero rou^d afferts the glorious Caufe, 
And to the Field the chearful Soldier draivs : 
Around in Cro^wds his 'valiant Leaders nvait^ 
Anxious for Glory y and fecure of Fate y 
JVeU pleas'* dy, of(ce more to -venture on his Side^ 
And prove that Faith again vuhich hadfo oft been trfd* 
The peaceful Fathers^ vjho in Senates meet^ 
Approve an Enterprize fo Jnfty fo Great ; 

While 
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ts he food, T 

ntry^s Good, > 

fields of Blood. J 
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PROLOGUE.. 

While luith their Princess Artnsy their Voice thus joined, 
Cains half the Praife of ha^'ing fa-z a. Mankind. 

E/v^n in XL Circle^ ivhere, like tht^, the Fair "^ 

Were metp the bright Jffemhly did declare \ > 

^heir Houfe nvith one Confent -were for the War* J 
Each urg^d her Lover to unjheath bis Sivord^ 
j^nd ne<ver fpare a Man 'who broke his Word, 

^hus fir*d^ the Brave on to the Danger prjfs ; 1 

Their Arms ^were crowned Abroad ivitb juft Suceefst > 

Jffd bleft {ft Home 'with Beauty and if^ifh Peace* J 
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Dramatis Perfoiwe. 



MEN. 

TJMS-R LuiNE. Mr. Betferton. 

Sajazet, Emperor t>{ the Turis. Jl/r.Vcrbniggen. 
Axalla, an Italian Prince, General 7 >» d ». 
and Favorite of Tamerlane. \ ^'' ^°*''''- 

^Chffftian.^'^"'"' ^'^'*' *°*^ ^Jjlfr. Powell. 
Stratocks, his Friend, Mr* Pack. 

0«9/zr, a Tartar General. Mr. Freeman. 

Mir*va», 1 Pxirthian Generals to Ta- 7 Mr. Cory. 
Zamay J rherlane. \ Mr, Hufbands. 

Haly^ Favourite Eunuch to Bajazet. Mr. Baily. 
A turkiftf Dervifc. Mr, Arnold. 

WOMEN. 

Arpafia^ a Grecian Princefs. Mrs, Barry. 

Selimaj Daughter of Bajaxet. Mrs, Bracegirdlc. 

Parthian and Tartar Soldiers. 

Mutes belonging to Bajazet, * 

Other Attendants." 

SCENE, Tamerlane's Camp, near jingoria 
in Galatia. 



TAMER^ 
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TAME R L A N E. 

ACT I. SCENE I, 

Before TAMjE^iLAiWEV Tent. 

Enter the Prince ^Tanais, Zama, and. 
Mi r V a n, 

Frince of TJNAIS. 

HAIL to the Sunr! ffom whofe- returning Iligh( 
The chearfal Soldier's Arms newLuftre take| 
To deck tHe Pomp of Battle. O my Friendf 1 ' 
Was ever, fuch a gloi4oiM Face of War ? 
See, ftom'this Height ! ]io\^alIG^i//7/iV>r Plains 
With Nations' numbtrlefs are cover'd o'er; 
Who, like a Dcloge, hide the Face of Earth, 
And leave no Objfe in the vaft Horizon-, . 
But glitt'ring AroiSy and Skies. 
ZAMA. 

Owr^ia» Worid». 
Froni this important Daiy expieds a Lcwrd ; 
This Day they hope ah* End ctf" all their Woes^ 
Of Tyranny, of Bondage^ and Opreffion, 
Fiom our vi^oriona Emperor, Tamrhnu 

minrAif. 
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120 Tamerlane; 

M I R VA N. . 

Well has our holy Alha marked him out 
•the Scourge of lawlefs Pride, and dire Ambition, 
The great Avenger of the groaning World. 
Well has he worn the facred Caufe of Juftice 
Upon his profp'rous Ssvord: apjjroving Heav'n 
Still crown'^d the right'ous Warrior with Succefs ; - 
A3 if he faid, Go forth, and be my Champion, 
Thou moil like me of alUmy Works below. 
PRINCE. 

No Lull of Rule, the common Vice of Kings, 
No furious Zearinfpil-'d by hot-brain'd Pricfts, 
111 hid beneath Religion's fpecious Name, 
E'er drew his tern p'rate Courage to the Field: 
But to rcdrefs an injured People's Wrongs, 
To fave the weak one from the flrong Opprcffor, 
Is all his End of War; and when he draws 
The Sword to punifh', lik^ relenting Heaven, 
He feems unwilling to deface his Kind. 
UIR V A N. 

So rich his Soul in ev*ry virtuous Grace, ^ 
That, had not Nature made him great by Birth, 
Yet all the Brave had fought hinx for their Friend: 
The Chriftian Prince ^;c^I/tf, nicely fared 
In poliih'd Arts of £i^ri?/^tf« Courts, ^ * 

for him forfakcs his native ltaly<t 
And lives a happy Exile in his Service* 
P R I N C E. 

Pleas'd with the gentle Manners of that Prince, 
Our mighty Lord is lavifh to his Friendihip ; 
Tho' 0;wflr, and the Tiir/tfr Lords repine. 
And loudly tax their Monarch as too partial. 
Z A M A. 

Ere the mid Hour of Night, from Tent to Tent, 
Unwcary'^d, thro' the num'rous Hofl he pafl. 
Viewing with xareful Eyes each fev'ral Quarter; 
Whilft from his Looks, as from Divinity, 
The Soldiers tookPrefage, and cry'd. Lead on; 
QitTXAiba, and our Emperor, Lead on. 
To Viaory, and everlafting Fame. ^^ ^^^^ 
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PRINCE. 

Late ifl the Evening 
/l Slave of near Attendance on his Pcrfon, 
^capM to our Cenip: from him we learn 'd the Tyrant, 
With Ra^rcdoubkd, for the Fight prepares;" 
-Some accidental Paffion fires his Breal^, 
(Loi'e, as *tis thought, for a fsiir Grecian Captive^ 
And adds new Horror to his native Fury : \ 

For Ave returning Suns, fcarce was he fcen 
By any the. moft favor'd pf his Court* 
But in lafctvious £aie among hit Wcmeu^ 
Liv'd from the War retired j or elic alone 
In fttllen Mood fat meditating Plagues^ 
And Ruin to the World, *till Vefter Morn, 
Like Fire that lab'ring upwards rejwls the Earthy 
He burft with Fury from his Tent, commanding 
All ihould be ready for the Fight this Day. 
Z JMJ. 
I know his Temper well, iince in his Court 
Companion of the brave JxaUa\ Embairy^ 
1 oft obicrv'J him, proud, impatient ^ 

Of ought Su|>erior, ev'n of Heav'n that made him ; 
Fond of falfe Glory^ of the favagc Pow*r 
Of ruling without Reafon, of confounding 

J aft and Unjuft, by an unbounded Will; 
y whom Religion, Honor, ^U the B^d$ 
That o«ght to hold the jarring World in Peace, 
Were held the Tricks of State, Snares of wife Princcji 
To draw their eafy Neighbours to Deftradion. 
MIRKAN. 
Thrice, by our Law and Prppjiet, has he fwqafn^ 
By the World*'^ Lprd, and Maker, lafting Peace 
With our great Maftejr, and his Royal Friend 
The Grecian fiipperof ; as oft regardleij 
Of plighted Fs^^th, with n^oft .Dn-kingiy Baienefs^ 
H'has ta'en the Advantage ^f their abfent Arms, 
Without a War proclaimM, or Qaufe pretended. 
To waftc with Sword and Fire their fruitful Fiislds : , 
Like fomea^jguf&d Fiend, w)io ^cap'd fr02|)Hell, 
V«f.« L ' G . Poiftm* 
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Poifons the balmy Air thro' wliicli he flies, . 
He blafts the bearded Corn, and loaded Branches, 
The lab!ring Hind's befl Hopes, and marks his Wa/ 

* "with Ruin. 

PR I N c e: 

Btttfee! his Fate, the mighty y^w^r/fl^^, 
Com<6s like the Proxy of inquiring Heav'n, 
To Judge, a;id to Redrefs. [Ftourijh of Trumpets^ 

Mnter Ta m e r la K e. Guards ^ and other Attindantu 
TAME RLJNE. 
Yet, yet a little, and deftriiftive Slaughter 
Shall rage around, and mar this beauteous Profpeft; 
Pafs but an Hour, which ftands betwixt the Lives - . 
Of Thoufands and Eternity, what Change 
Shall hafty Death make iii yon glitt'ring Plain f ' ' 
Oh thou fell Monfter, War ! that in a Moment 
Lay'ft wafte the noblefl Part of the Creation, 
TJte Boaft and Mailer piece of the Great Maker, 
That wears in Vain th' Impreflibn of his Image, 
Unprivileged from thee. . ' 

Health to our jfriends, and to our' Arms Succefs, 

■ [7othPrinc'ey Zama, andMxrfZTi, 
Such as the Caufe^ for which we fight, deferves. 
PRINCE. 
Nor c^n we aflc beyond what Heav'n beftows. 
Preventing ftill oar Wifties. See, great Sir, . * ^ 
The univcrfal Joy your Soldiers wear, 
Ome» of profp'i-ous Battle.^ . \ . . J .. 

Impatient of the jedious Night, in Arms 
Watchful they.ftood, expeaing op'ping Day ; 
And now arc hardly by their Leaders held - 

From darting on the Foe; like a hot Conrfer, 
That bounding paws the mould'rfng Soil, difdaifting " 
The Rein that checks him; eager for the Race. 
TAMERLANE. 
Yj5s,.Prince, I mean to give aloofe to War: ' 
This Morn Axalla^ with my Parthian Horft, 
' lA^ives to join me s He, w&o like a Storm 

Swtpt 
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Swept with hk flying Squadrons al! the Plain 
Between Aitgoriafs Walh, and yon tall Mountains, 
That feem to.]>each the Clouds ; and now he comes 
Xoaden with Spoils, and- Conqueft, to my Aid. 

[Fiourijh of ^mmpetSm, 
. Z A M A. 

Thefe Trumpets fpeak his Prefence— — • 

Enter Ax-all a wi/^ Soldiers. Monbsbs, Str atocl bs 
and S ELI MA, Frijhners* [Axalla kueeU tp Ta- 
me RLAK£.] 

. TAMERZANE. 
Welcome! thou wocthy Partner of my Laurels, 
Thou Brother of my Choice, a Band more facred 
Than Natuce'^ brittle 1 ^^^ By holy Friendship! 
Glory and Fame. flood ftill for thy Arrival, 
My Soul feem'd wanting ia its better Half^ 
And languiih'd for thy Abfence, like a Prophety 
That waits the Infptration of his God 
AX ALL A. 
My Emperor 1 My ever royal Mafter! 
To whom my fecret Soul more lowly bend5i. 
Than Forms of outward Worlhip can fexprefs j 
How poorly does your Soldier pay this Goodnefs, 
Who wears his cwry Hour of Life out for you?\ 
Yet 'tis his AH, and what he has he ofFer s ; 
Nor now difdain t^ocept the Gifc he brings. 
This Eameft of yomr Fortune. See, my Lord^ 
The nobleft Prize that ever gntc'd my Arms : 
Approach my Fair— — 

TAMERLANE. 

" This is indeed to conquer^ 

^nd well to be rewarded for thy ConqueH; 
The Bloom of opening Flnw'rs, unfttUy*d Beauty^ 
^oftnefs, and fweeteft Innocence ihe wears, 't. 

And looks Hike Nature in the World's iirft Spring; ' - 
SutHiyi ^^dJJa^**"^ i r 

$ E L I MA. , . , , . * 

MoH renowned in War, 

{Kneeiinjf to Tamerlane* 
G< X Look 
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Look with ^Compafliiin oa Adaptive Mfdd, 1 

Tho' born of hoftile gij>odi .npr lej:,r$y Birtiw 
Periv'4 /^om $ai4i^ti preveirt ttU( l^r^X* . . 
Which every S« qj^Aw yowr For^uja^ &«4S'^ i 

War is the Pxovuice -of ambitious Man, 
IVhp tears the miferabic Worid^r Empire; 
Whiiil our weak Sex, incapable of Wfoag^ / 
Oil either Side claims Privilege of Safety. 

TAMERLANE. [Raffing Ber':] 

Rjfc, w>y«l Mftidy Ae Pride of haughty Pow'r 
pays (lomage, not receives it from the fair; 
Thy angry Father Aercfilyxalls^io^e forth. 
And urg^ mc JBOuwilltngly ti> AxmA'i ' 

Yet, ^'%oiif"fjwvniog Bajfcdes menaaeBestk 
And im>r^£!»i>flid» think notithat ws hold . 
Thy Innocence ami Virtuje BS Q»r Foe. ' 

Here, till the Fate f^j^a is deci<kad« 
In Safe^ ftay* To^moixDw b your own, 
Jlor gnev^ for who day conquer, or whoJofi-;. 
Fortune pn eith<?r Side (hall w^it jth^ Wiihes. 
, £ E L I MJ. 

Where flitU my Wonder and my Praifc begin '. 
From the AiCAefaful Labors of div Arms f 
Or fropa « Thi^sie more Mkf Jusa full of Fe^ce, 
ThyMei«y, undthyXxcnlleiififs? Oh, Tamerlane i 
What can I pty Htee for cbis oobk Ufkgp 
But gratefut^itaife^ SaHw^'n.itielfiisfiaid. 
Give Pe|c«, ye :Pow*r$ above, J^taor .tpMankkd; 
J^or let my Ftttfcor wags. ««csquttlllffBr^ 
Againft the Force of fuch united ¥utiMi. . . 

nt^Mimx thy>piau8 Wiih !^-But fince our Profpcft 
Looks darkjy im:fitttiimy» tilLfkte 
Det^iM^^ifor ¥S« kt> thy Bcattty^s Sa^ty 
Be my JixalhhQtiVii iniviiofe.giad£^«s: 
I re|^ dii^btl Joy: tile .pkflifiiig'Siervifie gdreslhim^ 
Is there amongft thy other Prisoner* wgikt /f^Q^^alla. 
Worthy cur KnowtodgfiT* 

,- : . .. AX ALL A. 
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AX A LL A* 

Tim brave Man, my Lord, 

with long Refifbact Held the Combat doubtfol : 

His Party, pnft wfth Numbc? a^. idon grew fn^iiit^ 

And would have kft thdn"Cliarge Wk eafy Prey^ 

Whilft he abtte, undaunted at the OdiAii 

Tho' hopelefs t^ eicape, fonfiHht vmil and finnly >* 

Nor yielded, .'till e'ermatch'd by many Haadi, 

He ipem'd to (hame oisr Cbft^pieil, whslft be owi^'d tt« 

Thoa fpeak.*ft bin as aSoidict fbould a Soldier, 
JuHto theW0fdifaeiiadtf. I wovid not war 

\X^ Monefe»\ 
IVith ought that wears thy virtooita Staaip^cf Qreatnefi: 
Thy Habit fpeaks thee Chriftian-^-^-^Nay, yet more, 
^My Sonl feems pleas'd to take Acqaatntance with thee. 
As if ally'd la thine : Pethap^ 'tia Sympathy 
Of honeft Minds^ like Stfings wound up in Mufic, 
Where by one Tooch, both utter the fame Haimoiiy : 
Vfhv art thou thea aFrimd to BaJAzePt ^ 
And why lay Bnemy £ 

M O N E S E S. 
If httXTiaii Wifdem 
Could |>Qin( oiK ef^ry Aftion of owe Lives, 
And fay. Let it be thus, in fpite of Fate^ 
Or partial Fortune, then I had not beea 
The Wretch I am^ 

TAMERLANE. 

The Brayo meet ei^ Accidei^ 
With equal Siinds i Think noblei of thy Foes,^ 
Than to accoant thy Chance in Walr an Evil* ' 
M O N E S £ 9.^ 
Far^ far from that; I rather hold it grievbur ^ 
That I was forced ev'n but to feenr youi^ Enemy^^ 
Nor think the Ba&ae6 of a vanqaifti'd Slave ^ 

» Moves me to flatter for precarious Life, 

Or ill-bought Freedom, whea i iWcar, by i£pav*a^' 
. Were I to choose Irom all Mankind- a Maflo:, 
.k ihould'be Tamerlam, 

G ^ TAMER^ 
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TJMERLJNE. 
A noble Fi;eedom 
.JD'wells wkh theBrave, unknown to fawning Sycophants^ 
And claims a Privilege of bdng believ'd« 
I take thy Praife as Earneft of thy Fnendfhip« 
M O N E S E S. 

Still you prevent the Homage I fhould offer* 
O Royal Sir! let my Misfortunes plead. 
And wipe away the hoftile Mark I wore. 
lwas». when not long fince my Fortune hail'd me^ 
Blcfs'd to my Wiih, I was the IPrmct Mone/ts i 
Born and bred up to Greatnefs ; witnefs the Blood*^ 
Which thro' fucceilive Hcrocs.Veins ally'd 
To our Greek Emperors, roll'd down to me. 
Feeds the bright Fame of Glory in my Heartw 
TJMERLJNE. 

Ev*n that! that Princely Tye ftiould bind thee to me. 
If Virtue were not more- than all Alliance. 
M O N E S £ S, 

I have a Sifter (Oh ievere Remembrance i^ 
Our noble Houfe's, nay> her Sex's Pride: 
Nor think my Tongue too lavifh, if I fpeak her 
Fair as the Fame 6f Virtue, and yet chafte 
As its cold Precepts, wife beyond her Sex, 
And bloomings Youth ; foft as forgiving Mercy, ' 
Yet greatly Bi'ave, and jealous for her Honor;: 
Such as fhe was, to fay I barely lov'd her, 
Is poor to my SquPs Meaning : From our Infancy 
There grew a mutual Tendernefs between us, 
Tiil not long fince her Vows were kindly plightedi 
To a youngLord, the Equal of her^irth. 
The happy Day was fix'd, and now approachingi 
When faithlefs Bajasaet (upon whofe JHonor, 
In folesin Treaty giV'n, the Greeks depended) 
With, fndden War- broke in upon the' Country, : 
Secure of Peace, and for Defence nnready, 
TJMERLJNE. 

Let Majlefiy no more be held Divine, 
Since Kings^ wiio ace call'd Gods, profane tfaemfelvee. 

MONES^ES^ 
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M N £ S E S. 
Among the Wretches whom that Deluge fwepC 
Away to Slavery* myfelf and Sifler, 
Then pafling near the Fro^iers to the Court, 
(Which waited for her Nuptidis) were furpris'd, 
And ma5e the Captives of the Tyrant's Power. 
Soon as we reach'a his Court, we found our Ufage 
Beyond what we expeded, fair and noble; 
'Twas then the Storm of your vidtorious Arms - 
LQok*d black, and feem'd to threaten^ when he pre§i|re 

Sy oft repeating Inftances) to draw 
y Sword for him : But when he found my Soul 
Difdain'd his Purpofe^ he more fiercely told mcjj 
That my Arpajidy xdy lov'd Sifter's Fate 
Depended on my Courage fhewn for him. 
I had long learnt to hold myfelf at nothing; 
But for her Sake, to ward the Blow from her, 
I bc^ld my Service to the Man I hated. 
Six Days are paft, fince by the Sultan's Order 
I left tne Pledge of my Return bshind,. 
Arid went to guard this Frinceis to his Camp: 
The reft the brave JxaIJa*s Fortune tells you. • 

TJM£RLJN£., 
Wifely the Tyrant ftrove, -to prof his Cauie 
By leaguing with thy Virtue ; but juft Heav'n 
Has torn thee from his Side, andlefthim nake4-' J 
To the ^avenging Bolt that drives upon him ; 
Fbrget the Name' of Captive, and Ivvi(h ♦ 

I could as well reftore that Fair One's Freedom, 
WhofeLofs hangs ieavy on thee: Yet ere Night •; 
Perhaps we may deferve thy Friendftup nobler; , 
Th' approaching Storm may caft thy SKipwreck'd Wealtl|. 
Back to thy Arms: 'Till that be paft, fince War • \ 
(Tho* in the jufteft Caufe) is ever doubtfu^ 
Iwill not afkthy Swordto aidmy Vifliory, ^ • 

Left it fliould hurt thatHoftagebf thy Valor . 
Our common Foe detains. • 

M O N E $ E S. 
Let Eajofcet 
Bend to Bis Yoke repining Slaves by Force, ' 

G 4 Yotf^ 
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You, Sir^ have fbtind k nobler way to Empir^^ 
Lord ©f the willing World. 

TJM£JtLJN£. 

Oh, my jfxal/a ! 
Thou haft a tender Soul, apt for Compaffioii^ 
And art thyielf a Lover and a Friend 1 
Does not this Prince's Fortune move thy ttmttx, t- ' 
A X AL I A. 
Yes, Sir, I mourn the* braVe Afo«^/' Fate;. 
THfe Merit of his Virtue hardly match'd 
With difadvcnt'rous Chance: Yet,^ triftce, aHowilte^ 
Allow me, from th* Exoerielwic of a Lover,. 
To fay ; one Perfon, whom your Story mentioti'd,, 
(If he furvive) is fa? beyond you Wtccchedt 
You nam'd the Bridegroom or ydui- beauteoua Sifter;. 
M O Ji E $ E ^. 
I did : Oh, moft accuril ! 

A X A L I a: 

Think what he fecb^ 
Dafh'd in the Fiercenefs of hia Expcftation ; 
'I'hen when th* approaching Minute of PoiTediolt 
Had wound Imagination to the Height, 
Think if he lives !^*— - 

M O N E $ B 8> 
He lives, hfe does ; 'tis trufr 
He lives ; but how ? To be a Dog, and dead. 
Were Paradife to fnch a Stitc as his : 
He holds down Life as Children do a Potion^ 
With ftron? Reludance and cotivuliive ^rugglings^ 
' Whilil his Mi^sfoftnnes prefs him to di(^iorge xt. 

rAMEHlAHE. 
* *pare thfc Rt Jttembt^tice ^ 'ti* an nfcleft Qrief, 
And addfr tb thfe Misfoitune by repeating it. 
The RcvolBtibh bf a Day may bnng 
Such Turnsi asttfeav*« itlelf tonid fcarechavepitrtnis'd^ 
Far, far Beyond thy Wifli : htt that Hope cheer thee. 
Haftc, my^Axalla to difpofe^ with Safety, 
Thy beauteous Charge, and on the Foe revenge 
"HiePain, which Abfencc give^ j thy other Care, 
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iSbn^r afid^£B»9 now Ainiaifm Ay Attettdneei . 
No\¥ do th^fi Office well* nv S<Mii & reittember 
Thy Caufe ; tKe Caufe of Heav'n aod ui}Br'd finctlk 
O thott Supreme ! if tliv Cxcat Spirit warms 
My ^«9Vbg &eM» ind fires my Soul to Arms, 
Grant that my &»#id^ affiftfid bytby Pow'r 
Thift Day may Peace aiid*Hapii|iM& reftore^ 
That War and kwlc& Rage nay vex the World ap 



} 



^xeuMf Ifailierlaiur^^Moneres* St«at«de9» Pr£«^ ^ 
( Taaais^ Z»mtL, Murvaa, aitd MtemUmu. 

' Mquint Axalla, atfd Selji^a^ 'Hfiib S^fdifri. 

T^ Silttie ettUiSf tmi bids me hafte to tetve thee,- 
Oh* Sftim^ /-n-^^^t U% Peftrf^iiw w^it : 
Are theif n9t HePH'^oDugh for Blood m4 ^bugbter } 
T*his lyfomisnt ftwill be U>vs% mA I yUl w^ it 
6i foft Com|rfMPi»»P.« for t^y l^i^^H Q4i^f%^, 
For thy forgetful <J<rf<toe6 t leyfw el j^iy^r 
Wkcii m thy Fa*^r'^ Cpwrt «^ Eye« fiflft^ow^'4 ;te^» 
Fairer thim. Ughi, lii^ >y 9f thpAf bcM4i^g, 
^y*u dfte* tfaw were eot ihuTf 

SSI tit As 

An fieMlN9ii chwg'4 ^ 

CViftian, ^^TtfiUr. jKt Apil IKll |h« Am9 ? 
Thofe were the gentle Hours of Pe«Qe» wA ^h^\ 
The World's good -Algct Sh«*4idft kindly join- 
Its mighty Mailers in llafgnoni^us Friendihip : ' 
Butfince thoie J0ys> thai once wpim ^m:«» ^nel^j^^/ ^ 
Forbear to mention *e«i, ^a||4 l^lkpf War y 
Talk of tljy {^^^ei^ «y i^ains,- -Artf/Ai*- 

Yet I \^411 l^dea to tfey f fesuiwing Accogfii^ 
Aitho*,they ip^e i«ie curfe tgky raroe and F^rtjune,* ' 
My La^rei-W^^^Aa* »od all jthe glorip.u§ Tjx>phji^«, • 
iiQ#' wliich the y;ejyiwt.bleed— <>b ! thoBj maj^ft oqc^. 
D<)& t^Ott-lh^ ^pyy ^^ this-ffio^l ^turix 
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My niggard Fate has made for all the Mottrnings^ 
For all the Pains, for all the fleeplefs Nights^ 
That cruel Abfence brings ? 

* £ LJ M^A 

Away, Deceiver |: 
t will not hear thy Soothing : Is^it thiu 
That Chriilian Lovers prove the Faith they fwear^^ • 
Are War and Slavery the {oh Endearments 
With which they court the Beauties they adadre ? 
^Twas well my Heart was cautious^ of believing ' ^ 
Thy Vows, and thy Prote^ng. i Elnew, my Coiiqiieror>. 
Thy Sword has.vanquifli'd but the Half of Sdi^na^ 
Her "Soul difdains thy Viaory. 

A X A L L A. 

Hear, fwcet tteav'n, ' 
Hear. the fair Tyrant, how ihe wrefts Love's Laws, . 
As Ihe had vow'd my Ruin ! What is Gonquefl ? ' / 
What' Joy have I from that, but to behold thee. 
To kneel before thee, and with lifted Eyes* '- 
To view thee, as Devotion does a Saint,. 
With awful, trembling Pleafure : Then to fwear 
Thou art the Queen, and Miibefs of my Soul ? 
,Has not ev'^n yk/w/r^»f (whofe Word next Heav'ii's*. 
Makes Fate at fecond hand) bid thee difclaim 
Th]^ Fears ? And doft thou call thyfelf a Slave ? 
Only to try how farthe fad Impreffion^ 
Can link' ^at» ^^<?//^/ 

£ Ml IMA, 
Oh Axallaf 
Ought I to hear you ? 

A X AL L Al 
,. Come back, ye Houx's> 

And tell my Selma what ihe has done : 
£ring back the Time, when to her Father's Court 
I came AmbafTador of Peace from Tamerlane ; 
Wh^n hid by confcious Darkn^fs and Difguife^ 
I pafs'd the Dangers of the watchful Guards ;- 
Boki as the Youth' who nightly (wam the HelleffBni .^ 
Then, thenifhe was not fworn the Foe of Love ; 

Whcnj, 
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When, as my Soul confeft its Flame, and fu'd 
In movine Sounds fbrPity^fhe froWn'd rarely. 
But, bittffiing, heard me teil the gentle Tale ; . . 
Naf , ev*n confeft, and told m€ foftly, fighting. 
She thought there was no Qailt.in Love luce mind, 
SELJMJr 
Yopne;, and unikilful in' the World's falfe ArtSj^ 
I fuffer*a Love to fteal upon my Softnefs, ' 

^nd warm me with a lambent guiltlefs Flame : 
Yes, I have heard thee fweaij a thoufand Times, 
And call the confdousPow'rs of Heav'n to witnefs 
Thetcnd'reft, trueft, everlafting Paffion : 
But,' Oh ! 'tis pad J and I will charge Remembrance ^ 
To banifh the fond Image from my Soul : 
Since thou art fworn the Foe of Royal Bajazrf, 
I have refolv'd to hate thee. 

J X A I L A. 

IsitpoiBblej 
Hate IS not in ihy Nature : thy whole iPrame 
I* Harmony, without one jarring Atom. 
Why doft thou force thy Eyes to wear this Coldnefaf 
It damps the S|)rings of Life. Oh \ bid me die, 
Much rather bid me die« if it be true. 
That thou haft fworn to hate me,— — 
S E L I M A. 

Let Life arid Death- 
Wait the Decifion of the bloody Field ; 
Nor can thy Fate, (my Conqueror) depend 
Upon a Woman's Hate. Yet fince you ur^ - 

A Fow'r, which once perhaps I had, there is 
Sttt one Requeft, that I can make with Honor, 
A X A L L Ai 
O ! name it ! fay— 

SELTM'A. 

^ Fbrcgo your Right of War, 
And render me this Inftaut to my Father, 
A X A L L A. 

linpoffible! ^The Tumult of the Battle, 

That haftes to join, cuts off all Mean»of Commerce - 
Betwixt the Armies* 

G 6 • SEIIMA. 
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Swt9r then to perform it,. 
Which Way feeder the Chaaoe oT Wardeterfluftesr 
Onn/iirflliiftftnce. 

J XA l.t A. 
By the faoeivd Miye% 
Of Bnv^a, te whoa we kneel, X wiH ob^ th«&; 
Yc8» I will fUe thee thU fevereft Proof 
Cki my SottPs vowM Devotioa, 1 will pai* with theeja 
(Thou Cruel,, to command it,) I will part with tht^,. 
As Wretches that are doabtfal of Hereafter, 
(an with their luives, unwilling loth and feai&I, ' 
And trembling at f'^iturity. But istherc nothing ;■ 
No fmaU Return that Honor can afford 
For all this WaHe off Love ? 

S E L IMA. 

The Gifts of Captives 
Wear fomawhatoT Cbnftraint; and fi^eaerous Minds' 
Diidain to give, where Freedom of the Choice 
Dm hot £aa wantbg* 

AJTAILA. 

Whati not one kind Look? 
Then thou art chaiig'd indeed. * Hark 3 am funMnon^d,. 

And^hou wiittiend me forthlHce one unblefs'd ; 
Whom Fortune has ibafaken» and ill Fate 
Mark'd for BeftruAion. Tiiy furprifing Cdldnefs 
Hangs oa my Soul, aad weighs my Courage down ; 
And the 6rft feeble Blow I meet ihall raze me - 
From all Remembrance : Nor is Life or Fame 
Worthy my Care, fince I am loft to thel^ {Co/ffj^. 

S E L I MA. 

Ha! Goefi thou to the Fight ! ^ 

JJCAILA. 

I do»— Farewel ! — 
SE LIM Aj. 
What ! .aad «o more ? A Sigh heaves in my Breaft,^ 
Aad ftops the fii^i^fflifig Accents on my Tongue, 
Fife, fure, I ihouM have added fomething au^re, 
AhA made oar Parting fofier* 

AXALLA. 
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jlXJtLlJ. 

Give it way- 
T&e niggstrd Honor, tbat sJbrda not Love^ ' ^ 
Forbids not Pity— 

Pate perhaps has ftt ' 

This Dayr the Period of thy Life, and CoDqixefb p. 
And 1 /hall fee thee borne at Evening back, 
, A breathlefs Coaife >— Oh ! Can I think on that. 
And hide my Sorrow$ ?— No— they will have way. 
And all the Vital Air, that Life diaws in. 
Is render'd back in Sighs. 

J X J I I J. 
The murm'ring Gale revives the drooping Flame^ 
That at thy Coldtiefs languifh^d in my Breaft ; 
Sa breathe die gentle Zephrys on the Spring, 
And waken every Plant, and od'rotis Flower, 
Which Winter Erotft had blafted, to new-Life. 
S E L IM J. 
To fee thee for this Moment, and no more.— i ^ 
Oh ! help me to refolve againft this Tenderncfs, 
That charms my fierce Refentments, and prefents thee 
Not as thou aitr mine and my Father's Foe^ 
But as thou wert, when firlt thy moving Accents 
Won me to hear ; when, as IliilenM to thee. 
The happy Hours paft by us unperceiy'd, * ' 

So was my Soul fix^d^ to the foft Enchantments 
JXJZLJ. 
Letmebe ftiH the (ame ; I am, Imuit be. 
IF it were poffible my Heait could ftray^ 
One Look ^om thee would ca]i it back again^ 
And ^ the Wanderer for ever thine. 
SELJMA. 
Where is my boaded Refolutiom now ? 

'\titiAin^ into his Jtrfiu 
•Oh ! Yes \ Thou art the fame ; my Heart joins with thee,, 
And to betray me will beHeve thee dill : 
It dances to the Sounds that mov'd it liril,. 
^nd owns at once the Weaknefs o£ my Soul: 

S* 
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So when fome (lulful Artift flrikes the Strings^ 
The magic Nambers rouze our fleepioe Paffions,. 
And force us to confefs our Grief, and Pleafure« 
Alas ! Jxalla, fay— doft thou not pity 
My artlefs Innocence, and eafy Fondneis ? ' 
Oh! tarn thee fjfoni me, or I die with Blufhing. 
' AX A L LA. 

No— let me rather gaze, for eyer gaze,. 
And blefs the new-born Glories that adorn thee ; 
Fromeveij Blufli, that kindles in thy Cheeks, 
Ten thouiand little XiOves and Graces ipring, 
To revel in the Rofes-^ — 'two* not be, [Trumfet^ 

This envious Trumpet calls, and tears me from tiiee--v 
S E L I M A. 

My Fears inereafe,. and doubly prcfs me now ;• 
I charge thee, if thy Sword comes-crofs my Father^ 
Stop for a Moment, and remember me. 
A X A L L A. 

Oh ! doubt not, but his Life fhall be my Care^ 

Ev'^i dearer than my own 

S E L I M A. 

Guard that for me toor 
A X A I L A. 
■ Oh I Selima ! thou haft reftor'd my Quiet, 
The noble Ardor of the War, with Love 
Returning, brightly burns within my Breaft, 
And bids.me be fecure of allhereafter. 
So chears Ibme pious Saint a dying Sinner, 
(Who trembled at the Thought of Pains to come) 
With Hcav'h's Forgivenefs, and the Hopes of Mercy.| 
At length the Tumult of his Soul appeas'd. 
And every Doubt and anxious Scruple eas*d^ 
Boldly he proves the dark, uncertain Road^ ^ 

The Peace, his holy Comforter beftow'd, t 

Guides and prote^s him like a Guardian God. J 

^ ^ ttarntt 
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Manent S B L i m a and Guards* 

"'^ ^^^'-^ SE'l'I M jf. * '" 

In vain all Arts a Lovc-fick Virgin tries^ 
Affeds to frown, and feem feverefy wiie« 
In jippes to cheat tHe wary Lover'^.Byes. J J^ 
If the dear Youth her Pitjr ftrives to move. 
And pleads with tendernefs^ the Caafe of Love^ 
Nature afTert&vher "Exxipit&iti hltr Ht^tt, .' 
And kindly takes the faithful Lover's Part. 
By Love, herfelf, andNatuie thus betray'd^ 
No more (he traits in Pride's ^ntaiHc Aid, 
But bids her Eyes confefs the yielding Maid. 

[£/rrV Selima^ Guards fallowing. 
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, Google 



»^ 



Ta M 1 X 1^ X II kT 






ACT n- SC E N E I^ 

|. Ai/ff* Mores k:s/ 

X 6 N S S E s: 

THE dreadful Bufinefs of the War is over; 
And Slaughter^ that, from YefterMorn 'till £v*A^ 
With Siant Steps, jpaft ftriding o'er the Field, 
Befinear'd and horrid with the filood of Natrons* 
Now weary iits among the mangled Heaps,^ 
And flumber^ o'er her Prey ; while from this Camje 
The chearful Sounds of Viftory, sjid^Tamerlane, 
Beat the high Arch of Heav'n : deciding Fate, 
That Crowns him with the Spoils of fuch a Day,. 
Has giv'n it as an Earnefl; of tho World- 
That (hortly ihall be his. 

Enter SrR atocles*- 

My Stratodes h 
Mod hapi^ily ret\irn'd>; might I believe 
Thou bnng'ft me any Joy ? 
<X ^ \ STRJTOCLSS. 

J ^ With my beft Diligence*- 

Thiff Night I have enquir'd of what concerns you. 
Scarce was the Sun, who Ihone upon the Horror , 
Of the paft Day> funk to the Wellern Ocean, 
When by Permiffion from tht?nnQt Jxallay 
Imixt among the Tumult of the Warriors, 
Returning from the Battle : Here a Troop 
Of hardy Parthiant red with honefl Wounds, 
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Confeft the Conqttefl^ they had well deferv'd : 

Thefea dcjeded Creiv of Wftcched Captivcty 

Sor« with unprofitable Hiirts> and gtoumug ^ 

Ifnder new Bondafey followed fadly after 

The haaghtf Viaor't HteUf but that, which fbllf 

Crown'd the Succefs of TameriaiUt was BmraMtw 

^all'n like the proud Arehasagd^ from the Height,. 

Where once (ev'a next to MajeAy Divine^ 

£nciin>oM he fat, down to the vileDeicent 

And lownefs of a Sltfvt ; b»Coii ! to fpeak 

The Rage, the Fiercenefs, and the Indignation ! ■ ■ 

M O N E S E S. 
Then he is fall'n ! that Comet whichr on high». 
Portended Ruin ; he has fpent his Blaze, 
And fhall diilradt the World with Fearr no more t 
Sure it muft bode me well, for oft my Soul 
Has ftarted into Tumult at his Name, 
As if my Guardian Angel took th' Alarm, 
^t the Approach of fomewhat mortal to me : 
* But fay, my Friend, what heair'd thou of Jrfajtat " 
For there my Thoughts, my every Care iH center^.. 
STRJTOC LES. 
Tho' on that Purpofeftill I bent my Search, 
Yet nothing, certain, eouid I gain, but this. 
That in the Pillage of the Saltan's Tenc 
Some Women were made Prifr^Mv's, who thiaMornii^g 
Were to be offer'd to the Em|ierot*s View ; 
Their Names, and QoaUties, tho' oft enquiring 
I cottld not leaen^ . / 

MO N S S ES. 
Then moft my Soid ftill labor 
Beneath Uncettainty, and anxious Doubt, 
The Mind's worft State. The Tyrant's Ruin gives mc^ 
ButaHalf-Eafe. 

SfAJTOCLES. 
'Twas faid, not/ar from hence 
The Captivtt wete to wait the Empeifor's Pa/Tage. T 

MaNESSS^ 
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M O N E $ £ S. 

Hafte we to find the Place. Oh ! my Arpafia f 
Shall we not meet ? Why hangs my Heart thus heavy 
Like Death within my Bofom \ Oh! 'tis well. 
The Joy of meeting ^ays the Pangs of Abfenee, 
Elfe who coald bear it ? 

When thy lov'd Sight (hall 6le6 my Eye* again, S 

Then I will own, f on^ht not tocomplain, > 

i Since that fweet Honr is worth whole Years of Pain. ) 

\Extuttt Monefes and Stratocles* 



SCENE IL 

^he Injide of a Magnificent Tent. 

Symphony of Warlike Mujic. 

Enler T A m e k L a n E, A x a L t a, Frtme c/Ta n a t«, 
Zama> MlrvaNi &oidiers, and other AtUndants* 

A X A L L A. 
FROM this aufpicious Day the Parthtcn iJame 
Shall date i^s Birth of Empire^ and extend 
Ev'b from the dawning Halt to utmoft ThuU 
: The limiiis of its Swa.y. . 

'PRINCE. 

. Nattom unknowETy 
Where yet the Roman Eagles never flew. 
Shall pay their H6n(age to Vidoriops Tamerlane : 
Benito his Valor, and fuperior Virtue, 
And own, that Conqueft is not given by ChattCCy 
. But, bound by fatal and refiftlew Merit, ' 
Waits on his Arms. 

TAMERLANE. 

It is too much i you drefs me 
Eike an Ufurper in the borrow'd AttribM^ 
. tX iixiur'd Heav'n : Can we call Conqueftours ? 

Shall 
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Sliall Man, this Pigmy, with, a Giant's Pride, 
- Vaunt of himfelf, and fay. Thus have I done this T 
Oh ! vain Pretence to Greatnefs ! Like the Moon» 
We borrow all the Bri^htnefs, which weboaft, 
Darlcin onrfelves, and ufelefs. If that Hand 
That rules the Fate of Battles ftrike for us. 
Crown its with Fame, and gild our Clay with Honor j; 
*Twere moft ungrateful to difown the Benefit, 
And arrogate a Praife which is not ours. 
A X A L L A. 
With fuch unfhaken Temper of the Soul 
-To bear the (welling Tide of |wt>fp'rous Fortunev 
Is 10 deferve that Fortune : In Adverfhy 
The Mind grows tough by bufFetting the Tempcft \, 
Which, in Succefs diflblying, fmksto Eafe^ 
Andlofes all her Firm nefs. 

TAMERLANE. 

Oh! Axathr 
Could I forget I am a Maa, as thou art, 
WouW not the Winter'stCold, or Summer's Heat^ 
Sicknefs, or Third, and Hunger, all the Traia 
Of Nature's clamorous Appetites, aflerting 
An Equal Ri^ht in Kings and common Men, 

Reprove* me daily? No If I boaft of oughtj, 

Be it, to have been Heav'n's^ happy Inftrument, 
The Means of Good to all my Fellow-Cirej^tures i 
ThiS'W a Ki»g*s bfeft Praifei 

£nter Q ma.R*. 
- OMAR. 

Honor and Fame 

[Bowing to Tam^Ianer 
^Por ever wait the Emperor ; may our Prophet 
Give him ten thoufand thoufand Days of Life,' f 
And every Day like this. The Captive Sultan, > 
Fierce in his Bonds, and at his Fate repining, 
Attends-your &cred Will. 

TAMERLANE. : 

Let him approach, 

EnWit 
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Infer B a X a 2 e T and oihir TiU-kift- Prijhnin in Chjum, 
nvitk a Guard of Soldiers*. 

Wh^n I fiirvoy the Ruins of this Fiel^ 

The wild Deftru^oi, \^ich thy (ercc Avibtliiaa 

Has dealt amongf Mankiady (fo many Widows 

And helpless Orphans has thy Battle madc^ 

That half our Eaftera World this Day are Monmen) 

Well may I, in Behalf of Heav'n and Earth, 

Demand from thee Aton^menr for this Wrong* 

Make thy Demand ta tkofe (hat own tlly Po'w'r; 
Know, I am flill beyond it; and tho' Fortune 
(Curfe on that Changeling Deity of Fools !) 
Has ilript me of the T^n and Pomp of QrtAXsa&t 
That Out-fidc of a King, yet ftill my Sottl, 
Fixt high, and of itfelf alone dependant,^ 
Is" ever Free and Ro}'al; and ev'n now. 
As at the head of 'Battle, does defy thee : 
I know what Pow'r the Chance of War has giii'ii» 
An^ dare thee to the Ufe on't, . This vile Speechinf^n 
This After«game of Words, is what moft irkt me ; 
Sparc that, and for the reft 'tis equal all— — — 
Beitasitauy. 

. ' TAMERLANE. 

Well was it for the World, 
When on their Borders Neighbouring Prince't. mel^ . 
Frequent in friendly Parle, by cool Debates 
Preventing waftefulWar ; flidi ihould our Meeting 

. Have been, had'ftthaf» bat Ibeld in juft regard 
The Sandky of Leagues fb often (worn to. 
C>nft thou believe thy Prophet, or, what*s more. 
That Pow'r Suppcme,. wlachmade thee, and thyTrophiHi^ 
Will, with Impunity, kt pafi that iSreach ' 
Of fa(;jred Faith giv*n to the Royal Grak ? 
BAJAZET. ' 
Thou Pedant Talker! ha ! art thou a King 
loffeft of iacred Poiw'r, Heav'n^s darting Attribute, 

Audi 
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And doft thou prateoTLaaguM^ and Qaths, and Prophets ? 
Ihu^Ji»i3MiH¥aa:ti^ion an his Name!) 
As I^d^ ikfCf and tmvM iieva net yon ho%k^ 
Af J)c«di «lpe« Jiiimftir Nahicr^^ 

Canielefs to hucu ii»to£ kumsailamd ; 
The favagc JSrute, that haunts in 'Woods remote. 
And Defart WUds, tears not the fearful Travellei!» 
If Hunger* or foine Injury, provoke not. 
B AJ ATsET. 
Cai^ 4. King waat a Cauie^ iwhen Empire bids 
Go on I What is he born Cbr but Ambition ?. 
It is his Hunger, '4is hisCaM b& Nature, . 
The noble A}x>etke which wiH he fetrsfy'd, 
And Mkethe food of Gods, makes him immortal* . 
TAMERLANE. 
Henceforth I will not wonder we were Foes, 
Since ^o}s that>d.ffer (b, by Nature Hate, 
And ftrong Antipathy forbids their Union. 
B AJAZET.. 
Tl)e noddle Fii^e that warms me does indeed 
Tranfcend thy. Coldnefs ; I am pleas'd we differ^ 
Nor think ali|^. 

TAMERLANE. 
No-!>-*^for I think like Man, 
ThQQ lifaca UonAer ; from who£t baleful' Frefence 
Nature iiarts, back ; ^ and>tho^ ihe fix'd her Stamp 
On thy.inngh Uafa* and marked thee for a Man» 
Now confcious of iier Error ihe diklaims thee. 
As fbrm'd for her Deftmftion.'^^T-^ 
7if IKriKf I aln dicing, as thou haft been : 
Honor, and Qloi^ too hshre been m^ Aim ; 
Bat tho'Jjkffe:faceDeath, and ^U the Dangers, 
Which ,fuiJou« War wsears in its bloody Front, 
Yet wAuid I choofe. to fix my:Nameiiy Fegce, 
By. JuAice, andi^ Mercy; andtarailb 
My Trojphies on the Bleflings of Mankind ; 
J^or .WiOiitdi buy the Empire of the Woiid 
With Ruin of the People .wh$m iftyay » 
'jQf JBorfeit of my Honor. 

BAJAZBJ. 
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, BJJMZET. 

Prophet; I thank thee > ■ ■ i ^ 
Damnation !««— ^Couhlft thaa robme 6f my Gkxry/ 
To drefs ap this tauAe Khif , this picaohing Diwift^ • - 
Unfit for War, thou {houldft have liv'd fecure 
In lazy Peaces and witk debating Senates , ' 

5har*d a precarious Scepter, fat tamely ftill. 
And let bold Faftions canton out thy Pow'r, 
And wrangle for the Spoils they robb'd thee of; 
Whilft I (carfe on thcPow'r that^ops my Ardor !} 
Would, like a Tempeft, rufh amidil the Nation^^ ' 
Be greatly terrible, and deal, like jMa, 
My angry ThundfiT on the fctghted World, 
/ TAMERLANE. 
The World I— 'twould be too little for thy Pride : 
Thou would'ft fcale Heav'n« . ■ > 
BAJAZET. 

I would :«...-. Away ! my Sotif 
Difdains thy Conference; 

TAMERLANE. 

Thou vain, rafli Thing, '- 
That, with gigantic Infolence, haftdar^d 
To lift thy wretched felf above the Stars,' . - '. 
And mate with Pow'r Almighty : Thou art falPn! 
BAJAZET. 
*Tis falfe ! I am not fall'n from ought I've been : 
At Icaft my Saul j-efolves to keep her State, . 

And fcorns to t^ Atquaintance with ill Fortttie« 
.TAMERLANE. 
Alffloft beneath my Pity art thou fall** ; 
Since, while th' avenging Hand of Heav'n is on th«e, 
And prefTes to the Duft thy dwelling Souly 
Fool-hardy, with the Wronger thou contended $ 
To what vaft Heights had thy tumuituouc Temper 
Been hurry'd, if Suoccfs had crown'd thy Wiihes j • 
Say, what hadltoexpcft, if thotaJitfd'll conquered? 
BAJAZET. (: 

Oh, Glorious Thought ! ByHeav*n ! I will enjoy it, 
Tho' but in Fancy 5 Imagination iliSaU 

' - - Malee 
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Make room to entertain the vaft idea. 

Oh ] had J been the Mailer but of Yeflerday, 

The Woiid, ti|e World had' Mt me $ and for tbe«> 

1 had usy thee, as thou. art to rae,-*4-r-a Dog, 

The Objeft of my Scorn, iand mortal Hatred : -. 

J would havfe taught thy: Neck to'know my. Weight, . ' 

And mounted from that Footftool to my Saddle : 

Then, when thy daily icrvUe Talk was done^ . 

I would have cag'd t&ee, for the Scorn of Slaves^ 

*Till thou hadft begg'd to die ; and cv'n that Mcrcf 

i had'deny'dThec t Now Jthou knowfft my Mind, 

And queftion me no farther. 

TAMERLjiN£. 
Well doft thou teach me - 
What Juftice. Ihould exad from thee : Mankind 
With one Confent cry out for Vengeance on thee j 
loudly they call, to cutoff this league-breaker. 
This wijd Peftroyer^ from the Face of Earth. 
BAJAZET. 
Doit, and ridthyfhaking Soul at once 
Of its woril Fear. * 

TAMEniANB. 
Why fleptthe Thunder, 
That fliould have arm*d the Idol Deity, 
And giv'n thee Pow'r, ere Yefter Sun was fet, 
To ihake the Soul «f TamtrUme i HadH thou an Arm 
To make thee fear*d^ tliou ihould'ilhave.prov'd itonmq^ 
AmiUft the Sweat and Blood of yonder Field, 
When, thro* the Tumnkof the War, I fought thee. 
Fenced in with Nations. 

BAJAZET. 
t Curfe upon the Stars, 

That fated «s to diiSerent Scenes of Slaughter I 
0h ! could my Sword have met thee !■ ' 

TAMERLANE. 

Thou hadft then 
As now, been in my Pow'r, and held thy Life 
Dependant on my Gift*— —Yes, Baj^txet^ < 

I bid thee. Live. So much my Soul difdains. 

That thoaihottid'ft think, I can fear ought but Heav'n : 

Nay 
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Nay more ; could'ft thoa£u^ thy bmisl FJritesefi^ ' ' 

And form thyfidf to Manhood, I wovid bii thoe 

Liver. Mid bd ftill a King,^ that thou fiUfiftimn 

What Mafi iiumkl ^ to Man» in War se^ienbring 

The common Tye, and firotheiihood of ICind* 

This Royal Tent, with fach of thy Domeftucfl 

As can be iannd, ihall wait opon thy Service ; 

Nor will I afe my Fortune, to demand 

Hard Terms of Peace, hut fuch as thou m9y*& offer 

Wit^ Honor, I with Hoi^or may receive. • 

[. * Tamerlane y^«y to su Offic^ry <wi» Mniindi 
Bajazet. 

MAJAZET. fme. 

Ha ! fay *ft thou— no ! ^our Prophet's Vengeance Wail 
If thou (halt buy my Friendfhip with thy Empire. 
Damnation on theei thoo imooth fawning Talker.! 
Give me again my Chains, that I may ciirfe thee. 
And gratify my Rage : Or, if- thou wilt 
Be a vain Fool, and play with thy Perdition, 
Remember I'm thy Foe, and hate thee deadly. 
7'hy Folly on thy Head ! 

TAMEJtLANE. 

Be ftill my Foe. 
Great Minds (like H^v'n) aue pleasM in doing goody 
Tho' the ungrateful Sufajedb oi their Favors 
A»e barren in Return : Thy ftubbom Pride^ 
That fpurns the ^gentle Office of Humanity, 
Shall' in my Honor own, and thy Befpit^^ 
I have done, as I ought. Virtue ddill does . . 
With Scorn the Mercenary World regard 
Where abje^s Souls do good, and hope Reward : 
Above the wortklefs Trop^es Men can raife. 
She feeks not Honors, Wealth, nor aii^r PsaUftf 
But with berielf, Herfelf, the iSoddefs p9iy$. 

[Exeunt Tamerlane, Axalla^ Frince of Tanais, 
Mirvaii, Zama, and Atttndants^ 
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^AJAZET. 
Come; lead me t^ my Daiigeon; plrnige me down 
Deep from ^Ke hated ^gkt«of Man, and Da/> 
Where, undcjr Covert of thfi Frieadlj Daxjoiefs^^ j 
My Soul may brood, at leifMre^^'er k| AnguUh* ^ 

; OMAR. V . * 

Our Royal Mafter wou*d, wiji^i^oble Uiage, ' ^ 
M^ke your Misfortunes Ugtit: he bids you hope,-—— 
BAJAZET. 
I tell thee, Slave, I have. ihopk hands with Hope, 
And all my Thoughts are Ragc^ Pefpah*! and Horror. 

' - •' . . • . 
Enter Halt p A%jfksiAf andK^im^n Attendants* 

Ha ! wherefore ami thus^— ^-^-fetdition feize me l 
But my cold Blood runs fliiv'ring to nly !Heart> > 
As at fome Faotom, thai in DeM of Ni^ht, ^ 
With dreadful A^Uon^ftalks around our f eds« . » 

The Ra^ and fiercer ?iSma of my Breaft 
Are loft m new Confufion.-7-y/r/<5/& / — Ht^ f 
" ti A LmI 

Oh Emperor I( foil whoft hard Fi^e our Prophet^ 
And all the Heroes of thy facred RacC} -^ 

Are fad in Paradife; thy ftithfd ihih. 
The Slave of ill thy Pleafures^ in this Ruin, 
This nniver&l .Shipwreck of thy Fortunes, ,. 
Has gathered m> tiis Treafure for thy Arms ;' 
Nor ev'n the Viaor, haughty Tamerkmi^ 
(By ^koTe Command once more thy Slave beholds thee) 
Denies this: Bleiuigta thee, but with Ho|ior 
Renders thee back thy Queen, thy b^auteoi^ Bri(ie» rj 
BAJAZET. 

Oh! had her Eyes, with Pity, fccn my Sorrows, 
Had ihe the Softnefs of a tender Bride, 
Heav.'n cou'd hot have beftow'd a greater Bleffing> 
And Love had*made Amends for Lofs of Empii^*^ 
But fee, what Fury dwells upon her Charms! 
What Light'ning flalhes ffom her angry Eyee \. • 
With.a malignant Toy flic views my Ruin : • . ^ - - 
Ev'n beauteous in .her Hatred, ftill ih^ charms me, , 
And awes my fierce tumultuous' Soul to Love. 

Vol. I. H ARPAr 
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And dtr'ib t)io»liope^. Am t>y»it4^ ftivilMr]^ 1 
That Hciiv^n lit9 any Jfly ia-^tpffc f^- th«e? 
Look bicit. vpott^tlke Stei oT thjFpaltLifdt 
Whciv T7nttii7) Oppi%ffi9ti» aad Iiiifttftite^ 
Pcijuiyy Miv^rs», fwelt^kc Made Account ; 
Where loft Jrfi^U^ Wma&^fttmA' \iM&ng^ Mk, 
Thy raftnecofdedCrfnief b«tlil»«>^a'hM ibuitdjthM^ 
At leng^ th^ tardy Veagtaftoe Ikis o'ena'en thee. 
My WQ^uy Soal.ft^'lMra Iktfe^lbiiger ' 
I'^e Pain of Life» te^offi^ Jnftk^gii^ Ate ; 
That,piice complete,, j^njc to the peac^ul Grgye, 
And loife the mdn'ty df my Whmgt and THcc. 

Thoa 9iSl^A f tkmik dioc lbtf i> . ■ « » i3 e ptrvsrfiv 
And mufter 4dl.thc Womaa in ahy Souli^ > 
Goad me wiyiO»<es> bea vtiy Wiis, 
That I may fling^flt <hi» taaieLove, juid'hace tiiae-^ • 

jEx/^ir MONE SB8* [BA^AZET^tfr^/ff^.] 

Ha!*<*<-R0ep*llfy Temptv, ikarc ! nor uiNrdarnL 

At a Slave's PreiiHice» 

\xisAifmfh4 — Le«fO|lle^^thott ooidiFear. 
Sweet as the> wiy M<a'i| Ae bveaiis. upon alci 
AndSorrow^ like. the Ni|;iitr»tmwlioMpie'SbHl^ 
pieces «{ay l^fm the Go^cii. JHmtv Jiebrkkg6» 
w BAJAZMf. lMo4Uui^'m/mrJi hvm.\ 

H^l, ChriAknl IiitWeir»Jiatwe.iiieettkitt^ 
Isthi^thy^faiA? 

M^OIkBS\E^. 
Why d6es-4iij fowttifl^Axrar 
pttt on this ForBiof Pory ? IfritHsaagt 
We Qioirid meet htie<)»mpaiiioiis ui Msfortonc, 
The CapHivM (^ oat conuMiidiMiccL^f Wart? 
Nor fhoiJid^ft-tboa wond^^ diat anrSwoid ho^ £ttHdi 
Before the FortiUfte^f y^^batki\t$^^^[im^^iianii 
Wh( n thou, with Nftt^ons ttke^Hejfande^ ^ioa«, 
With H<iB' the warring World«p«a thf «d«^ 

eottld!ft 
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Could'ft not:ft^4 op^iftft hi5.tk«»dfdl' Battle, 
Th^ienilh^d ch«is with it$ Sbock. Tlrjr Men can witne&t 
Tliofe Cowards,: tkat forfodk me in the Combat, 
My Sword was not unadive* ...>.- 
. MAJAZET. 

Na,-^-^^--*tis falfe. 
Wliere ts.mK^aQghttr, thoavtle Gr<»^^ thoahall 
Betray 'dTi«^ to the* fattrnt 5 . or, et'tt worfe». 
Fale with ithy FeRrs> diil&4oi«-lier like a Cowa^rii: 
And like a Coward now, wonldMl^iCail the Blame 
On Portnne^y ^d ill Stars. 

MONJSSES. 
ir. > (Hal iaid'ft thmi like aCowiO^Jt 
What Sanftity, what lil^cAy Divine . 
Haft thou pnt onV tl^ guacd^ee from my Ragt, 
That thus tjiM dar'ft to wiojig ine ? * 
BJJAZET. . 
Out thou Slav«^ .• 

And knwif me fetr thy Lord 1 \ 

MOHESE^. - 
I fell thee, Tyrant^ 
When in the Pride, of Powi'r'ithou i^t*fl on high, 
Wjilm lii^e amldbl aost wdct vainly iwotfbipp'd, ^ 
By proftrate Wretches, !bpri{ibstkflavifit»Sonls: ' > 
£v'n wh^n thon wert a Kiw^ thoa wert-mt move 
Nor greater than Manifest born of a Raoe^ 
Royal, and Great as thkiet Wh^t art thou now th«»4 
The Fate of War>has fetthee^iUi the Lowell; 
And^emdnnes (Hk#the S«B^eds of the Graie) 
Lofing jbi^ififiiQB, (erve oneuccaiimon Lord. ' . 

Brav'd by thb.B>qg( Now give a loctfr taRagty .^ 
And curfe chyfelf^ oulfe thjn fiM^ cheating Prophet. 
Ha! yetthereHfomeRcnrenge, Hearme,th»u Cfiri^ian; 
ThUn left'ft tiat SiftanWith me : .-*«*. Thou Impoftor ! 
That&Il9si|ter of fdtf Hoacilyil/ Thou Liar ! 
Butitajotiiertd tisediiack* 
Now to jexploee my Pjifon i>"» ,ii. I f it holds 
Another P^giiliiKethi£,iih& reliefs. DamnU * . ^ 
>r!'.i\ . Ha Iff 
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(If Mufiiei lye not) wander thus in Hell : 
. From ichorchinig' Flames to chilling Froilsth«]rnln» ' 
Theii from their Frofb to Fires return again, - 
And only prove Variety of Paini ' ■•-■ ./;.! .1 ' 
.* " ' ' [£>i^»/ Baiazet aWHaly* 
-^-H-P J S I J. ' 

Stay, Bajaxet, Tchargc thecbyftiy-t^|tiii»{ * ^ 
Stay and unfold a Tale of- io much Hetrt», 
As <jnlyf t8 thy telling ■ ■ ■ Oh, Mtinefos ! 

M O H E ^E S.^'S,^ . .. h . 
Why doft thou weep ? why this tempeda(y6s Pafiionj 
That ftops thy fal'tVlng Tongjue Aort on my Name ? 
♦ Dh, fpeak ! linvcil: thw Mj^lSi^ of Sorrow, 
And draw the dirmalS6ene,>at.oil6rto.Sigfit. '~ ' 
,' '■ v:i;f A R'PA^ I A. r i 

Thou art iindofje, loft, suinM j ■ and oodone ! ' 

.M O^N M S S S. 
I will pot think 'tis fo, while I havethcfe,- •« 
While tjius 'tis giv'n-to ibid thee in my Arms j 
JFor while I figh upcn thy panting Bofom, 
The fad R^mn^ihbrancia of p^ft Woes is loft, 

, • : >. rA:R J^ A S I A. ' ' ' :':"'^ 

Forbear to.iboth thy Soul with flattering. Thouglitsj 
Of Evils overpafti and Joys to come : ' . j . * 

Our 'Woes are-Hke the genttine Shade beneath. 
Where Fatecuts ofF the very Hopes of- Day^ > : 
*A»d evcrlafting Night and Horror reign. 

• i MO N E $ ES. 'V . . :, . (/ 

By all the Tendeme^, ;and ohafte l^ideanmiits > • 
Of our paft Li)wc, L charge *thoe^ vsf Aptfid, ., 1 
To eafe my Soul .<Jf. Doubts j .^we me toknjw 
At ofice the uitmfeft Maiicccof ngr 'Fate; ^/.. 
: A R P/AS I A. : 
Take thy wretched Share in all I fulfer> 
Still Partner of -my Heart. Scarce hadft thou left 
The Sulti^n's Camp, when the imperious Tyrant^ 
Soft'ning the Pride and Fiercenefsof his Tempers 1 
With gentle Speech mad« Offer of his Ixive." 
i^az'd> iM »t the SJrack of fuddeti Dcath^i i < 

^ . I ftartec 
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i ftarted into Tearf, and often urgM 
(The ftill in vain) the Difference of oiir Fai^s : . , ^ 
At laft, as flying to the utmoll Refuge, 
With lifted Hands, and ftreaming Eyes, I own'd 
The fraud ; which when we firll wercmade his Prisoners, « 
Conicious of nly unhappy Form, and fearing 
For thy dear Life, I forced thee to put on 
Thy borrow'd Name of Brother, mine of Sifter : 
Hiding beneath that Veil the nearer Tie, 
Our mutual Vows had made before* the Prieft. 
Kindling to Rage at hearing of ray Story^ 
Then, Be 'it fo, he cry'd. ThinVft thou thy Vows 
Giv'n to a Slave ihall fear me from thy Beauties ? 
Then bade the Prieft pronounce the Marriage Rites, 
Which heperform'd, whilft Ihrieking with Defpair, 
I call'd in vain the Pow'rs of Heav'n to aid me. 
M O N E S^ E $, . ^ 
Villain ! Imperial Villain 1— * — Oh, tLt Coward ! 
Aw'd bv. his Guilty" tho' back'd by Force and Power, 
He durtt hot to my Face avow his Pprpofe i; . .^ ' . . t 
But in my Abfence, like a lurking Thief, 
Stole on my' Treafure, and at once-undid me, 
' ' A'R P J S IX *, 
Had they not kept me from the Means of Death, 
Forgetting all die Rules oi" Chriftij>p,Sufferin2» 
I^iaddoneAdc/p^fateMurdef* QJi^ , ,r^ 

lire i\iQ ru^e Slaves, that waited' on his~\Vill, - 

Had forc'd me to his ^ » 

, M N E S E S. \ _ . } 

S^op thee there, Arpajiay., 
And bar my Fancy from the guilty Scene j > 

Let not Thought enter,, left the bufy Mind . s 

Should mufter fuch a Train of monftrous Images^* 
As would diftraft nie. Oh ! I cannot bear it . , 
Thou lovely Hoard oT Sweets, wn.ere' all my .Joys . 
Were treafur'd up, tp have thee .'rificd thus T t . ;» 
Thus torn untafted fr'pm my eager Wilhe&l, 
But I will have tliee from him. Tamerlane 
(The Sovereign! Judge of Eauity onEaxih). .." . , 

: ', H 3 Shall 
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Shall do roe Juftice on this might v Robber, 
And rcndcrback thy Beauties to Monefes* 
J R P J S I A. 

And who'fhall render back my Peace, my Honors 
The fptftlefs Whitcirefs of my Virgin Soul ? 

Ah ! no, Manefes^ ^think not I will ever 

Bring a polluted Love to thy chafte Arms : 
1 am tire tyrant's Wife. Oh, fatal Title ! 
And, intheSightx)f ail the Saints, have fworn. 
By Honor, 'Womanhood, and bluTfhing Shame, 
To know no fccond Bridc-bcd but my Grave. 
M O N E € E^S. 

I fwcar it'buft not be, finte fHll my Eye 
Finds thee as heavenly white., as Angel pure. 
As in the earfieft Hours of Life thou wert. 
Nor art thou his but mine ; thy firft Vow's mine; 

Thy Soul U mine— ^ 

ART A S I A. 
Oh ! think not, that theTowV 
Of moft perfuaf]ve Eloquence can make me 
Forget I've been another's, been his Wife ; 
Now by my Bluihes,!* by the ilrong Confuiion, 
And Anguiih of my Heart I fpare me,. Mone/et, 
Nor urge my tremming Virtue to the Prtcipltee. 
Shortly, «^oh ! vcrvlhortly) if my Sorrows 
Divine anght, and Heav'n be graciDus to mej^ 
Death ihalldiflbl ve the fetal Obligation, 
And give me up to Peace, to Uiat Weft Place 
Where the Good reft from Care and anxious Life. 
M O N E $ E d. 

Oh ! teach me, thou fair Saint, like liieeto ifolFer ; 
Teach me, with h:ardy Piety, to combat 
The prelent Bis ; inftruft iiy Eyts to paft 
The narrgw Bojonds xS Life, dus Land xrf 'Sorttni^, 
And \)Crxtli'4)cM Hupips TO view the Realms bejrpnd, 
Thofe diftant beauties of the future State, 

Tell me, jtrfafiat", Caty, what^Joys are thoie. 

That wait to ciown the WTCtph who fnffers here ? 
Ohi tell«ie> ttid Main spy failiiig Faith* 

• ^ 4RPJSI4. 
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J R P J $ IJ. 

Imagine fomewhat ex^uiiitely fine, ^ ' 

Whidi Fancy cannot paint, which the pleas'4 Mind 
Can barely know, unable to defcribe it ; 
Imagine, 'tis a Tradl: of endlefs Joys, 
Witliout'Sati^, ot Kdfcrrigjtiou's ^ 
Imagine 'tis to meet, and part no more. 

MO N^E S E^ ^ . 

Grant, 'gentle fifcav^n, that^ifbch-may bfe cmr Lot ! 
Let us be bleft together.— Oh I my Soul ! 
BoUd'ontkatMopt^ vad }«tit arm^'thy 4>>ai«^y . 
To ftrugglc with the Storm, that parts us now. 

Yes ! ray ik&0^/, »ow ihd i^f^cB rjfc^ 
Th^ ^veiling Sea Jbreak^ in betv^ea ^hSaiJcs, ^ 
And drives 'tis lb our Fdte oil <63^9kHmt llotks^, 
Farewcl— *-*«yS0ttUive$ wth'thoes-fi^rt-u , 
MO NFS £.&. 

^Tis the Ififft ikfl Adieu 'miift $Qia%)idR»d^ . 
But this is fomewhat wO]fe*-2l»y^OI|r, my Comfort^ 
All that was left iHLife, ^ksifts 'afta- tbde*. 
My aking Sight Iia«]|es4>a 4iy puitiiig Beauties, 
Thy lovely E^es lU drchhi'd in F^aods of Sonrow 1 
So fmks the Atdng Sail b€«ie4tkithe Waivles» 
And leaves the TravipUer in pathkB. "V^^oods^ 
Benighted and foriom«—ThttSwidi fad 'E^^. . . ' 
WeflwirdiKtttrns, toimajrkthe Lig^sfsl>ecaf^. . J 
Till having loft the laft faint Glite.pfe of Day, V 

Cheariefs, iiiDarknefs^ he^mrfiies Skis Why. j 

[£;Qfflni/ Mw«f€9 «lMf Aif«iaajk«r^^ 

.,.■■■',»: . -' I 
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ACT IIL S C E N E I. 

Tbi hfiMof. the Royal tent. 

Sfiter AxALhh, Selima, atul Womin Attendants^. 

A K ALL A. 

CAN there be ought in Love, beyond thisProoC 
This woad'reiK'Prooi; I give thee of my Faith^ 
I'o tear thee frosv my bleeding Bofom thus? 
To rend the Strings of Life, to fet thee free. 
And yield thee to a cruel Father's Power, 
Foe t0.ihy.Hjpe8?:-What canft thou pay me back^ 
What but thyftlf • (rhbu Angciy for this i'ondnefy i 
.::.: .. : .ft ,5 t.L I M A. 
Thou doft upbraid me. Beggar as I am. 
And urg6:me wiitkjny. -Povecty of Love.- 
^erhapS' thou think'ft, 'tis nothing for a Maid 
To ftruggle through the:Ni«enefs of- her Sex, ' 

The Blu&Gs and tlie Fekrs, »nd own fhe lotesr 
Thou think'H, : 'tis nothing for my artlefs Heart 
To own4lKy Weaknjefs;* and confefs thy Triumphs 
•A '■Jt Jj- JU JL Jj» 
Oh! ^es;. I own it; ^my cfearm'd Ears ne'er knew 
A ^oumi,^ fo muck Rapture, ib much Joy. 
Not Voices, Inftruments, not warbling Birds» 
Not Winds, not munn'ring Waters join'd in Confort> 
Not tuneful Nature, not th'according Spheres 
Utter fuch Harmony,^ as when my Selima. 
With down-<aft Looks, and Blulhes, faid — I love— • 
SELIMA. 
And yet thou iay'il, I ama^Nigg^rd to thee: 
i fwear/the Balance ihall be had j^etween us. 

And 
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And Love be Jadge, if after all the Tendemefs, 
Tears and Confulori of my Virgin Soul, 
Thou (hi>ttld'ft complain of ought, unjii^ Axal/af 
JXALLJ. 

y^y was I ever blcft ?— ^Why is Remembrance, 
^ch with a thoufand pleafin^ Images ^, . 

Of paft Enjoyments, J nee 'tis but to plague me? * . ^ 
When thou art mine no more, what will it eafe me 
To think of all thfe golden Minutes paft, - r 

To think, that thoii wert kind, and I was happy? ' , 
But like an Angel fa^l'ii from Blifs, to curfe \ 

My prefent State, a^d mourn the Heav'n I've loft. 

$ £ L I M J. V 

Hope better for us^ both ; nor let thy Fears^ 
Like an unlucky Omen, crofs my Way. 
My Father, rough and ftormy in his Nature, 
To me was always gentle, and with Fondneis 
Paternal, ever met me* with a Bleffing. 
Oft when Offence had ilirr*d him to fuch Funy , ' .^ 
That not- grave Counfdlors for Wifdom fam'd. 
Nor hardy Captains that had fought his Battles,. 
FrefumM to fpeak, but flruck with awful Dreads 
Were huih'd as Death; yet has he fmilM on me,. , ., 
Kiis^d me, and bade me utter all my PurpoTe; ' ., 

Till, with yiy idle Prattle, I had footh'd him,.^ 
And won him from his Anger. v^ 

■ ' JXALLA. 

Oh! I know* 
Thou haft i Tongue to charm the wildeft Tampers. 
H^rds woqld forget to graze, and favage Beafts 
Stand ftill and lofe their Fiercenefs, but to hear thee,. 
As if they had Reflexion, and by Reafon 

Foribok a lefs Enjoyment for a greater. * ^ 

But ohJ when I revcflve each Circu^ftance, 

My Chriftian. Faith, my Service clofely bound . . , 

To Tamerlane my Matter, and my Friend: 

Tell nie (my Charmer) if my Fears are vain ?' 

Think what remains for me, if the fierce Sultan 

Should doom thy Beauties to another's Bbd ? 

JI5, S.ELIMA: 
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• r ''^V ^^^ Thought; but to appeafe thy DooWs.' * . . 
Here, in the awfal Sight of Heav^'n, I vow *' 

No Pow'r ihajl e'er divi4e me from thy Love. 
Eif'n Duty fliall not force cie to be falle. 
My criKj Surs may fear thee from my Arms, 
Ju ©ever from my Heart; and wh^n the Miids 
nail yearly come with Garlands of Jreffe FlpwVs, 
To meurn with pious Office o'er my Gravcw 
They Ih^} ik fedly dowa, . and wecBifig teUT ,' 
How well J[>v'd, hbw moch J Tuffer'd for ^hcc, 

^ndwhfletheygrievemyFatcfeallpraifemyConflancy. 
4XALLJ. ^ 

But fee the Sultan comefil—my bcaung Heart 
Bounds with eicultingMouon; Hope an«f Fear 
Ftght with alternate ConqueH in my BreaiL 
Oh! Can I give her from me ? Yield her up! 
Nowmourn, thbuGodofLovc, finct Honor triiunplis. 
And croww his cruel Altars with thy 4oils. 

Enter B a j a K e t. 

To have a «aufeous Courtefy forc'd on m^* 
^T 'Jfj^F ^^"» by an infulting Foe,. ; 
Ha] th^ would break the fiercehefs of xny Temper. 
And make me fupple, for their ilavi&Purpofcr ^ 

Curfe on their fawning Arts; from Heav'n itfelf 
:* wow d not^n fuch Terms receive a Benefit, 
»«t fpurjj It tack upon the Givers Hand, 

[Sglima comes farward and Aneet4 to Baia^ct* 

My Lord; my Jloyal Father! 

BAJAZET. 

•twt^,. 1,^^, , 1 T ^^- what art thou? 

What heav'nly Innocence? that, in a Form 
So known, *> lov'd haft left thy Faradife, 
yor ;oykfs Pnfon, fpr a^ Place of Woel 
Art >tho« ^^A/wa/* 

S ELI MA. 
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Ham j^ott fmqft«ie^ 
Alas» my Piety it dieii iat vaani 
Your Selimay y0uf Daoshfia* 'wbomjou loWdi, 
The Fondling oiK« of ^4ear Father*s Arm^ 
Is come to claim her Sbtfe in kb Misibrtunes^ 
To wait and t«ad hM witk 'ObfequMMw Doty i 
To fit, and weep.loreveiy Care he feels; 
To help to wear the tedious Mim^t^s out. 
To foften Bondage, aBd^th^ ^ois of Empire* 
BMJ4ZEt. 

^ow by our Prophet ! {f my tveuaded MiaA 
Could know a Thought of Peace, it would be now; 
Ev'n from thy pratinglofiinc^ thou wert 
^yj^y^ Ay^de'Ai^]| fmiUag comfort 
Came with thee Hill to glad me: Novf Vti^ oms^d 
Ev'n in thee toot R^oach and In&py 
Attend the ChriAiaaI>og» to whom thou wert trufledt > 
To fee^tliee hd^J— -^'twere better iee thee dead. 
AXALLJL 

Thus Tamerlaiu to Royul Pt^imet^ 
With Kingly Greedi^ fends i Since with the BravCj 
(The bloody Bits'iiefs of the Fight once ended) 
Stern Hate and Oppofitiob ought to ceafe. 
Thy ;Queea ^ready to thy Arms reftor'd, 
Receive this fecond Gift, thy beauteous I>aughter} 
And if there b^ ougbt ftither in thy Wifli» 
Demand with Houor^ iind obtain it h^y. 
BdJAZET. 

BWff back thy fiiliom Greeting to thy Matter ^ 
Tell him, I'll none on't: Had he beeii a God« 
All his Oamfyotenie could, not teftore 
My Fame diisiniih- d, Ij^b of facred Honor, 
The Radiancy of Mnjefty^Hps'd. 
jpor ou^ht be^Sv itis not worth my Care; 
The Givef asKi hi* Qifoi^re both beneath me« 
AX41LA. 

Enough of War the wounded Earth has known ; 
Weary at length, and Wafied with Deflrudioa, 

H 6 S^dly 
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Sadly flie rears Jicr ruin'd He^,' to fhew 
Her Cities humble^» and her-Couiimes fpoUM'j^ 
And to her ijiighty Mailers fues for Peace. 
Oh, SuJtan'f bythc?ow*rDivineIfwear!' 
With Joy I>wou'd reflgn the favage Trophies^ 
In Blood akd Battle gain'd, could I atone 
The fatal Bi«each-'twixt' thee tLnd-Tamerlafti;] 
And think a Soldier's Glory well beftow'd,. 
To buy M^nki^d a Peace*- ' 

B'AJAZET. 

And ^at art thott ? 
That doft prefametoinediate 'Iwijtt the Rage^ 
Of arigry^Kiftgs? <• - i ' 

• AXJLL A.^. 
'^''" A Prince, born of the nobleft„ 
And of a S6nl that anfwers to tha^Birt]l9 
Tha^t dares not but do well. Thou doft put on. 
A Ibrc'd Forgetf*jlnefs, tli«s no< to know me, 
A G u eft- io lately to »thy Coiirt> then meeting . 
On gentler. Terms.— ——^ .... 

& E LIMA: 
t' " Could ought efface the Merit 

Of brave '^^to^s Name, yet, when your Daughtexv 
Shall tell, how well, how nobly (he was us'd; 
(low light this Italian t Prince made all hor Bondage; 
Moil fore the R^al Bdjaxet will own 
That Honor ftaiid^ indebted to fuch Goodncfs, . 
^or can a Monarch's Friendihip more than pay it;. 

n-AJAZET. 
Ha? Khow'ft thou that, fond Girl^— ~6o— *-'tu^ 
not well— — 
And when thou couldildefcendto take a Benefil^ 
From a vile<Chriilian, and thy Sather's Foe,. 
Thou didit an Aft difhoneil to thy Race; 
Uenceforth, nnlefsthou meab'il to cancel all t 

My Share ih thee,- and write ihyfelf a Bailard^ 
@ie, flarve, know any Evil^ any Pain, 
jftatWthan tafte a Mercy from thefe Dogs*. 

$ E L I M A^ 

AX ALL Ay 
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AX ALL A.. 
Weep not, lovely Maid; 
1 fwear, one pearly l)rop»from thofe fair Eye* 
Would over-pay the Service of my Life ;' 
One Sigh from thee has made a large Amends < 

For all thy angry Father's Frowns and Fiercenefs*. 
B A J A Z E T. 
Oh ! my curs'd Fortune !^ — am I falPn thus low ^ 
DiihonorM to my Face ? thou Earth-born Thing, 
Thou Clod ! how haft thou dar'd to Hit thy Eyes ' 
Up to the Sacred Race of mighty ^uotnan ? ; . 

Whom Kings, whom ev*n our Prophet's holy Offspripg^ 
At Diftance have beheld f and what art thou ? 
What glorious Titles blazon out thy Birth ? 
Thou vile Obfcurity ! Hal— fay— thou' bafe one;' 
A X A L L A. 
Thus chalkng'd. Virtue, modeftas fhe^is. 
Stands up to do herieilf a common Juflice, 
To aniwer, and iaflert that inborn Merit, . ^ * 

That Worth, which conf(pious ta herfelf fh^ feds.' • 
Were Honor to be fcann'd by long DefcenI, ^ ♦ 

From Anceftors illuftrioos, I could vaunt 
A Lineage of the Greatelf, and recount 
Among my Fathers, Names of ancient Story^^ 
Heroes and God-like Patriots, who fubdu'd 
The World by Arms and Virtue, and being Romans 
Scorn'd to be Kings ; bu^ that be their own Praife : 
Nor will I borrow Merit from the Dead, 
Myfelf an XJndeferveri i^ could prove- 
My Friendfhip fuch, as thou might'ft deign t'accept 
With Honor, when it comes with friendly OiHce, 
To render back thy Crown,, and former Great nefs : 
And yet ev'n tkis, ev'n all is poor, when Selima 
With matchlefs Worth weighs »do>(viiwthe adverfe Scale, 
BAJAZET. »M -J ' 

Togiveaie back what Yefterd^ took from me^ * -V 
Wou'd-bc to give like Heav'n, when having fini(h'd. • . 
This World, (the goodly Work of his Creation) 
Me bid his Fav'rite Man be Lord of all. 
But thia ■ ■ 

AXALLA^. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



;Xi* 



Ta M JB H L A H £» 



AXAL Lji: 
Nor is thim^Gilt JMymid mf JVm^ ; 
Oft has tha migbit Mdber «f mjr Amis 
Urg'd me with kfg^ AaibitioA ta^afeind 
Crowns and BimttiMMw frofll Uf bofHKd«tit RlwV'^ 
*Tis trnei wxir'd die Erofef^ and have held it 
The worthier Choic«ii fo wak ajpdn his Virtues, 
To te th^ FrieadUddf P«rtaer<^ his Wars^ 
Than vsf be u^«'« Lord : N6r wi^nder then» 
If in the Ootoidevce ^ /nch a Pritiid^nup^ 
I promife boldly Air the Royal !Giv«r« 
> Thy^^ffM^n^ atid'Empss^. 

B AJ dZET. 

For our I>aitghter chua 
Mean'ftthoutobtrtiBr? Hal lultthee, COitifiian^ 
There is but one, one Dow*ry, thou canft give. 
And lean aik> wofthym/Daiighttr'^Love, 

4 X A LI A: 

Oh ! name the mighty RanToih,. taSc tKj Bow^n 
Let there be Danger, Difficult/^ Deaths 
T' enhance the Price. . 

B AJ AZ ET. 

I ^ake thet at thy Word^ 
Bring me the Tartarus Ht^^ 

AX ALL A. 
Ha! 
X a AJ A Z E r. 

That Death, that deadly Poifon tomy Glory^ 
AX A L I A. 
Prodigioas! Horrid! 

5 E L IM A. 

LoftMbrerrrkA): 
B A'f^A.Z'E^. ... 
And cou'dll thou, hope to bdhe t&e with ought elfe ? 
With mvite Pea*et>aKh'd i^^a^ariii Tems# 
With tnbutary KSttgftiip i^— Nei»-— *To tsmxt 
A Recompence from me, iate my Reveti^e, 
7'he Tartar is my Bine, I cattlioc bear hum i 
One Heav'fi and Earth can never hold us Wth % 

StiU 
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Still (hall wehafe, and with Defiance deadly 

Keep Rage,$Bve, till tone ^loft f^r evt^ ; ' . 

As if two Suns fliould meet in the Meridian, 

And ftrive in.fitf^XoflhJ^ac fertbe f stfage. 

Weep'ft thou, fond Girl ? Now as thy King> and Father, 

I chtnr|e thee,, difte this Steve from thy RwneflibnuHMP; 

Hate mall be pious in thee ; * come ^nd join 

TocuffctinrFatiicr'«Fo«. . 

. 8 E L JM jf. , . 

Uftdttne for ever ! 
Now Tyram^uty, «t thr«i yet bbey'd f 
There^istio more to give thee. Oh Jxallml i 

[Bajazet hais out SdLinu, fit looking back om 
Axalla. 

A X AT.L A.^ 
'Tis what! fearM ; Fod that I was t* obey : 
The Coward Loye» *t]ia^€<Htld not bear herf rdpvvti* 
Has . wjougkt his 4MVB Uxdoing. Brrhape ev'ji noiw» ^ 
The Try ant's Rage prevails upon her Fe^s. 
Fiercely he dorms, iheweej^, andiighs, and trembles. 
But fwears a^ length, t^thmk on me no jnore. 
He bade me tajce her,-— But, oh gracious Honor I 
Upon what Terms ? My Soul yet ladders at it. 
And* (lands but half recOvei'djDf Jier Fright, 
The Head of TwrnrUnul monftrous Impiety ! 
Bleed, bleed to Detnh, ttf Heart, be Vtrme'« Mai?ty7«. 
Oh, ElMctatM^ lown I o«M^ to give thee 
Some npooler Marlc» than Dying, of my Faith. 
Then let the Pains I feei my Friendfhip pfOve, 
'Tis eaiier far to die, than ceaieto love. 

\Exit Axalli^ 
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5 C EN E m 

T A M £ R L A N z*s Camp. : 

Entirfi'uerany M o n e s £ s , and Princt of Tanais^^ 
MO N E S E S. , 
• I F I not prefs untimely on his Leifure, 
You would much bind a Stranger, to ysour Servici?,^ : i 
To give me Means of Audience from the Emperor. 
: P R J NC E. 

Mofl willlngfyy tho' for the 'pneieivfe, Moment , 

- We jnuft intreat your Stay ; he holds him privjite* 
V '' M O N E S M^S. 

His Council, I prefume ? 

P R J N C E. 
'■ No-; thi^ Affair ■ ; 

Is not Df Eanth, but Heav'n— ^-A;Holv*Man, > . 
(One whom our Prophet'^ Law calls fuch) 2i. Dir^ui/e,, 
Keeps him in Conference. . . / 

M O N E S E S. ^ 

Hours of Religion^. 

Efpecialiy of Princes, claim a Reverence,, 
Nor will, be interrupted, j . 

PRINCE.' 

What his Bufinelfl '. 
Mports, we- know not: but with. earneft Sute 
This Morn he begg'd Admittance* Our great Mkfter 
(Than whom none bows more lowly to high Heav'n) 
In reverend" Regard holds all that bcrai^ 
Relation to Religion,, and,, on Notice. 
(M his Requcft, received him on the Inftant. 
M O N E S E S. 
We will attend his Pleafure. lExeunt^ 

Enter Ta m e r l a n e, and « D E R v i s K. 
' rJMERLJ;NE. 
Thou bring'ft me thy Credentials from the Higheft,- 
From Alha^ and our Prophet: Speak thy Meffage, 
Xtimuft import the beft andnobkil Ends. 

D E R- 
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D E R F I S E. 

Thus fpcaks our Holy Mahomety who has giv'n thee 
To reign, and conquer : III doft thou repay 
The Bounties of his Hand, unmindful of 
The Fountain, whence thy Streams of Greatncfs flow i 
Thou haft forgot high Heav'n, haft beaten down* 
And trampled on Religion's Sandkity. 
TAMERLANE. 

Now, as I am a Soldier, and a King/ 
fThe greateft Names of Honor) do but make" 
Thy Imputation out,, and Tamerlane 
Shall do thee ample Juftice on himfelf : 
So much the Sacred Name of Heav'n awes me. 
Could I fufpedl my Soul of harb'ring ough£ 
To its Di(honor, I would fearch it ftriftly. 
And drive th' offending Thought with Fury fortlu 
D E R y I S E. 

Yes^ thou haft hurt our Holy Prophet's Honor, 
By foft'ring the pernicious Chriftian Sed ; 
Thofe, whom his Sword purfii'd with' fell DeftruAion, 
Thoutak'ft into thy Bofam, to thy Councils j ' 
They are thy only Friends : The true Believcri 
Mourn to fcehpld thee favor this Axalla* - - . 

TAMERLANE. 

I fear me, thou out-eo'ft the Prophet's Order T. 
And bringft his. veneraole Name to (helter' ^ 
A Rudenefs ill becoming thee to ufe,, . ^ 

Or me to fuffef . When thou ham'ft my Friend, 
Thou nam'ft a Man beyond a Monk's" difcerning. 
Virtuous, and Great, a Warrior, and a Prince. , 

D E R ri s E.y 

He is a Chriftian ; there our Law condemns him^^. 
Altho' he were ev'a all thou fpeak'ft, and more. ' 
rAMERl ANE. . • 
'Tis falfe ; no Law Divine condemns the Virtuous,^ 
For differing from the Rules your Schools devife. • . 
Look round, how Providence beftovvs alike 
-Sunftiine and Rain, to bjefs the fruitful Year, . . ' 
On different Nations) all of diff 'rent Faiths i ' 

• And 
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tSz Tamerlane. 

And (the' by feveral Names and Titles worihipp'd) 
Heav*n takes the various Tribute of thai/ Praifc j 
Since all agree, to own, at lead to meaa« 
One bell, ' one greateft, only Lord of All. 
Thus when lie viewM the many Forms of Nature, 
Hefoiind that all was good, and Weft the fair Variety • 
T> £ R r I S E. 

Moft impious, and profane ! nay, frown not. 

Prince. 
Full of thfc Prophet, I defpife the Danger 
Thy angry Pow'r may threaten : I command thee 
To hear, and to;dbey j fmce tlius fays Mahomet ! 
Why havfel niadie thee dreadful to the Nations ? 
Why have I giv*n thee Conqueft ? l>iit*.tb fpr^ad 
My facred L±^ ev'n to tfhe utmbft Earth, 
And make my Holy Mecca the Worid*s WOrihip ? 
Go on, and wherefoe'^r thy Arms ftfall profe^r. 
Plant therfe the Prophet's Nairife : with Swbrd aad Tirft 
Dxiv« out all other Faiths, and let the WdrW 
ConfHshiniolily. 

TJMERLJNB. 
Had he but commanded 
My Sword to cOh4]uer all, to mike the W^fld 
Know but one Lbrd, the Talk wete ndt ib hard ; 
*T were but ^o do w^at''hast>eeii done already ; 
And Philip^ Sort, and Cd^r did as much : 
But to fubdue th' unconquerable Mind, 
To make one keafoB h^ve the fame Effea 
Upon all Apjfehenlions ; to ibrce this, 
Or this Man, jiift totjiipk, as thOu andldb; 
Impoflible! Unlcfs Souls wferfealflcc" 
In aH, which differ Jio^ like Hum^Q P^ce^« 
DERrJSE. 

Well might thfe Holy Caufc be carrj^d on, 
VMuJidmen did nbtjnake War on Muffulmtu 
Why hold^ thou Capiive a believing Mbnttfch' ? 
Now as thoo hop'fi to Tcape the Prophet^s Ciirft^ 
Releafe th^ Royal Bajataf^ and join 
With Force united, todeftrby theChrlfiiAns. 

TAMEIU 
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'Tn wcll-i-rve found tfeeGaufc thatmovM'thy Zctlr 
What ihallow Politrcran iet IHwcui, 
In hopes to fri^t me this Way to CompHftnte ? ^ 

B E R V I S E. 

Our Prophet only. 

TAMERLANE. ' 

No— thoudoft belyeliim. 

Thou Maker of liew Fak4ifJ ! diat dar*ft to i)uiTd 
Thy fdfld lii vefttkHis on Rtfligiott's Name. \ 

Religion's Lu^e is by native I&nocence 
I>ivinely>puy;e^ afwd^fimiilti firoin all Atts.; 
You daub, and drefs berlik.e a common Miilrefs^ 
The Harlot of your Fancies ; and by/dding 
Falfc Beauties, which ihe wattts not, make the World 
SuTpedt her Angel's Face is fbtll beneath, 
And wo'not bear aJl Lights, ifeicel 1 have foitod thce# 
DERVISE. 
I have butonerefott. Now aidme, Woftet. t-^/S/i^ 
Yet I have fomewhact further to unfold ; 
Our Prophet foeaks to thee in Thunder—— • rbu$— *» 
[ • The Dervife dranvs a eonceiiVd D^ggmr and 
vfftn iofiab Tamerlane. 
TAMERLANE. 
Na,^ Villain, Hcav'n is watchful of'cr its Worfhippers^ 
[JV'refting the D agger fnm, hifAi 
And blafts the Murdtirei-**lHxrpofc.Thinkt13rou Wretch^. 
Think on the Piitis thtttwahr thy "Crime, attd trttttblc , 
When I fliall .tloom tliee-^ — 

Tisititl>cadi«laft, 
And f WIH fitfkt grj^aftly fo): tfe Caofe ' 
That urg'd mc.firftxothef b6ld^Dee*> 

-' ^JtM:P KUANS. . -. 

Oh', hnpiousT- 
l^nthufiafm thus mike* "fSlahi^, Martyrs. 

[Pau/ng.] It lliall be fo To die ! *twerea Reward-** 

^fow learn the DiiFe»cricC[ t'wixt thy Faith and mine : 
Thiac bids thee lift thy Dagger to my Throat; 

Minp 
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Mint can forgive .the Wrong, and bid tlieelive« 

Keep thy own wicked Se<:ret, and be fafe : 

If thou continu'il iiill to be the fame, 

'Tis Punilhxnent enough to be a Villain : . i 

If thou repent'ft, I have gain'd one to Virtue, 

And am, in that, rewarded for my Mercy. 

Hence ! from my Sight— it Ihocks my Soul, to ttinfc 

That there is iuch a Monfter in my Kind, [£xit Dervife^ 

Whither will Man's Impiety jBxt;end ? . . 

Oh gracious Heav'n ! doft thou withhold thy .Thundery 

When bold Aflaifins. t^ke thy Name upon 'em, 

And fwear, they are the Chamjpions of t)iy Qaufe ? 

Enfer Mo <i e s E s. * * 

MONES£$. 

Ch Emperor t before whofe awful Throne 
Th J Afflidted never kneel in vain for luilicey 

"' ' " ' [ATw^tfi/Arg-Vo Tamerlaiie* 

Undone, ^ndruwi'di blaftedin my Hopes, . ; ; ' 
Rere let me fall before voi^r (acred Feet, . ^ - 

And gioaftoutpy Misfortunes^ till your Pity^ \ \ 

(The,laft Support and Refuge that is left me) 
Shall Taifc me from the Grounds and bid meiive, 
tJMERLANE. 

Bifei Prince, "nor.let nac reckon uPit^yJ^Wtk,,-.' 
And tell how boldly That migfit*bid tnee afii 
Lell'l fhouldmake a Merit of my Juilice< .., •; . ! ' A 
The common Debt I owe to .thee, to. All^ ' • V ..:i ' 
Ev'n to the meaneft of Mankind, the Charter , . . 
By which I claim my Crown, and Heav'n's ProteAIon 5 
Speak then as to a King, the Sacrei'Name 
Where Pow'r is lodg'd, for Righteous End* alpne, , , 

MONS $-E~s. ^ "' /;;.;.. ; 

One only Joy, Qhe^BleiSnr,.m)r ^nd Heart ^ 
Ha^fix'Aiu Wiibes bn,,and tW islcilt ; " 
That Sifter, for w,hofe Saiety my fad jSouL , . r . . t 

gndur'fi a thbufand Fears — — i . .' . . t , 

T,A M E R L J N E. _ / ' • 

" • . I well remember. 

When 
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When, ere thp Battle joined, I faW the? firft, 

With Grief uncommon t6 a Brother's Love,* 

Thou told*ft a moving Tale of her Misfortunes^ 

Such as befpoke my Pify.- h tkkrt' ought 

t'hou ^anft demand' frbm Friendlhip ? Afk attff hkVc it. 

•-' "^ • ' i M O N E^S'E S. • : 

Firft, oh \ let me iocreat your feoyal Gpodnefi, 
Forgive the FolJyiDf i Lovei'sCautifett • f * 
That forgM a Tale of Falfhobd to' deceive yob : • 
Said I, ftc wasmy Sltfter F-JL^Oh-f-'tis falfe, 
She holds a* dearer Intereft: in my Soul, 
•fiuch as thedofeftTiesfor^oodnJ'erknferM:^ ' • *^- 
Anint'rcft, fuchas PoW«fr,i'-W€ilthi and^Kortrfr " . 
Can't buy, Imt^ovej Lovfe bnfy cah bietto<rf| ' * ■ ^T 
She was<he Miftrcffsofmy Vows, my Brfd^j'i- ' ' ' J* 
By Contraft mine ; and long cfe this the Frkft - * * 
Had ty'd the Knot for ever, hsid not Bajazet-^-'-^ ^ • 
TAMERLANE. • 

Ha ? Ba^'azet / ^If yet his Pow'r v^thholds • '^ 

The Canfe of all thy Sorrows, all thy Fairs, * . i' 
E'en Gratitude for once (hall gain tfpoh him, i / » 
Spite of ^his iSayagc Temped, to* reftore hcri • 
This Morn a Sot&r brought aCaptive Beauty, 
Sad 'tho*-4he fecm'd, yet of ii Form mi^ft rare. 
By much the nobleft Spoil of all the Field : 
Ev'n SdpiOf Or i ViAoryet &ot6 dotd. 
Might have forgot his Virtue^ at her Sight. 
Struck wkh a pTeafing Widnderj t'behtfW her, ' » 
Till by a Skvtr that ^aitefl near h^i F^rfon, ^ 
^ learnt ihe>itk»khef C«iptive'Sttllatv'« Wife i ' 
Strait I fo/bid my Eyes thc^^an^erDus Joy • 
Of gazing long, and fent her to her I^nd. - - ^ 
MO N RS'E S. 
There was Mone/es loft. — Too fure' my Heart 
(From the firft Mention of her wond'rousCKanns) 
Preiag'd it cou'd be only my Arpafia. ' »• ' . i 

'TAMERLAl^^E. 
Arfafia ! didR tkou fay ? 

M 0,N E S ES. 

Yes, my Arpafia, 

T AME R^ 
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Sare I quftake, or fain I would miliake thoe^ : t 
I nam'd the Queen of Bmasut^ his Wile. 

>fi9 Q««ai ! His Wiie ! He. briiigf tM Holy Tulp 
To varnuh o'er thje moAfti«)us Wrongs He has done me« 
Tj$MERI[JN.E. . . ,^ 

Alas! Ifearipe, Pnncci^ tbjGrjii^sai^jiiftj,. ,. r 
Thou wtind^d- uRh*^P9yy-p*^-.-p*- 

M N £ S £ S. 

Canyoa pity me, 
Andnotfedisef»i *jQh>( ft'oyj^TTWRifriW/ \^Kn»l\jq^* 
Thou^iA^y)r;Of . the Wr^h^» ^reach thy Mercy,; 
To fave |M flt^ 'ibe Gr^rey ap4 irom^Qbliviou ^ t 
Be gracipui totthe Hopes that wait ^v Youth, 
Ohletiio(8ori|9wblaft)ne, J^ll Lwither^r 
And fallin vile Diihonor. ^ Let thy Jud^e 
Restore me my Arfafia ; give her back. 
Back to nfy Wi(he9> • to iny Tranfpons »ve herv 
To my fond, reft|e6r bleedings dying BoToiOji . / 
Oh ! give ber (o qie yet whije I haw^e Life » . 
To blcfs tWe for tW Bounty* Oh, Arfafiai\v 

Unha|3^yRpyaryei«!th» why- doH 'thou arfic 
What HoAPr 9iuftdeny7 Hal Is ihe.not 
His Wife, whom he im wedded, whooi ei^yM ? 
And wottJd-ft chpnthave n^y partial Frieaidihip brcak,^ 
That HolviKAOn. whi9h tyj'd^mwe.i fJl-M^ftkiad 
Agree to h«ld&|Ciw4» w4 Vn^iff^h^sii^ef 
The Brutal Vi0)enQ^WQul4 ftai^: my Juiici^ i 

And brand me wij^i^Ty^ai^t's JiftCtd^M^m^ • 
TolatePoft«riiy> - » 

M N £ $ £ $, 
A«^thc^theV9i«», 
The Holy Vows we negiftcr'd i« He Mr *ft,; 
But common Air? 

Could iby GmA^H^i^^^ 

The Violation of a^ fitft Ei^oyjneAt ? ^ 

But 
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But Sorrow has dlftitrb^d^aadJioit thy. Miod. 
HO N E S E S. , 
Perhaps it has, and like aa idle Ma^ntan^ 
That wandeirs with a Train of hooting Bofs^ 
I do a thouf'^^^d Thi»M to ihapiemjr BLcaioij, 
Thfen let me fly* andlbear my Eolfiej with jroe 
l^r, far from tnc World^^ S^ghti Honor ^nd Eain^, ; 
Arms, and the elq^ipus Wa^ ihall be forgpt^n.: 
No npble-SoiuiJ of Gfeataefs, or. Ambition. 
Shall wake my drowzy Soul from her dead Sleep, 
Till the laft Trump do fummon. 

^rjMERLJNE. 

Let thy Virtue 
' Stand upt and anfwer to thefe warring Paflionsy 
That vex thy manly Temper. From the Moment 
When firft I faw thee, fomething wondrous noble 
Shone thro' thy Form, and won my Fricndihip for thee> 
Without the tedious Form of long Acquaintance; 
Nor will I lofe thee poorly for a Woman. 
Come droop no more, thou fhalt with me purfue 
True Greatnefs, till we rife to Immortality ; 
Thou ihalt forget thefe lefler Cares, Moneftsy 
Thou (halt, and help me to reform the World. 
M O N E S E S. 
So the good Genius warns his mortal Charge, 
To fly the evil Fate, that ftill purfues him. 
Till it have wrought his Ruin. Sacred Tamerlane^ 
Thy Words are as the .Breath of An?els to me ; 
But oh ! too deep the wounding Grief is fixt 
for any Hand to heal. 

TAMERLJNE. 
:. ; \ This dull Defpair 

Is the Soul's Lazineis : Koufe to the Combat, 
And thou art fure to conquer. War fliall reflore thee ; 
The Sound of Arms (hall wake thy martial Ardor> 
And cure this amorous Sicknefs of thy Soul, 
Begun by Sloth, andnurs'd by too much Eafe; 
The idle God of Love fupinely dreams, 
Amidfl inglorious Shades, and purling Streams ; 
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In rofy Fettfrs, and fantaftic Chains, ^ 

He binds deluded Maids and fitnple Swains ; 
' With foft Enjoyments, wooes 'em to forget 
The hardy Toils, and Labors of the Great. 
But if the warlike Trumpet's loud Alarms ' 
To virtuoris AGti excite, and manly Arms j 
The Coward Boy avows his abjed Fear, 
On filkeh Wings fublime he cuts the Air, 
Scar'd at the noble Ndifc, and Thunder of the War. 
' ' [Exeunt 



f 
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A C T IV. SCENE !• 

B A J A 2i E TV 7>«^ 
£>!r/^r H A L Y, anH /^^^ D K «. V 1 1 »v 

H A LY. 

Tt) 'fcapc with L?fe from ati Attempt like tfih^ 
Demands my Woiider juftly . 
DERFISE. 

True, it may;- 
^ut 'tis aPrintiplcof his new Faith; 
Tiswhat hiiChriilian Favorites have infpk'd, 
Whjn fondly make a Merit of Forgivenefs^ 
And give their Foes a fecond Opportunity, 
If the firft Blow fhould mifs:—— Failing to ferve 
The Sultan to my Wilh, ind ev'n defpairing 
Of further Mean^ t'cffeft his Liberty, 
A lucky Accident retrieved my Hopes. 
HALT. 
The Prophet and our Maflerwill reward 
Thy Zeal ia- their Behalf: But fpeak thy Purpofe* 
BtRFISE. 
Juft entVing here I met the Tariar General^ 
Fierce Omar. 

HALT. 
He commands (if I miflake not) 
This Quarter of the Army, and our^Gaatds ? 
. DERFISE. 
The fame; by his ftern Afpeft, and the Fires 
That kindled in his Eyes, I guefs'd the Tumult 
Some Wrong Had rais'd in his tempeftuous Soul ; 
A Friendlhip of old Date had giv*n m^ Privilege, 

Voi.L J To 

• \ 
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To aik of his Concerns; in fhort, I learn'd. 
That burning for the Sultanas beauteous Dau^Ue^ 
He had beggM her, as a Captive of the War, 
From Tamerlane \ but meeting with Denial 
Of what he thpiight his Services might claiio» 
iLoudfy he Oiotmiy and curfes the Italian^ 
As Caufe of this Affront : I join'd his Rage, 
And added to his Injuries the Wrongs 
Our Prophet daily meets from this Axalla. 
But fee, he comes. Improve what I fliall tell. 
And all we wiih is ours. 

iThej^/eem to talk together afidem 

Enter Omar. 

OMAR. 

No— if I forpve it, 
Diihonor blaft my Name; was it for this 
That I diredled his fix^ 5teps to Greatnefs ? , 
Taught him to climb, and made him what he is ? 
When our great Cam ^& bent his Eyes towards hiiri; 
(Then petty Prince of Parthia) and by me 
Perfuaded, raisM him to liis Daughter's J3ed, 
Call'd him his Son, and Succeflor of Empire; 
Was it for thi^, that like a Rock I flood. 
And ftemm'd the Torrent of our T^r/^i: Lords, 
Who fcorn'd his upftart Sway? When Calibes 
In bold Rebellion drew ev'n Half the Provijaces 
To own has C^ufe* I, like his better Angel, 
Stood by his ihaking Throne, ^nd fixt it fail; 
And am I ^&w fo h^ to his Reoaembrance, 
That, when I afk a Captive, he ihall tell me. 
She is Axaiy% Right,- his Chr^lian Minion? 
DERVISE. 
Allow me, valiant Omary to demand. 
Since injured thus, why right you not yourfelf ? 
The Prize you aik is in your Power. 
OMAR. 

It is. 
And I will feize it in defpite of Tamtrlant^ 
And that Italian Dog. 

HALT. 
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HALT. 

What need of Force, 
When ev^ Thing concurs to meet your Wifhet? 
Our mighty Mailer would not wiA^ a Son 
Nobler than Omar\ from a Father's Hand 
Receive that Daughter, which ungrateful Tamerlgnt 
Has to your Worth deny'd. 

OMAR. 

Now by my Arms, 
It will be great Revenee. What will your Sultan 
Give to the Man that mall reftore his Liberty, 
His Crown, uid give him Pow'r to wreck hu Hatred 
Upon his greateft Foe? 

HALT. 
All he can afk> 
And far beyond his Wifh,— — [Trumpifs. 

OMAR. 

Thefe Trumpets fpeak 
The Emperor's Approach ; he comes, oncf more* 

To oiFcr Terms of Peace; retire -within 

I will know farther,— he grows deadly to me; 

And curfe me. Prophet, If I not repay 

His Hate, with Retribution full as mortal* [Exiunt. 



Scene draws^ difcavers Arpasia fying en 
a . Ottcb. 

A S O N G to Sleep. By a L a o y, 

TO Thee 9 oh! gentle Sleeps alone 

Is owing ail our Peace, 
By Thee our Joys are heightened Jhonjun^ 

By Thee our Sorroaus ceafe* 

The Nymph f <whofe Hand^ by Fraud or Fortip 

Some Tyrant has pojfefs'd. 
By Thee^ obtaining a Divorce 

In her own Choice is ile/s^d* 



1 2 Oh! 
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Oh! flay*, Arpzfi2LSiifi thee flay : 

The/adly 'weeping Fair 
CoMJurts ihee^ not ta lo/e in Day 

The Objea of her Care: - . / : -■ "' 

To-grafp 'who/e pleajing Form fl?e fought ^ ... 

That Motion chased her Sleeps ' ' 

Thus by ourfelvesy are <ift*neft ^jurought^ 

The Griefs for ^which 'we lueep. 

JRPASIA. 
Oh I Death ! thou gentle End of human Sorrows^ 
Still mull my weary Eye-lids vainly wake 
In tedious Expedation of thy Peace : 
.Why iland thy thoufand thoufand Doors lUU open, 
To take th^ Wretched in, if ftern Religion 
Guards ev'ry PaiTage, and forbids my Entrance ?— — • 
Lucrece could blee<^ znd Porcia fwallow Fire, 
When urg'4 with Griefs beyond a mortal SuiF'ranCe; 
But here it mull not be. Think then, Jrpafia, 
Think on the facred Dilates of thy Faith, 
And let that arm thy Virtue, to perform 
What Caio*s Daughter vdurft not«— <— Live Arpafia^ 
And dare to be unhappy. 

Enter Tamerlane, and Attendants ^ 

' TAMBRLAN E. 
When Fortune fmiles upon the Soldier's Arms, 
And adds ev'n Beauty to adorn his Conqueft, 
Yet (he ordaiils, the Pair (hould know no Fears, 
Ko Sorrows, to pollute their lovely Eyes ; 
But ihouldbe us'd even nobly, as herfelf, * 
The Queen and Goddefs of the Warrior's Vows,— ^ 
Such Welcome, as a Camp can give, fair Sultancfs^ 
We hope you have received; it fhall be l^ger* 
And better as it may. 

ARPASIA. 

Sifice I have borne 
-That miferable Mark of fatal Greatiiefs, 

I feaye 
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1 have forgot all Diff'rence of Conditions, 
Scepters and Fetters are grown- equal to me. 
And the beft Change my Fate cait bring is Death. 
TJMB'RLANE. 
When Sorrow dwells in fuch ah Angel Form, 
Well may we giief^, that ttioie above are Mourners; 
Virtue is wrong'd, and bleeding'-Innocence 
Soflfers ibme wond*rous Violation hert. 
To make the Saints look fad. Oh teach my Pow'r 
To cure thde Ills which you unjuftly fufFer. 

• LeilH^av'n ihould wreft it from my idle Hand, 

• If I look on and fee you weep in vain. 

ARPASIJ. ] 

Not that my Soul difdains the gen'mus Aid 
Thy royal Goodnefs proffers; but oh! Emperor, 
It is not in my Fate to be made Happy : 
Nor will IliAcn to the Cos'ner, Hope; 
But ftand refolv'd to bear the beating Storm, 
That roars ^Ound me ; fafe in this alone. 
That I am notlmmortah— — Tho' tis hard^ 
•Tis wond^rous hard,- when I remember thee, 
(Dear native Greece) and you, ye weeping Maids, 
That were Companions of my Virgin Youth : 
My noble Parents ! Oh! the Grief of Heart! 
The Pangs, that, for unhappy me, bring down ' 

Their reverend Ages to the Grave with Sorrow: 
And yet there is a Woe furpafling all ; 
Ve Saints and Angels, eive me of your Conilancy» 
If yon exped I Ihall endure it long. 

TAMERLANE. 
Why 18 my Pity all that I can give. 
To Tears. like yours ? And yet I fear 'tis al^ ; 
Nor dare I alk, what mighty Lofs you mourn, 
Lefl Honor ihould forbid to give it back^ 
ARPASIA. 
No,. Tamerlane; tiOT did I mean thou fliou!d*ft. 
But know (tho* to the weaknefs of my Sex 
I yield thefe Tears) my Soul is more than Man. 
Thint I am born a Greek, nor doubt my Virtue ; 

13^ A Greeki 
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A Greek! bom wliofe fam'd Asceflors of olif^ 
R^me drew the Pattenis of her boafted Heroes x 
They muft be mighty Evils that can vanauifh 
A Spartan Courage, and a Chriftian Faith. 

Enter B a j a z £ T. 

BAJAZET. 
To know no Thought of Reft! to have the Mind 
Still miniftring fi^efli Plagues ! as in a Circle^ 
Where one Diihonor tre^s upon another; 

What know the Fiends beyond it? ^*Hal by Helit 

[* Seeing Arp. and TaHu 
There wanted only this to make me mad. 
Comes he to triumph here ? to rob m^ Love I 
And violate the lait Retreat of Happmefs } 
TJMERLJNE. 
But that I read upon thy Owning Brow^ 
That War yctiives, and rag^s in thy Breaftr 
Once more (in pity to the fuff'ring World) 
I meant to offer Peace.' 

BAJAZET. 

And mcan'fi thou toa 
To treat it with our Btoipreis? and to barter 
The Spoils, which Fortune gave thee, for her Favors?" 
ARPASJA. 
What wou'd the Tyrant ?.— [AJide^ 

BAJAZET. 

Seek'ft thou thus out Fiiendihip f 
Is this the Royal Ufage thou didd boaft? 
TAMERLANE. 
The boilins Paflion that difturbs thy Soul, 
Spreads Clouds around, and makes thy Pafpofe dark- 
Unriddle what thy myftic Fury aims at. 
BAJAZET. 
Is it aRiddle?— — Read it there explained. 
There in my Shame. Now judge mt th6u, O Pro|»het^ 
And equal lieav'n, if this demand not Rage ! 
The Peafant Hi^d, begot and born to Slav'ry, 
Yet dares affert a4iufband's facred Right, 

An 
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And guard his homely Couch from Violation : 
And ihall aMonarch tamely bear the Wrong» 
Without complaining? 

TAMERLANE. 

If I could have wrOng'd thee,, 
Jf confcious Virtue, and all-judging Heay'h 
Stood not between, to bar ungovem'd Appetite, 
Wh^t hinder'dy but in fpite of thee, my Captive, 
I might haye us'd a Victor's boundleis PowV, 
And fated every Wiih my Soul could form ? 
But to fecure thy Fears, know, Bajaxet^ 
This is among the Things I dare not do. 
BAJAZET. 

By Hell 'tis falfc ; clfe, wherefore art thou prefent ? 
What cam 'ft thou^for, but to undo my Honor? 
I found thee holding amorous Parly with her. 
Gazing and gloting on her wanton Eyes, 
And bargaining for Plefifures yet to come ; 
My Life, I know, is the devoted Price ; 
But take it, I am weary of the Pain. 
TAMERLANE. 

Yet ere thou rafhly urge my Rage too far, 
I warn thee to take Heed : I am a Man, 
And have the Frailties common to Man's Nature; 
The fiery Seeds of Wrath are in my Temper, 
And may be blown up to fo fierce a Blaze, . 
As Wifdom cannot rule. Know, thou haft touch'd mt 
Ev'n in the niceft, tend'reft Part, my Honor. 
My Honor! which, likePow'r,difdains being^queftion'd; 
Thy Breath has blafted my fair Virtue's Fame, 
And mark'd me for a Villain and a Tyrant. 
A R P A S I A. 

And ftand I here an idle Looker-on, 
To fee my Innocence murder'd and mangled 
By barbarous Hands, nor can revenge the Wrong? 
Art thou a Man, and dar'ft thou u(e me thus ? 

[7b Bajazet. 
Haft thou not torn me from my Natjive Country I 
From the dear Arms of my lamenting Friends I 

^ I 4 From 
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From my Soul's Peace, and from my injur'd Love? 

Haft thou not min'dy blotted me for ever. 

And driv*n mc to the Brink of black Despair ;: 

And p it in thy Malice yet, to 8|dd 

A Wonnd more deep, to fully my white Name, 

My Virtue?- 

B J y J z E r. 

Yes, thou haft thy Scx*s Virtues, 
Their Affedation, Pride, Ill-nature, Noif^ 
Proncnefs to change, ev'n from the Toy that pleas'd 'em* 
So gracious is your Idol, dear Variety, 
That for another Love you would forego 
An Angel's Form, to mingle with, a Devil's ; 
Through ev'ry State, and Rank of Men you. wander; 
Till ev'n your large Experience takes in .all 
The diiFerent Nations of the peopled Earth. 
J R F J S I J. 

Why fougbt'ft thou not from thy own Impious Tribft 
A Wife, like one of thefe ? for fuch thy Race 
(If human Nature brings forth fuch) affords. 
Cre£ce, for chaft'e Virgins liam^d, and pious Matrons, 
Teems not withMonfters, like your TurkiJ^V/iv^', 
Whom guardian Eunuchs,, haggard and deform'd. 
Whom Walls and Bars make honeft by Conftraint. 
Know, I deteft, like Hell,, the Crime thou mention'ft; 
Not that I fear, or reverence thee, thou Tyrant: 
But that my Soul, confoious of whence it Iprung^ 
Sits unpolluted in its facred Temple, 
And fcorn$ to mingle with a Thought fo meaa.. 
TJMERl ANE. . 

Oh Pity ! that a Greatnefs fo divine 
Should meet a Fate fo wretched, fo. unequal. 
Thou blind and wilful, to the Good that courts thee^ 

[To Bajazct^ 
With open-handed Bounty Heav'tt porfues thee. 
And bids thee (undeserving as thou art, 
And monftrous in thy Crimes) be happy yet: 
V/hilft thou, in Fury, dolt avert the Blelfings, 
And art an evil Genius to thyfelf. ... 

BAJAZET.. 



,y Google 



T A M JE R L A N eV VJ^ 

. BAJAZBT. 

No-i«.Tfaoa ! Thou art my greateft Carfe on Earth ^ 
Thou, who ha£robb'd me of my Crown and Glory ^* 
And now purfa'ft me to the Verge ofLifCj 
To fpoil me of nsy Honor. Thou! thou Hypocrite I 
That wear*ft a Pageant Outfide Shew ot Virtue, 
To cover the hot Thoughts that glow within^ 
Thou rank Adulterer ! ... 

TAMBRljiNE. 

Oh ! that thou wert 
The Lord of all thofe Thoufands, thai lie breatlileia 
On yonder Field of Blood : That I again 
Might hunt thee in the Face of Death and 'Danger, 
Through the tumultuous Baule, and there force chee^ 
Vanquiih'd and (inking underneath my Arm, 
To own tliou haft traduc'd me like a Villain. 
BAJAZET. 
Hal does it gall thee,. Tartar? By Revenge, 
It joys me much,- to £nd thou feel'il my Fury. 
Yefi I I will echo to thee. Thou Adulttrer ! 
Thou doft profenc the Name of King and Soldier, 
And like:a^RufHan Bravo cam'ft with Force: 
To violate the holy Marriage-Bed. 

TAMERLANE. 
Wot thou not fheiter'd by thy abjeA State, 
The Captive of my Sword, by my juft.Anger ! 
My Breath, like Thunder, ihould confound' thy Pnde, 
And doomlthee dead» this Inftant, with-a Word. ' 
- BAJAZET. 
*Tis. faffc ! my.Rite*s above thee, and thou dar'fl not, 

TAME'RLANEi 
Ha!' dare not ?r Thou hail rals'dmy pond'rons Rag^t 
And now it falls to crofh thee at a Blow. 
A Guardthere.—* Seize and drag him to his Fate. 

[* Enter a Gnardy theyfeiw Bajazat* 
Tyraiit, I'll do a double Juftice on thee. 
At once revenge myfelf, and^all Mankind; . 
BAJAZET. 
Well doft thou, ere thy Violence a^d Lu^ 

I % Ilkvade . 
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Invadeiuy Bed^ thut to begin with Murder; 
Drown aU tby Fears in B1mk]» and fin fecnrelv. 
TJMBRLANE. 
Away! ■ ■ 

JRPJSJJ, imehng. 
Oh fiay ! I charge thee, by Renown ; * 
By that brieht Glory, thy great Soul purfaes I 
Call back the Doom of Death. 

TAMERLANE. 

Fair injured Excellence^. 
Why doft thou kneel, and waAe fuch ^douaPray'rs^ 
(As might ev'n bribe the Saints to partial Juftiee) 
For one to Goodnefs loft ? Who fira undid thee^ 
Who (till purfues, and aggravates the Wrong. 
BAJAZET. 
By Alba ! no^^-— I will not wear a Life 
Bought with fuch vile Difhonor. — Death ftall.free me 
At once from Infamy, and thee, thou Trait'cefs 1 
A R P A S J A. 
No Matter^ tho' the whiftliag Winds grow loud^. 
And^lhe rude Tempeft roars, 'tis idle Rage ; 
Oh [ mark it not. But let thy fleady Virtue 
Be conftant to its Temper; fave his Life, 
And fave Arpafia from the Sport 6f Talkers. 
Think, how Uie bufy, medhng World fliall ta& 
Thy mighty Name about, in icuiril Mirth;. 
Shall brand thy Vengeance, as a foul Deiign, 
And make fuch monftrous Legends of our Livea^ 
As late Pofieriiy fhall bluih in reading. 
TAMERLANE. 
Oh matchlefs Virtue I Yes, I will obey; 
Tho' Laggard in the Race, admiring ye^ 
I will purfue the fiiiningPath thou tread'il* 
Sultan, be fafe, Reafon refumes her Empire. 

And I am cool again. [The Guards re/eafiBsLj&TfiU 

Here break we oft 
Left farther Speech fliould minifter new Rage. 
Wifely from dangerous Pafiions I retreat. 
To keep a Con^ueft which was hard- to get: 

And 
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And oh ! 'tis Time I ftoa'd for Flight prepare, 1 

A War more fatal feexns to threaten ther^ > 

And all my Rebel-blood affiils the Fair : J 

One Moment more, and I too late (hall find. 
That Love's the ftrongeft Pow'r that lords it o'er the 
' Mind« [Exit Tam. fMvw^i hy tht Gtuards. 

BJJAZET. 

To what new Shame» what Plague am I refisiv'd ^ 
Wh^ did my Stars refuie me to die warm ? 
While yet my regal Sute ftood nnimpeach'd. 
Nor knew the Curfe of having One above me; 
Then too (altho' by Force I grafpM the Joy) 
My Love was fafe, n<^ felt the Rack of Doubt : 
Why haft thou fbrc'd this naofeoos Life upon me ? 
Is it to triumph o'er me?««— -<Bnt I will, 
I will be free, I will forget thee all ; 
The Bitter and the Sweet, the Joy and Pain, 
Death Ihall expunge at once, and eafe my Soul. 
Prophet, take Notice, I difclaim thy Paradife, 
Thy fragrant Bow'rs, and everlafting Shades, 
Thou haft plac'd Woman there, and all thy Joys are- 
tainted. [Exit Bajazec. 
A R P A S I A. 

A little longer yet, be ftrong, my Heart, 
A little longer let the buiy Spiriu 
Keep on their chearfol Round.-*— --It wo'not be; 
XA>ve, Sorrow, and the Sting of vile Reproach, 
Succeeding erne another in their Courfe, 
Like Drops of eating Water on the Marble, . 
At length have worn my boafted Courage down : 
I will indulge the Woman in my Soul, 
And give a loofe to Tears, and to Impatience ; 
Death is at laft my Due, and I H(ill have it. ■ - 
And fee the poor MomftA comes to take 
One fad Adieu, and then we part for ever* 

Enter M o n b s ^ s. 

MONESES. 
Already am I onward of. my Way ; 
Thy tuneful Voice comes like a hpllow SoUnid 
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At Diilance to my Ears, My Eyc» grow heavy. 
And all the ^otious Lights of Heav'n look dlm;^ 
Tis the laft Office they (hall ever do mty 
To view thee once, and then to ck)fe and die, 
J R'P AS I A.' - 

Alas! How hajppy have we been, Monrftsf • 
Ye gentle Days, that once wete ours; what JoyS 
Pid every cheatful Mofrning bring along ? 
No Fears, no Jealotifiei, no angry Parents,. 
That for unequal Births, orFortunes, frown'd; • 
But Love, that kindly join'd our Hearts^, tablcfs U5^ 
Made us a Bleiling too to all beiides. 
M O N E $ E S.' 

Oh! caft not thy Remembrance back, jfrfafiai' 
'Tis Grief unutterable, 'tis Diftra^on ! 
But let this lafl of Hours be peaeeful SoriKiw^ 
Here let me kneel, and pay my lateft Vows j 
Be witnefs all ye Saints, thou Heav'n and Nature^ 
Be witnefs of my Truth, for you have knowh it ^,. 
Be witnefs, that I never knew a Plearure, 
In all the World could offer, like Arfafia ; 
Be witnefs, that I iiv*d but in Arfafia ; • 
And oh! be witnefs, riiat her Lois nas kiUM mc^. 
A R F A S I A. 

While thou art fpeaktng^ Life begins to faiU 
And every tender Accent chills like Death. 
Oh! letmehallethen yet, ere Day declines > 
And the long Night prevail, once more-to tell thee- 
What, and how deir, Monefis has been to me. 
What has he not been ? — All the Names of Love, 
Brothers, or Fathers i Htifbands, all are poor: 
Monefis is myfelf, in mv fond Heart, 
Ev'n itt my vital Blood be lives and reigns ; 
The laft dear Objeft of my parting Soul 

Will be Monefis^y the laft Breath that lingers ' 

Within my panting Breaft, fhall figh Monefis. 
M N E $ B I ' 

It IS enough ! Now to thy Reft, my Soul ; 
The World and thou have iwadc an End at once;- 

ARPASIJ. 
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. J R P J SI A. 
Fain would I ftHl detain thee, hold thee ftill : 
Kor Honor can forbid, that we together 
Should ihare the poor few Minutes that remain ;. ' 
I fwear, methinks this fad Society • • 

Has fomewhat pleafing in i't.--'Death'd dark Shades 
Seem, as we journey on, tolofe their Horror : 
At near Approach: the Monftcrs fbrm'd by Fear 
Are vaniih'd all, ,and leave the Pro(jpe£b clear : . 
Asnidft the gloomy Vale, a pleaiine Scene 
With Flow*r8 adorn'd, and nevcr-iSding Green, 
Inviting^ ftands to take the Wretched in. 
No Wars-, no Wrongs, no Tyrants, no Defpair 
Diflurb the Quiet of a Place fo fair. 
But injur'd Lovers find Efyjttm there* [£x£unu 

JE»/^r Bajazet, Omar, Haly, and deDzKvuE^ 
3ji y^ ZEr. 

Now by the glorious Tomb that ihrlnes our Prophei;, 
By Meccd*s facred Temple I here I fwear I 
Our Daughter i» thy Bride ; and to that Gif! 
Such Wealth, fuch Pow?r, fuch Honors will I add. 
That Monareks-ihall with Envy- view thy State,^ 
And own. Thou art a Demigod to them* 
Thou haft giv*n me:wb'at Lwiflt'd^ Pow'r of Revenge^ 
And when a King rewards, 'tis ample Retribution., r 
OMAR. 

Twelve Tartar Lords, each potent in his Tribe, 
Have fwornto own mv Caufe, and draW.theJr Thoufan^ - 
To-morrow, from tn' ungrateful Barfhian's fide. 
The Day declining feems to yield to Nig.ht, 
Ere little more than Half her Courfe be ended, 
In an aufpicious Hour prepare for Flight ; 
The Leaders pi the Troops^hro' which we pafs^, 
Rais'd by my Pow'r, devoted to my Service,, 
Shall make our PaiFage fecret^ and fecure.. 

IX MR VISE, . . . . ^ 

Already, mighty Sultan, art thou fafe,. 
$ifi«e by yonpaffing Torchca Light, I gueC 

To 
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To his Pavilion Tamerlmt7t^xt$, 
Attended by a Train of waiting Coord^. 
All» who remain within theieTeats> are thine^ 
And h^ diee» as their Lord. 
Ha, th' Italian Prince, 
Wkh fad Mmu/esf are not yet gone forth. 
BAJAZET. 
Ha ! with our Queen and Daughter ? 
OMAR. 

They, are ours ; 
I mark'd the Slaves, who waited on Axafla ; 
They, when the Ewperor pall oat, preft on. 
And mingled wiUi the Crowd, normifs'd their Lord : 
He is your Pns'ncr, , Sir ; I go this Moment, 
To fei^e, and bring him, to receive his Doom. 

[Exit Qmar.. 
BAJAZET. 
Hafte, Halyt follow, and fecure the Greek ; 
<Him tool wiih to keep within my Pow'r. [Exit Haly, 
D E R F I S E. 
If my dread Lord permit his Slave to fpeakji 
I would advife to fpare AxaHa^ Life, 
Till we are iafe beyond the Parthian'^ Fow'r : 
Him, as our Pledge of Safety, may we hold ; 
And, could you gain him toaffiH your Flighty 
It might import you much. 

EAJAZET. 

Thou counfelPft well i 
vAnd tho' I hate him, for he is a Chriftian,. 
And to my mortal Enemy devoted, 
. Yet to fecure my Liberty, and Vengeance,. 
I wiih he now were onrs. 

D ER F I $ E. 

And fee ! they corned 
Fortune repents, again ihe courts your Side, 
And, with this firft fair Offering of Suqcefs, 
She wooes you to forget her Crime of Yeflerday. 

f.9tir 
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£ntgr OuAK with AxALh A Pri/omrj Sblima. 
Jblhnuing nfHepiug. 

A X ALL A. 
I vo'not call thee VillaiB^ 'tis a Name 
Too holy for thy Crime ; to break thy Faith^ 
And turn a Rebel to lb good a Mailer, 
Is an Ingratitude unmatched on Earth ; 
•rtie firft revolting AngePs Pride couM only 
Do more thai^thou haft done* Thou copy'ft weir« 
And keep'ft the black Original in View. 
OMAR. 
Do, ra|;e, and vainly call upon thy Mafter^ 
To fave his Minion ; my Revenge has caught thee» 
And I will make thee curfe that fond Predunption,. 
That fet-thee on, to rival me in ought. 
. BAJAZET. 
Chriftian, I hold thy F^te at my Difpofal. 
One only Way remains to Mercy open. 
Be Partner of my Flight, and my Revenge, 
And thou art fafe. Thy other ChcMce is Death. 
O M A JL 
What s^ans the Sultan ? 

D£ R y I $ E. 

I conjure you, hold-«>^ 
Your Rival is devoted to Defimdiott, . [.4^ ^^ Oman 
Nor would the Sultan now defer his Fate 
But lor oiir common Safety— Lifien further tW&i/peru 
A X A L L A. 
Then briefly thus. Death is the Choice I make ; 
Since, next to Heaven, my Mailer and my Friend- 
Has Inf nsfl in my Life, and ftill ihall claim it. ~ 
BAJ^ZET. 
Then take thy Wifh— Call in our Mutes. 
S E L LM A. 
. . My Father,. 

U yet you have not fworn to call me off. 
And turn me out, to wander in Misfortune ; 
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If yet my Voice be gracious in your Ears ; ,. 

If yiet my Duty and my Love oiFend hot. 

Oh ! call your Sentence back, and fave AxaU'a* 

R A j\A z^r. 

Rife Selima ; the Slave deierves t<v die. 
Who durft, with Allien Pride^ refufe my M<)rcy: . 
Yet, for thy Sake, once more I offer Life. 
S E L I M J. 
Some Angd whafper to my an?nou8 SmI- 

Whal 1 ihall do to fave him.- Oh-! Axaiia I ' 

Is it fo eafy to thec^ to f<»fake me ? , - , ♦ 

Canfl thou refolve, with all this cold IndiiPrence, 
Never to fee me more ? To leave me here 
The miferatle Mourner of thy Fate, 
Condema'd to wafte my Widowed Virgin Youth^ 
My tedious Day« and Nights in lonely Weeping,. - 
And never know the Voice of Comfort nipre ? 
J X A I L A. 
Search not toiydeep the Sorrows of my Btt'^ : 
Thoufay'il, I am indt^erenv, and cold;- : '« 

Oh ! is it poflible, my Eyes fhould tell .... 

So little of the fighting Storm within ? 
Oh ! turn thee from me, fave me from; thy Beauties^^ 
Falfhood and Ruin all look lovely there ; 
jOh ! let my lab'ring Soul yet ftruggle thro* 
I will-*I would refi>]ve to di^, and leave thee«. .. : i 
M^AJAZE.'i:. If. ,.' 

Then, let him die.*— ^-Hc trifles with my Eavor.;.. :' 
I have too long attended hi& Refolves. 
SELIMA, 
Oh! flay a Minute, yet a Minute longer ; 

[TaBajaaet; 
A Minute is a little Space in Life : 
There is. a kind Conienting in his-Eyes ; • . * 
And I fhall win him to your Royal Will. 
Oh ! my Ax4dk / fcem but to confent 

Unkiftd 
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IfnkiiidandCruely will you, then do nothing ? 
t find, I am not worth thy leaft of Cares. 
A X Ji L L A. 
Oh! lahornot to hang Diihonor on me : 
I could beas Sicknefs, Pain^ and Poverty,. 
Th(^e mortal Evils worCb than Death, for thee» 

But this It has the Force of Fate againid us. 

And cannot be- 

S E L I M J. 
See, fee. Sir,, he relents, {Te Bajaaet^ 
Already he inclines to own your Caufe : 
A little longer, and he is all yours. 
B A 7 A Z E T. 
Then mark how far a Father's Fondneis yields t 
Till Midnight I defer the Death he merits. 
And give him up till then to thy Perfoafion. 
.If by that Time lie meets my Will, he lives $ 
If not, thyfelf ihalt own, he dies with Juftice.. 
A X A LI A. 
'Tis bat to lengthen Life upon the Rack.. 
I am reialv'd already. 

S E L I M A. 
Oh! beflilU 
Nor ralhly urge a Ruin on us both ; 
Tis but a Moment more I have to/ave thee; 
Be kind, aufpicious Alba, to my Pray'r ; 
More for my Love, than for my Self, 1 fear ; 
Negled Mankind a while, and make him all thy Caie. 

[Exeunt. Axalla and Selima» 
B AJA Z E T. 
Mone/es /——Is that Dog fecur'd I 
- C: \ , OMAR. 

He is. 
B A J A Z E T. 
'Tis well-^My Soul perceives returning Greatnefi^ 
As Nature feels the Spring. Lightly fhe bounds. 
And (hakes Diihonor, like a Burden from her, 
6m:e more Imperial,, awful, and herfelf. . 
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So whea of old» Jow fitmithe Ttiiws fled» 
AmmofC% rude Front his ladknt Face beiy'd^ . 
And all the Majeilj of Hear'n lay hid. 
At length by Fate to Pdw'r Divine reftor*dy 1 

His Thunder taught the World to know its Lord, f 
The God grew t^nble again, and was again ador'd. J 
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I 

ACT V. SCENE I. 
HAJAZETs 7 ENT. 

Mmer A It p A 8 I A. 

JRPJSIA. 

SUR £ 'tis a IfoiTor more than Darkneft brings^ 
That fits upon the Night : Fate is abroad. 
Some ruling Fiend hangs in the duflcy Air, 
And fcatters Ruin* Death, and wild DiftraAion> 
. &tf all the wretched Race of Man below t 
Not long ago, a Troopr of ghalUy Slaves 
Rufh'd in and forc'd Momfes from my Sight ; . 
Death hung fo heavy on his droopine Spitits, 
That fcaioely coidd he (ay^— /lar^ou^A— ^/^ tvtr. 
And yet, methinks, A>me gentle Sprit whilpers. 
Thy Peace draws near, Jrfajjar ugh no more. 
And fee the King of Terrors is at hand. 
His Miniiier appears. 

Enter Bajazet and Halt. 

. BAJAZET. Ufiik f IMy.'i 
The reft I leave 
To thy dif^atch. For oh ! my faithful Haly» 
Another Care has taken up thy Mafter ; 
Spite of the high-wrought Tempeft in my Soul, 
Spite of the Pangs which JealoufV has coft me. 
This haue;hty Woman reiens within my Breaft : 
In vain I ftrive to put her from my Thoughts, 
To drive herout with Empire, and Revenge ; 
Still ihe comes back like a retiring Tide, 
That ebbs awhile, but ftrait returns again. 
And fwelb above the Beadu 

HALT. 
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HALT. 

•Why weary fny Lord' - 
AtjKinxious Thought for whatliis Pow'r Commands f 
When in an happy Hour, .you ihalt ere loag. -. ' 
Have borne the Eanpfefs/ from antidft yotr Fties,. 
She muft be yours, be only, and all yours. 
. B AJ A Z ET^ 
On that depends ihy iFear. Yes, I muft liave her j 
I own, I will not, cannot go without her ; 
But fuch is the Condition of our Flight, 
That (hould fhe not confent, 'twould hazard all. 
To bear her hence fey F6rc« : '^Thtts I rcfolvc then ; 
By Threats and Pray'rsf, by eWry way tocihoT^\her ;;^ 
If all prevail not, Force is left, at laft; 

And I will fet Life, Empire- on the Yen turr> 

To keep \i^x mine— Be aear to wait niy Will. 

When laft we parted 'twas on angry. Terms ; 
Let the RemembraBce die^ ov kindly think 
That jealous Rage is but a bafiy Flamey. ' , 
That blazes out, when Love (iod£ercely bums. 
ARPAJSiA. 

For thee to wrong me, and fxw me to fuffery 
Is the hard LeiTon that my Soul has learnt ; 
And now I ftand prepared for alLto come : . 
Nor is it worth m^ Leifure to diftinguifh. 
If Love or Jealoufy commit the Violence j 
Each haVe alike been fatal to my Peace^ ^ 
Confirming me a Wretch, and thee a Tyrant. 
, . B A J A Z E r. 

Still to dcforpi thy gentle Brow with Frowns I . 
And ftiJl to be pervert ! It is a Maaner 
Abhorreatfrom the Softnef^ of thy Sex : 
Women* like Summei Storms, awhile zst cloudjr,. 
Burft out in Thunder, and impetaoms Show'rs f 
But ilrait the Suii of Beadty dawns abroad,. * 
And all the fair. Horizon is ierene. 
A R P A S I A^ 

Then to retrieve the Honor of my Sex^ 

Here 
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H^rel difckifli that Changing'aod Ihcotiftaficy ; 
Ti» Tkce I will be ever, as I am. 

bajazet; 

Thourfay^ft, lamal-ywntj think ibftili, ' 
< And let it warn thy Prodence to lay hdld v 

On tlie good Hour Of Peace^ fkatxdurts thee now f 
Souls fonn'd Jike iniooe, bioolc bein^ fcomM^ut £11 i 
Be well advis'dy and profit by my Patience^ 
It is a ihort-liv'd Virtue; 

J R P J S I J. 
Turn thy Eyes 
Back OJi tke Story of my Woes, Bai^bftTian^ 
Thou that h^ Violated all Re0>eas 
Due to my Sex, and Honor of my Birth, / 

Thou brutaF Raviiher i that hail undone me, 
Ruin'd my Love I Can I have Peace with thee;? 
Jmpoflible ! firjftHeav'n add Hell fhalljoin^ 
They only differ more. 

BAJAZET, 
I fee, 'tis vain. 
To court ,thy flubb^n Temper with Endearments* 
Refolve this Moment, to return my Ijowt^ 
And be the williilg Partner of my Flight, 
-Or by the Prophet's holy Law ! thou dy*ft. 
ARPASIA. 
And doft thou think to fright me with that Phantom^ 
Death ? 'Tis. the gr^ateft Mercy thou canft'give 5 
So frequent arc the Murders of thy Reign, 
One Dfiy fcar.ce p^ng by unmark'd with Blood, 
That Children, bylong ufe, have learn 'd to fcorn it : 
Know, I difdain to aid thy treacherous Parpofe ; 
And^hooJdil ,?hou .dare to force me, with my Cries 
I will call Heav*n and Earth to my Affiilancc. 
BAJAZET.. 
Confufion ! doft thou brave me ? But my Wrath 
Shall find a Paffageto thy fwelling Heart, 
And rack thee worfe, than all the Pains of Death* 
That Grecian Dog, the Minioti of thy Wilhes, 
Shall be dragged forth, and butcher'd in thy Sight ; 

Thou 



,y Google 



14^ TaM'ERLANeJ 

Tkon ftalt behold liisiy when his Pangs are terrible. 
Then* when he ftares, and gafps, and migglesilronglf » 
£v'n in the bittereft Agony of dying ; 
n'ill thou (halt rend tny Hair» tear out thy Eyes» 
And curfc thy Pride, while I applaud my Vengeance, 
ARP48IA, 

Oh I fatal Inia|;e ! All my Pow*r$ give way. 
And Refolution uckens at the Thought i 
A Flood of Paffion rifes in my Bread, 
And labors fiercely upward to my Eyes. 
Come all ye great Examples of my Sex, 
Chafle Virgins, tender Wives, and pious Matrons 5 
Ye holy Martyrs, who with wond'ious Faith, 
And Conftancy unfkaken, have fiiflain'd 
The Rage of cruel Mai, and fiery Perfecution 5 
Come to my Aid, and teach me to defy 
The Malice of this Friend. I feel, I feel 
Your facred Spirit arm me to Refiilance. 
Yes, Tyrant, I will Hand this Shock of Fate ; 
Will live to triumph o'er thee, for a Moment ; 
Then die well pleas'd, and follow my Mone/es. 
LAJAZET. 

Thou talk'ft it well : But talking is thy Privilege, 
'Tis all the boafted Courage of thy Sex ; 
Tho% for thy Soul, thou dar'ftnot meet the Danger. 
JR'PJSIJ. 

By aU my Hopes of Happineis ! I da re 
My Soul is come within her Ken of Heav'n 5 
Charm'd with the Joys and Beauties of that Place, 
Hca-. Thoughts, and all her Cares fhe fixe» there, 
And 'tis in vain for thee to raQ;e below : 
Thus Stars ihinc bright, and keep their Place above, 
Tho* rufHing Winds deform this lower World. 
BAJAZET, 

This Moment is the Trial. 

A R P J S I A. 

Let it come ; 
This Moment then fliall Ihew I am a Greek, 
And fpeak my Country's Courage in my fufPring* 

BAJAZET. 
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B AJ AZ ET. 

Here, Mcfcy, I difclaim thee, Markme Trait*rcf$! 
My Love prepares a Vidtim to thy Pride, 
And wiicn it greets thee next, 'twill be in Blood. 

r&y/ Bajazet# 
ji R P A S I A. 
My Heart beats higher, and my nimble Spirits 
Ride fwiftly thro' their purple Channels round : 
*Tis the laft Blaze of Life : Nature revives 
Like a dim winking Lamp, that flafhes brightly 
With parting Light, and ftrait is dark for ever. 
And fee my laft of Sorrows is at hand : 
Death and Monefts come together to me ; 
As if my Stars, that had fo long been cruel. 
Grew kind at laft, and gave me all 1 wifh. 

Enter M o n £ s b s, guardtd hy /ome Mutts % others 
attending fmiih a Cup of Poi/on and a Bo^w-firing* 

M O N E S E S. 
I charge ye, O ye Minifters of Fate, 
Be fwift to execute your Maftcr^s Will : 
Bear me to my Arpafia ; let me tell her. 
The Tyrant is grown kind. He bids me go. 
And 4ie beneath her Feet. A Joy fhoots thro* 
My drooping Bread, as often when the Trumpet 
Has caird.my youthful Ardor forth to Battle ; 
High in my Hopes, and raviflit with the Sounds 
I have ru(h*d eager on amidil the foremoil. 
To purchafe Vioory, or glorious Death. 
A R P A S I A. 
If it be Happinefs, alas ! to die. 
To lie forgotten in the filent Grave, 
To Love and Glory loft, and from among 
The great Creator^s Works expung'd and blotted^ 
Then very ihortly fhall we both be happy. 
MONESES. 
- There is no Room for Doubt, 'tis certain Blifs ; 
The Tyrant's cruel Violence, thy Lofs, 
Already feems more light, nor has my Soul ' 
One unrepenced Guilt upon Remembrance, 

To 
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To make me dread the Juftice of Hereafter; 
But Handing nour on the lafl Verge of Life, 
Boldly I view the va^ft Aby(s, Eternity, . 
Eager io pluage, and leave my Woes behind me. 
A R P A S I A. 

By all the Truth of our paft Loves I vow ! 
To die^ appears a very nothing to me : 
But oh ! Monefesy fhould I not allow 
Somewhat to Love, and to my Sex's Tendemefs ! 
This very l^ow, I could j>ut oiF my Being, 
Without alrroan; but toehold thee die 
Nature Ihrlnks in me, at the dreadful Thought, 
:Nor can my Conflancy fufiain this Blow« 
M O N E S^E $. 

Since thou art arm'd for all things, after Death, 
Whyihoald the Pomp and Preparation of it 
Bp fidghtful to thy vEyes ? There's not a Pain, 
Which ^e, orSicknefs brings, the Icaft Difordcr, 
That irexes any Part of this fine Frame, 
But's full as grie\'ous : All that the Miod feels 
Is much, much more.«— — And fee, I go to prove it. 

EnUr a Mute; hejigns to tht reft^ ivho fr offer « Bciv^ 
Jiring /oMoneses. 

A R P AS I A. 

-Think er^ we part ! • * 

M O N E S E $. 

Of What ? 
A R P A S I A, 

Of fomething foft. 
Tender, and kind ; of ibmethiug wond'rous fM. 
Oh! jny full Soul! 

M O N E S E S. 
My Tongue is at a lo6. 
Thoughts crowd fo faft, thy Name is all Ive left. 
My kindeft ! trueft ! deareft ! bell Arpajia / 

[The -Mutts ftruggU wtb him» 
AR PA S I A. 
I have a thoufand, thoufaad Things to utter, 

A thou*> 
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A thoufand more to Jiear yet. Barbarous VUlains ! 
Give me a Minute, Speak to me Mone/ts. 
M O N E S E S. 
Speak to thee ? 'Tis the Bafinefs of my Lifc» 
•Tis all the Ufe I have for vital Air. 
5tand ofF, yc Slaves ! To tell thee that my Heart 
Is full of thee ; that ev'n at this dread Moment 
My fond Eyes ^aze with Joy and Rapture on theev 
Angels and Light itfelf are not {q fair. 

Enter Ba:jazet, Haly, and AtttndanU. 

BAJAZET. 
Ha! wherefore lives this Dog ? Be^uick, ye Slaves^ - 
And rid me of the Pain. 

MOUE^ES. 

For only Death, 
And the laft Night can ihut out my Arpafia. 

\The Mutes ftrangle MotfefeSi 
A R P A S I A. 
Oh ! difinal ! 'tis not to be borne. Ye Moralifts, 
Ye Talkers, what are all yourPrecejpts now ? 
Patience! Diftraftion ! B laft the Tyrant, blafthim! 
Avenging Lightnings ; fnatch him hence, ye Fiends ! 
Love T Death ! Monefes I Nature can no more. 
Ruin is on her, and (he finks at once. [She Jinks down* 
B.AJAZET. 
Help, Halyy raife her up, and bear her out* 

HALY. 
- Alas ! ilie faints. 

A R P A S I Ar 
No, Tyrant, 'tis in vain ; 
Oh ! I am now beyond thy cruel Pow*r : 
The peaceful Slumber of the Grave is on me : 
Ev'n all the tedious' Day of Life I've wander'd^ 
Bewilder'd with Misfortunes ; 
At length 'tis Night, and I have reach'd my Home : 
Forgetting all the Toils and troubles paft, . 
Weary m lay me down, and lleep till— ——Oh ! 

She dies* 
VoL.L K BAJAZET. 
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BAJAZEr. 

Fly, ye Slaves, 
And fetch me Cordiab. 4^o, fhe fliatU not die* 
Spite of Aer i*aH*niPf i<!e, I^II held ki Life, 
And force her to be bkft againft her Will. 
" HALT. 

Already HSs beyond the Pow'r of Art ; 
For fee adefedlyO^M lias froze the Blood, 
The pliant Limbs gpdw'ftiflr, and lofe' tlieir 1%, 
And all the animating Fire is j^uench'd^ 
EvVBeauty too is dead ^ an amy Pale 
Grows o'er the Rofes, the" red liips'have loft . 
^Their fragrjintHtoe, forwent of that fweet'Bteath, 
That bleft *em with its Odours as itpaift. 
. B AJ A Z ET. 

Can it be poffible ? Caii*Ragc and Grief, 
Can Love and Indignation be fo fierce, ^ 

So mortal in a Woman's Heart ? Confufion i 
Is Ihe efcap'd then ? What is Royalty, 
If thofe that arc my Slaves, and fhotfld Kve for inc^ 
Can die, and bid Defiance to my Pow'r? 

Enter the I> e R v i s s. 

D E R V I S E. 
The valiant Omar fends, tb tell thy Oreatncfs 
The Hour of Flight is eome, and urges Haile ; 
Since he'*defcries, near Tamerlane^s Pavilion, 
Bright Troops of crowding Torches, who frgm thence 
On either Hand ftrctch far into the Night,- . 
And feem to form a fhining Front of Battle. 
Behold,* ev'nfrom this Place, thou may'ft difcern 'em. 

{Locking out* 
BAJAZET. 
By AlhA ! yes ! they-caft a Day arround 'em. 
And the Plain items thick: fet with Stars,' as Heav'n. 
Ha \ or myJByesare falfe, 'they move this^ay ; 
'Tis certain fo. Fly, Halyy to ourDauglrter. 

{ExitVba^. 
Ltt fome fecure the Chriflian Prince Axalla : 

We 
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^^ will be gooe this Minute. 

Eniet" O m a It* 

Lo^l Undone! 

What me'an'ft thou ? , - 

OMAH. 

. 411 our H<a)^ of Flight are loftiJ 
'Mirvan and Z/^ma, with the ParthmfVbxXe, 
Inclofe us rounds theyhol^ vs in a Toil. 
BAJAZET. 
Ha ! whence tliis unexpedled C^rfe of Chance? > 

OMAR. 
Too late I iQarnt, that^ej^rly in the Night 
A Slave w^s fuifer'diby jhe Piinfjtfsfs Qcaer, • 
To pafs the Guard ; I clove the Villain down, 
Wiio yiclded^to Jtiis Flight ; bj4t that's poor VengeanCei 
That F'ugi tive i^s rais'd the Camp upon us, * - 

And unperceiv*d hy Favor of the Night, 
in Silence th^y.have march'd to intercept ^% 
BAJAZET. 
My Daughter ! oh I the Traitrefs ! 
D E R y i S £. 

Yet, we have 
^xalla m ourPow'ri and a^^igry Tamrlunt 
Will buy his Fav'rite's Life on any Terms. 
OMAR. 
"With thofe few JSriends I have, I ifor a while 
Can face their Force ; if they refufe us Peace, 
Revenge jQiall fweeten Ruin ; ^nd 'twill joy me, 
To drag my ]f pe down with me, in my Fall. [Exit Om. 

Enter . H a l y, «m«V;& S b l i m a seeping. 
BAfAZET. ' 
See where ihe comes 1 with well diffembled Innocence, 
With Truth indFakh fo lovely in her Face, 
As if .ihe durft-ev'n difavow the Falfhood.-— i- 
Hop'll thou to make amends with trifling Tears, 
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For my loft Crown, and disappointed Vengeance ? 
Ungrateful Selima ! thy Father's Curfe ! 
Brin^ forth the Million of her foolifli Heart ; 
He dies this Moment* 

HALT. 

Would I could not fpeak 
Th^ Crime of fatal Love ; the Slave who fled, 
By whom we are undone, was that Axallm* 
B J J A Z E T. 
Ha! fay'ftthou? 

HA L r. 
Hid beneath that vile App^ar^nce, 
The Princefs found a Means for his Efcape. 
SE L IMA. 
I am undone ! cv'n Nature has difclaim'd me ! 
My Father ! have I loft you all ? *My Father ! 

B A J A Z^E T. 
, Talk'ft thou of Natiire ? who haft broke her Bands! 
Thou art my Bane, thou Witch! thou Infant Parricide! 
But I will ftudy to be ftrangely cruel ; 
I will forget the Folly of my Fdndnefs ; 
Drive all the Father from my Breaft, now fnatch thee. 
Tear thee to Pieces, drink thy treacherous Blood, 
And make thee anfwer all my great Revenge : 
Now, now,' tliou Traitrefs. [Offers to kill her. 

S E L IMA. 
Plunge the Pony ard deep ! \She embraces bim. 
Thfe Life my Father gave fhall hear his Summons, 
And iffoe at' the Wound— *- Start not to feel 
My Heart's warm Blood gufh out upon ybur Hands, 
Since from your Spring I drew the Purple Stream, 
And I muftpay it oack, if you demand it. 

'b A 7 A z E r. 

Hence ! from my Thoughts ! thou foft relenting 
Weaknefs. 
Haft thou not giv'n me up a Prey ? betray'd me ? 
SELIMA. 
Oh ! not for Worlds ; not ev'n for all the Joys, 
Love, or the Prophet's Paradife can give ; 

Amidft 
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Amidft the Fears and Sorrows of iny Sod, 
Amidft \hc thoufand Pains of anxious Tcndernefs, 
1 made .he gentle, kind, Axalla fwear, 
Yourtiie, your Crown, and Honor fhould be fafe. 
B A J A Z E T. ' 
Awiy ! my Soul difdains the vile Dependance ; 
No, let me rather die, die like a King : 
ShrJl I fall down at the proud Tartarus Foot, 
And fay, Have mercy on me ? Hark they conae, [Shout » 
Difgrace will overtake my lingering Hand : 
Die then ; thy Father's Shame, and thine, die with thee. 

[Offers tokill htr^ 
S E L I M A. 
For Heav*i), for Pity's fake ! 

B A J A Z E r. 

No more, thou Trifler ! 
' [She catches hold of bis Arm* 

Ha ! dar'ft thou bar my Will ? Tear off Ya^x Hold. 

S E L I M A. 
. What, not fox Life ? S^ou*d not I plead for Life ; . 
When Nature teaches ev'n theBrute Creation 
.To hold faft that, her bdl, her nobleft Gih} 
Look on my Eyes, whom you fo oft have kift,. 
And fwore they were your bcft-lov'd Quc«n*8, my 

Mother's. 
Behold ^em now flreaming for Mercy, Mercy \ 
Look on me ; and deny me, if you can ; 
*Tis but for Lifel beg ; is that a Boon ... ^ . . 
So hard for me t'obtain ? or you to grant ? 
Oh ! fpare me ! fpare your Selimaj my Father. 
B A J A Z E r. 
A lazy Sloth hangs on my Refolution ; 
It is my 'Selima /—Ha I What ? my Child ? 
And can I murder her ?—>— Dreadful Imagination ! 
. Again they come. I leave her to my Foes ! [SbouK 
And fhall they triumph o'er the Race of Bajazetf , 
Die, Selima ! h that a Father's Voice ? 
Roufe, roufe, my Fury ! yes, flic dies th^ Vi^im 
Tomy. loft Hopes* Oat ! out 1 thou foolilh Nature !' 

K3 Juftly 
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Juftly file iharesthe'Ruiti (he has made. 
Seize her, ye* Slaves, and D^rangle her this Momenn 

[• To the Mutesm. 
S E I 1 M A. 
Oh ! let me die by yoti ! Behold my Bread ! ^ . 
I wo'not fhrlnk I oh fave me but from thefe. 

[Tki Mutes feize heu 
B AJ AZ E T. 
Di/patch. 

^ E I IMA. 
Btrt ftrt* a Moxiieflt, ^vhile I pray, 
Th^t Hfeav^i ihay guard my Royal Father, 
BA^AZET. 

Dogst 
$ E L I M A. 
That you rtay only blcfs me, ere 1 die. \Sh$uU 

BAJ AZ ET. 
Ye tediotrt- V5Matn3 ! then the tVdrkh H&tt. 

Ar Fajizef thms'eif Seliihar^ *^tb M StcMtir Bmer Ta^ 
inerlane. Axilla, ^c. Ax^lk ggpn ^^rMtfr^BoyAa^ 

. and Sefima,' <kkfj&r^ Taitoeiisne eAtdt1» rejtJi'i^e Vft- 
j azet Mid the Muter eff thw SutgiF^ 

AX At la: 

And ap I come to fave thee ? Oh ! my J'oy \ 
Be this -the vrhitcfl: Hbw of all my Life ; 
This one Sucoefs is more than all my War^, 
The Btbleft, deSrreit'Glblryof my Swor*. 
SBLfMA: 
Alas, Aiaila, Death' has Been arountf lile^ 
My Coward Soul (Kll'treittiblei^ae the Fright, 
And feema but Half feenrfe, ev»n in thy Arttls. 

AJI At t A 
. Refire', nSyF'air, atad ftfTinfe gu^itheefOith^ 
'Rdod and titimrftuoui Sbttrfitferafre «bmrCUte> 
And'B^*«^t*iH' her'ugfieft PctfritS' ii httfe ; 
Nor win the PWiirtf of rily H^rt 6c fhl^ 
*TiU^i^ A»y Fea»» sire ended in thy Jafey. 

{t^emt Axaik and S^liAOu 
Enter 
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J«/^r Tamerlane, the Prince o/Tslwzis, Zama, Mirvan/ 
anii Soldiers ; tvith Bajazet, Omar, and the Dervi/e^ 
Pri/oners. 

TJMERLAN E. . * / 

Mercy at length gives up her peaceful Scepter^ 
And JulHce flernly takes her Turn to govern ; 
*Tis a rank World, and alks her keened Sword, 
To cut up Villainy of Monftrous Growth. 
Zamuy take care, that with the earlieft Dawn, 
Thofe Traitors meet the Fate their Treafon merits. 

[Pointing to Omar and the. Dertti/e* 
[To Bajazet.] For thee, thou Tyrant, whofe oppreilive 

Violence 
Has niln'd thofe thou fbould'ft protedl at Home, 
Whofc Wars, whofe Slaughters, whofe Aifafli nations,- 
(That bafeft Thirll of Blood, that Sin of Cowards) . 
Whofe Faith fo often giv'n and always violated. 
Have been th' OiFence of Heav'n, and Plague of Earth/ 
What Funiihment is equal to thy Crimes ? 
The Doom, thy Ra^e dcfign'd for me, be thine ; 
Clos'd in a Cage, like fome dellru£live Bead, 
I'll h«ve thee borne about, in public View, 
A great Example of that Righteous Vengeance 
That waits on Cruelty, and Pride like thine. 
BAJAZET. 
It is beneath me to decline my Fate ; 
I ftand prepar'd to meet thy utmoil Hate ; 
Yet think not, I will long thy Triumph fee; 
Jlon^ wa^t the Means, when the Soul dares be free* 
r[\ curfe thee with my laft, my parting Breath ; 
And keep the Courage of my Life in Death ; 
Then boldlv venture on that World unknown : 
It cannot ufe me Worfe, than this has done. 

[Exit Bajazet guarded, 
TAMERLANE. 
. Behold the vain EfFeds of Earth-bom Pride, 
That fcorn'd Heav'n's Laws, and all its Pow'r defy'd ; 
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That could the Hand> which form'd it firft forget,. 
And fondly fay, I made myfelf be great : 
But juftly thofe above affert their Sway, > 

And teach ev*n Kings what Homage they (hould pay, > 
Who then Rulebefl, when mindful to Obey. J 

[Exeunt Omna* 
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EPILOGUE. 

Spoken by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 

TO O 'well'we/a'w ^what mvft ha*ve hetn our Fate^ f 
ff^ien Harmony f wuiih Beauty join' d of late, > 
Threatened the Ruin of our finking State; ^ j 

Till you from *whom our Beiffg nve receive. 
In Pityiid your otvn Creation li*ve. 
"iFith moaning Sounds you kindly drenv the Fair, 
And fix' d, once morey that Jhining Circle here* » 

The Lyre you bring is half h^oVlKi' s Praife ; 
Be ours the Tafk to ivin and -wear his Bays. 
Thin H&ufes nvere before fo frequent to us r 
We 'wanted not U FrojeQ to undo us, 
VTe feldom fa^Aj your Honors but by chance. 
As fome Folks meet their Friends in Spain and France j 
^Tiuas Verfe decay' d, or Politicks impro'u*d. 
That had eftrang'dyou thus from njuhatyou hi>'d* 
Time nvas, ivhen bufy Faxes 'were a J eft ; 
When Wit and Pleafure 'were in moft requeft j 
When chearful Theatres nvith Cro'wds ^were grac'd; 
But thofe good Days of Poetry are paft : 
No'wfour Reformers in an empty Pit, 
With Table-Books, as at a LeSiurefit, 
To take Notes, and give Evidence 'gainft Wit> 
Thofe fwho fwere once our Friends, employ' d elfe-where. 
Are hufy no'w in fettling Peace and War. 
With careful Bro^ws at Tom's and Will'/ they meet. 
And afik njoho did EkSions lofe or get *— 
'Our Friend has loft it Faith Vm forry for't 
He's a good Man, and ne'er 'was for the Court : 
He to no Government ^will fue for Grace; 
JBy Want of Merit fafe againft a Place : By 
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£y Spit€ IT ttttmt tnndi^ Atim J^wwn 1 9pp9ft 
Jill ijjho are upper mo/t^ as Engl and' j Foes. 
Let Whig or l^ory^ any Sulepre^aily 
SfiH Uis hh conjlani Pri^ege l# rail. 
Another J that the Tax and War may ceafif 
Talks of the Duke of AnyoM^s Right, and Peace % 
Andy ffont Spain*j «wlfe Example, is fir taking 
A Vice-Roy of the mighty Monarches making ; 
WhoJbouldaltRighJs and Lihertin mainlaish ' 
And %Vk^ibiLa*ws by leanf d Dragoons explain. 

Come, lean;e the/e PoUtici, andfoUo^Witi 
Here unc9nirouV d you .may in Judgment fi: 
We'll nenj^ drffef nkith a arvUfded Pit. 
WeUl take you all, e-v'n on your o^wn Ctnditionsi 
Think ycu Great Men^ and lAfond^rous Politicians ; 
And^ if you fight the Offers ^whictf nve make^eu^ 
A>-Bf«ntford Princes will fir Siateftneniaktyo^ 
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FAIR PENITENT. 



TRAGEDY, 



^in moreref ut merita esy ferroque gfuerU dolorem* 

ViRG. iEn. Lib, 4* 



Printed in the Year 1746. 
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. . T O H E R 

GRACE the DUTCHESS 

OF 

O R M O N Z>. 



;;: Madam, 

THE Privilege of Poetry (or it may 
be fhe Vanity of Jthe Pretenders to it) 
Has given *eni a Kind of Right to pretend 
at th^ fame^Titrie, to the Favor of thofe, 
whom their high Birth ahd excellent Quali- 
ties have placed in a very diftinguiihing Man- 
ner above the reft of the World. If this be 
riot a recei^red Maxim, yet I* am fure I am 
to wilh it were, that I may have at leaft 
fome kind of Excufe for laying this Tragedy 
at your G«,ac£'s Feet. I have too much 

Reafon 
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Reafon to fear that it may prove bur anin- 
"aifferent Entertamment to Tbu#* Gaa?;^, 
fince, if I have any Way fucceeded in it, it 
has been in deferibing thofe violent Paffions 
which have been always Strangers to fo 
happy a Temper^ and fo noble and fb leak- 
ed a Virtue as Your Grace is Miftrefs 
of. Yet for alf this, I cannot but cpnfefs 
the Vanity which I have to hope that there 
maybe forhethingj fo nMVing in the Mif- 
fortunes and Diftrefs of the Play/ as may 
be not altogether unworthy of Your Grace's 
Pity. This is one. of the main Defigns of 
Tragedy; and to excite this generous Pity in 
-the greatcft Minds,, may pafs for fomc kind 
of Succefs in this Vfay of Writing. \ am 
;fenfibl€ pf the .Prefumptiopi I api g\jiky of 
,by this, Hope, and bow much is iuthat I 
-pretend to in Your Grace's Approbation^ 
.if it be my good Fortune to meet with any 
little Share of it, I Ihall always look upon 
( it as much mqre to me than the gener5^1 Ap- 
plaufe of the Theatre, or even the Praifc of , 
a good Critic. Your Grace's Name is 
/ the bcft Protcdkion this Play can hope for> 
f fince • 
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fiitce^the Worlds rH-natur'd as k is, agrccf 
m art vmiverfel Rcfpcft and Deference for 
Yotrr Grace^s Perfon and Gharaftcr. In 
fo ccnforiou^aiT Age as this is, where Malice 
furriifbes out all the public Conveifations, 
were every Body pulls and is pulFd to Pieces 
of courfc, and where there is hardly futh a 
Thing as being merry, but at Anotber*s Ex- 
pence; yet by a public and uncommon Juftice 
to the Durchefs of Ormonde Her Name has 
never been mentioiv'd but as it ought, tho* 
She has Beauty enough to provoke' Detrac- 
tion from the faireft of Her own Sex, and 
Virtue enough to make the Loofci and DiflTo- 
lute of the other (a very formidable^ Party). 
Her Enemies. Inftead of this, they agree to 
fay nothing of Her but what She deferves: 
That Her Spirit is worthy of Her Birth ; Her 
Sweetnefs, of the Love and Refpeft of all the 
World ; Her Piety, of Her Religion •, Her 
Service^ of her Royal Miftrefs; and Her 
Beauty and Truth,^of Her Lord; that in 
fliort every Part of Her Character is Juft, 
and that She is the beft Reward for one of 
the greateft Heroes this Age has produced. 

This 
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^his. Madam, is what You muft allow 
People every where to fay ; thofc whom Yqu 
ihall leave behind You in England will have 
fomething further to add, the Lofs we fhall 
fufFer by Your Grace's Journey to Ireland^ 
the Queen's Pleafure, and the Impatient 
,Wifhes of that .Nation, are about to deprive 
.us of Two of our public Ornaments. But 
there is no arguing againft Reafons fo preva.- 
lent as thefe. Thofe who fhall lament Your 
Grace's Abfence will yet acquiefce in the 
'Wifdom and Juftice of Her Majesty's 
Choice : Among all whofe Royal Favours none 
could be fo agreeable, upon a thoufand Ac- 
counts, to that People, as the Duke of Or- 
mond. With what Joy, what Acclamations 
fhall they meet a Governor, who, belide their 
former Obligations to his.Family, has fo lately 
ventur'd His Life and Fortune for their Pre- 
servation ? What Duty> what Submiffion 
fhall they not pay to that Authority which 
the Queen has delegated to a Perfon fo dear 
to 'em? And with what Honour, what Re- 
fpect Ihall they receive Your Grace, when 
they look upon You as the Nobleft and Beft 

Pattera 
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* 

Pattern her Majesty couM fend 'em, of 
Her own Royal Goodnefs, and perfonal Vir- 
tues^ They ftjall bejiold Your Grace with 
*the fame Pleafure the Englijh Ihall take when- 
ever it fliall be their good Fortune to fee You 
return Again to Your Native Country. In 
JEir^/tfifJ Your Or ACE is become a public 
Concern; and, as your going slway will be at- 
tended with a general Sorrow, fo Your Re- 
turn fhall give as general a Joy \ and to none 
pf thoie many, more than to^ 



MADAM^ 



Tour G R A c eV mbji okdient^ an4[ 



moji bumble Servant^ 



N. RdWE. 
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Spdcea by Mr, BETTBJfeTONr^ 



LONG hui tki FaiM of JG»gt €tud Bmireihrn 
Thi common Bus*ne/s of the Tragic Scene , 
Ai if Misfortune made the Throne her Seat, 
j4l»inom C9tid he utjfoftth ^ ^ G^eei^f 
Dearly t 'tij tnut each buys the Crown he 'Wtart^ 
And many are the fidgiity Man arch^ TCltns : " - ^ 

£y foreign Foes and home-bred FaBions freft'^ 
Fe*w are the Joys he knoius^ andjhort his Hours of Reft* 
Stories like thefe ivith ffonder *we may hear I 1 

But far remote^ and in a higher S^here^ > 

We ne^er can pity what «w^ «W ciuejhajs^:, j 

Like diftant Battles of the Pole and Swede, 
Which frugal Citiscens o'er Coffee read^ 
Carelefsfor whojhallfail^ or nuho fucceed. 
Therefore an humbler Theme our Author chofty 
AMmchelji^Tako^^ ^ , _ ^ 

No Prince s^ere loft Koyalty iemoan^ 
But you Jhall meet nuith Sorro^ws like y^ur o^wni 
Here fee imperious Lo<ve his Vaffals treaty 
As hardly as Ambition does the Great; 
See hotv fffcceeding P^c^ons^rage by turns ^ 
Homjferte the Touth With Jby ahd Rapture burns. 
And ho<w to Death, for Beauty loft, he mourns. 



1 



} 



Let no nice Tafte the Foet*s Art arraign, 
Jffome frail ijicious Chara^ers he feign : 



Wbg 
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PROLOGUE. 

W%o njisriiUfioi^dfiinht Nature Be his Care, ■ 
Mix Shades fwith Light Sy and not paint all Things fair ^ 
But fieiu you.Men and Women as they are* 
With Deference to the Fair he had&tne fay, 
/V<m; to rerfeHion ever found the Way\ 
Many in many Farts are kno^wn fexcely 
Sut ^ttvere too hard for One to aB all ^well^ 
Whom jufily Life nxsould through each Scene commend,^ 
The Maid, the Wife, tlreUiftfefs, and jthe Friendi, 
Tin& j^if. *ijs Mfei has ofte great Infiancefeeu, 
^diSav^n. injwgia made thai.m a Sl^n%. 



\ 
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Dramatis Peffonae, 

M E N- 

SCIOiro, aNobIeinanofG^»(?tf,7 .. ^ 
Father to Calr/a. J ^' ^^'^'^^n. 

Alt anient y a young Lord* in Lovcl 

with Califta, and dcfifrn'd her > Mr* Verhruz^tn. 
Hirlband by 5aW/*. \ ^ 

HoratiOi his Friend. MuSetierton. 

Hefanot hit Friend. Mr. Bmlj, 

WOMEN. 

CaUfta^ Daughter to Sciolto. Mrs. JStfrrjr* 

la'viniay Sifter to Aitamont, and 7 ii/r.. d • j» 
Wifetoiy.r«//.. , jMr8.^r««^/r^#, 

J^ucilla^ ConMent to Caltjla. Mx%.Princ$. 

Servants to Scioltt. 

SCENE, ScioltoV Palace and Garden^ 
; with fome Part of the Street near ity in 

G I N A* 

the; 
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FAIR PENITENT. 



A C T L S C E N E I. 

A Garden hthnging to Sciolto*j Palacei 

Enter Alt AMosr asi Horatio. 

jiLTAMONT. 

LE T this aufpicious Day be ever facred. 
No Mourning, no Misfortunes- happen on.it; ♦ 
Let it be mafk'd for Triuihphs and Rejoicings ; 
Let happy Lovers ever make it holy, 
Choofe it to blefs their Hopes^ ahd crown their Wiihesj 
This happy Day that gives me my Califta^ 
HORATIO. 
Yes, Altamont ; to Day thy better Stars 
Are join'd, to fhed their kindeft Influence on thee : 
^ciolto'*^ noble Hand that rais'd thee firft,. : 

Half dead and drooping o'er thy Father's Grave, 
Compleats its Bounty and reftores thy Name 
To that high Rank and Luftre which it l)oafted. 
Before ungrateful Genoa had forgot 
The Merit of thy Godlike Father's Arms ; 

Before 
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Before that Country which he long had ferv'd. 
In watchful Councils, arid in Winter Camps, 
tJad caft off his white Age to Want and Wretchednefi^ 
And made their Court to Fa^on -by his Ruin, 
jiLTJMONT. 
Dh great Scieito / oh my more than Father ! 
Let me not live, but at thy very Name 
My eager Heart fprings up, and leaps with Joy, 
When I forget the vaft vaft Debt I owe thee, 
(Forget ! l>ut 'tis.impoflible) then let me 
Focgetilhe Ufc and Privilege of Reafon, 
Be driven from the Commerce of Mankind, 
To wander in the Defart among Brutes^ 
^o bear the vanous Fury of the ^)€a(bn&. 
The Night's unwholfome Dew and Noon-day's Heat> 
To be the Scorn of Earth, and Curfe of Heav'n* 

So open, fo unbounded was his Goodneis, 
It rcach'd ev*nme, becaufe I was thy Friend. 
When that<ireat Man i lovM, ihy Noble Father, 
Bequej^th'd thy gefatle Sifter to my Arms, 
His laft •deaf Pledge aiid Legacy cfftiendihip> 
That happy Tye made me Sciohoh Son ; 
He call'd us his, •and'with a Parent's Fondnefs 
Indulged us in his Wealth, blqfs^d as with'Plenty, 
HeaFd all our Cures, iind fweeten'd Love itfelf. 
AL^ AMONT. 

By Heav'n, he found my Fortunes fo abandon'd^ 
^iiat nothing -but a Miracle CQuld raife 'em; 
My Father's Bounty, and the State's Jngr^titud/e* 
Had fbipp'd him bare, nor left him ev^n a Grave ; 
Undone myfelf, and finking with his: Ruin. 
I had no Wealth to brings nothing to fuccour him| 
But fruitlefs Tears. 

HORATIO. 
Yet what thou couUft thou didil. 
And did'ft it Hke a Son ; whea bis hard Creditors^ 
Urg'd and affifted by /^o/^rio's Father, 
(Foe to thy Hqo&, and Rival of tlmr Greatnefs) 
: • By 
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3By Sentence of the cruel Law forbid 
JEiis venerable Corps to reft in Earth, 
Thou gav'ft thyfelf -a Ranfom for bis Bones ; 
'With Piety uncommon, didft giv^ up . 
The hopeful Youth to Slaves who ne'er knew Mercys 
•Sour, unrelenting, Money-loving Villains, 
Who laugh at HumAn Nature andForgivenefs, 
Andare^ like^Fiends, the-^a^lorfi-of Deftru6lion^ 
Heav'n, who beheld the pious A^, approved it^ 
And bade Scioho^ s^BoM^ty be its Pfoa^^ 
To blefs thy iiKar'Vimie.wHh AbvindaAce. 
ALT AM ON T. 
But feehe'comefi, the Author of nay Happinefs^ 
■ The -Man who (av'd my Life from deadly Sorrow, 
Who bids my Days be bleft with Peace and Plenty, 
And iausfiesiny Soul with L^ve andvBeaat}r, 

Mnter S'Ci ox T 0, ^ runs to ALTAMONf atid 
embraces him. 

SCIOLTO.^ 
Joy to thee, Altamont / Joy to myfelf ! 
Joy to this happy Morn, that makes thee mine. 
That kindly grants what Nature had deny'd me. 
And makes me Father of a Son like thee. 
ALT AMONT. 
, My Fa^r ! oH let me unlade^my Breafl, 
iPour out the Fulnefs oif my Soul before yoo. 
Shew ev'ry tender, ev'ry grateful Thought, 
This wond'rous Goodnefs ftirs. iBut 'tis impoifible^ 
And Utterance all is vile ; fince I can only 
•Swear you reign here, but never tell how much. 
SCIOL TO. 
It is enough ; Tknow thee, jhou art hon^ft ; 
Goodnefs innate, and Worth hereditary 
Arc in thy Mind ; .thy noble Father '5 Virtues 
Spring frelhly forth, and bloflbm in thy Yottth. 
ALTAMONT.^ 
Thus Heav*n fromnothing^rais'd his fair Creation, 
And then- with wond'rous Joy beheld its Beauty, 

WeU 
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Well pleas'd to fee the Excellence lie g^ve. 
SCIOLTO. 

Oh noble Youth ! I fwear, fince firft I knew thee, 
Ev'n from that Day of Sorrows when I faw thee 
Adorn'd and lovely in thy filial Tears, 
The Mourner and Redeemer of thy Father 
I fet thee down and feaPd thee for my own : 
Thou art my Son, ev'n near me as Califta, 
Horatio and La<vinia too are mine ; \Emhraces Hon 
All are my Children, and fhall fhare my Heart ; 
But wherefore walle we thus this happy Day ? 
The laughing Minutes fummon thee to Joy, 
And with new Pleafures court thee as they pais ; 
Thy waiting Bride ev'n chides thee for delaying, 
And fwears thou com 'ft not with a Bridegroom's Haftc 
ALT JMONT. 

Oh 1 cou^d I hope there was one Thought ofJkamonti 
One kind Remembrance in Califta\ Breaft, 
The Winds, with all their Wings, would be too flow 
To bear me to her Feet. For Oh ! my Father, 
Amidft the Stream of Joy that bears me on, 
Bleft as I am, and hohor'd in your Friendfliip, 
There is one Pain that hangs upon my Heart. 
SCIOLTO. 

What means my Son ? ^ 

. JLTAMONT. , ... 
' When at your Intercefllon, 
Laft Night Califia yielded to my Happinefs, ' 
Juft erp we parted, as I feal'd my Vows 
With Rapture on her Lips, I found her cold. 
As a dead Lover's wStatue on his Tomb ; 
A rifing Storm of Paffion fliook her Breaft, 
Her Eyes a piteous Show'rof Tears let fall. 
And then fhe figh'd" as if her Heart were breaking, , 
With all the tend'reft Eloquence of Love 
I begg'd to be a Sharer in her Grief; 
But fhe, with Looks averfe, and Eyes that froze me. 
Sadly reply'd, her Sorrows were her own. 
Nor in a Father's Power to difpofe of. 

SCIOLTO. 
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SCIOLTO. 
Away i It is tbe CozeflAze of their jSeiTt : - ' 

On^of the comman Arts t&y pradHe .on u^ : 
To figh and weep, thfinwheji their Hearts bottjkiglb 
With Expedlation of the coming. fay. 
Thou haft in Camps a«d £)5htlrig KcUs been bred. 
Unknowing' in the Snbtl^ties of Women ; 
The Virgin Bride» who {woQt% witih 'ait^tiHy FcaiW ' ^ 
To fee the End of all her Wifhes near. 
When blufhing from the Light and public £yed» 
To the Ipod Cmreat of jdie Night ibe &m. 
With equal Fires .ta«ettt the £ide$finGua movt% 
Melts iu his Arms, and wich & Locie ihe loves . [Exeunf* 

Enter LoT^HAjtto 4»w/Eossano* 

LOTHARIO. 
The Father attd the Huftand ! • 
RO^SdNO. 

L^ ih^fxi pafit. 
They &W us tiot. i J 

I,OTHJRIO.,.i 
I cane not if :tbeydid>: • • ._ . : 
Ere long I mea^ to meet 'cm F^ce to F|u:e^ : . 
And gaal 'em wiA my Triumph o'er Qalijla. 
ROSSJIfO. 
Yott Ii6v'd her once* 

LOTHARIO. 
Ilik'dher. wou'd have marryM her/ 
B ut that it pleas'd her .Father to refufe me. 
To make this HonountUe Pool her Hulband. 
For which, if I locgethim^ may the Sihame 
I mean to brand his Name withy fiick on moK;. 
ROSSANO. 
She, gentle Soul,, was kinder than her Father. 

LOTHARIO. 
She was, and oft in private gave me hearing, 
'Till, by long UftTning to the foothing Tale, 
At length her eafy Heart was wholly mine. 

L R S- 
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ROSSANO. 
Pve heard you oft defcribe her. Haughty, Iniblent, 
* And fierce with highDifdam ; it moves my Wonder, 
That Virtue thus defended, fliould be yielded 
^ Prey to loofe Defires. 

LOTH JR 10. 

Hear then, I'll tell thee. 
Once in a lone and fecret Hour of Night, 
When ev'ry Eye was closM, and the pale Mooa 
And Stars alone ihone confcious of the Theft, 
Hot with the Tu/can Grape^ aad high in Blood, 
Hap'ly I ftole unheeded to her Chasroer- 
RO^SANOi 
Thai Minute fure was luctty. 

LOTHARIO. 

Oh 'twas creat ! 
I found the fond, believing love-fick Maid, 
Loofe, uuattir'd, Warm, tender, full of Wiihes : 
Fiercenefs and Pride, the Guardians of her Honor, 
Were charm'd to Reft, and Love alone was waking* 
V^ithin her riling Bofom all was taim> 
As peaceful Seas that know no Storms, :uid only 
Are gently liflcd up and down by Tides, 
I fnatch'd the glorious^ golden Opportunity, 
And with prevailing, youthful Ardor prefl her, 
Tilly with ihort Sighs, and murmuring Relu^nce, 
The yielding Fair One gave me perfe^ Happine&. 
Ev'n all the live-long Night we pafs'd in Blm, 
In Ecftafies too fierce to lafl for ever ; 
At length the Morn and cold Indiff 'rence came | 
When fully fated with the lufcious Banquet, 
I haftily took Leave, and left the Nymp^ 
To think on what was paft, and £gh alone. 
ROSSANO. 
You faw her (bon again ? 

LOTHARIO. 

Too ibon I faw her : 
For Oh ! that Meeting was, not like the former ; 
I found my Heart no more beat high with Tranfport, 
No more I figh'd, and languilh'd fox Enjoyment : 

'Twaft. 
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^was paft, and R«afon took her Tum to reign. 
While cv'ry Wcakacfs fell before h«r Throne. 
ROS SJNO. 
What qf the Lady? 

LOTHARIO. 

With uneaiy Fondnefi 
She hung upon me»' wept^ and figk^d^ and fwore 
She was undone ; talk'd of a Pneily and Marriage | 
Of flying with me from her Father's Pow'r ; 
Caird every Saint and bleiTed Angel down. 
To witnefs for her that Ihe was my Wife. 
I fiarte4 at that Name. 

ROSSJNO. 
What Anfwer made you ? 
I OTHARLO. 
None ; hut pretending fudden Pain and Illnefs 
Efcap'd the Perfccution : two Nights fmce. 
By MeiTage urg'd, and frequent Importunity, 
Again I faw her. Strait with Teais and Sighs, 
With fvyelling Breafts, with Swooning and DiflraAion^ 
With all the Subtleties and powerful Arts • 
Of. wilful Woman laboring for Ker Purpofe, 
Again fhe told the fame dull naufeous Tale. 
Unmov'd, I begg'd her fpare the ungrateful Subje(fl, 
Since I refolv'd, that Love and Peace of Mind 
Might flouriih long inviolate betwixt us. 
Never, to load it with the Marriage Qhain ; 
That I woujd ftill retain her in my Heart, 
My ever-gentle Miftrefs and my Friend ; 
But fqjT t2K)fe other Names of Wife and Huibtnd, 
They otnly meant III- nature, Cares, and Quarrels. 
R.QSS'ANO. 
How bore flie this Reply ? 

LOTHARIO. 
: Ev'n as the Earth, 

When (W^nds pent up, or eating Fires beneath ' 
Shaking the Msth) fhe labors with DeflxudUon. i 

At &r&npt Rage' was dumb, and wanted Words, ' 
But when the Storm found way, ^twas wild and loud. 
' L 2 Mad 
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Mad as the PriefUeife of the D^^IcOoi, 
EnthufialHc Paffion fwrU*d her creaft^ 
Enlarged her Voice, knd ruffled '«jll her Form; 
Proud, and difdainful of the LovelfioW'^if 
She calPd me Villiih ! l^lcwiHer-! bale Betrayer I 
At laft, in Vcr^ Bittertacfe of iEoul, . 
With dead^Jmprecadofis on btrfeff, 
Shf vow'dlevcrrfy ne'er to fettne more $ 
Then bid njc fly ^^t Mintitc : I «bty*^ 
And bowing left her to ^row cboi at leiikfc. 

R<^ S S ^ N O. 
She has relented fince, elfe whf tbi« MeiFage^ 
To meet the Keej>ei^ of \Ber Secies here 
This Morftii^ ? 

LOTHARtO. 
Sec the Pdrfon v^m ycm pm^d. 

Enter Lucilla. 
iVell, my Alnbsfladrers^ what miili we treat of ? 
Pome you to menace War and proud De^iuice, 
Or does the peacefiil Olive grace your MefTage I 
Is your Pair }Aikrtik cahner l- Does ihe le^ten ? 
J^nd muft we k>ve again ? Perhaps fhe mieaHis 
To treat in Junfliu'e with her new Ally, 
And inakc her Hafband Party to th' Agreement. 
L U C I L L A. 
Is this well done, my Lord ^ Have you fiat ^ff 
All Senfe of Human Natm-e ? Kinepa littk, 
A little Pity to diftinguilh Manhood ; 
Led ojtfier M^^n, tho' crael, fhouM d^lthm you. 
And Judge you to be ntiiiiber^d with die Bme8, 
LOTHARIO. 
I fee thou'ft learnt to rafl. 

X V C I L L A, 

I've learnt to weep ; 
That 1>iron friy lad Miilreis aften givesine f 
By Day ihe fedcs f6me tnelaacholy Shade, 
To hide her Soirows from the.piying Worlds 
A't Night :ihe watdies aU the losg long Hott)^, 
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And liftens to the Winds and beatii^g Rain, 
With Sighs as loud, . aad Tears that fall as f^ft. 
Then ever and anon ih^ wrings her Hands, 
And criesj Falfe ! falfe Leihario ! 

I OTHARiOii 
Qh, no more ! 
I fwear thoa*It fpoil thy pretty Face with Crying, 
And thou "hafi Beauty that may make thy P'ortunejf 
Some keeping Cardinal (hatl dote upon thee. 
And barter his Church Treafure for thy Freihnefs| 
. • )L U C J LL J. 
What! ^all I (ell my Innocent and Y9uth, 
For Wealth or ?'itles, to per£dioMs M^A • . " 
To Man ! who makes his Mirth of oi^r Undoing i 
The bale, prpfeft Bptrawof our S^x 1 
Let me grow old in all Misfortunes elf^ 
Rather than know ihe borrows of Cnlijfa. 
iQT^ARjb. 
Does ffie fead tW tp c|ii^e in her Beludf-f^ . r. -. ♦: I 
I fwear thou 'doit it with fo good .a G^ace^ i j- . >\ 
That I could almoft Ipvc thee fw thy, frowning; 
LUC ILL J. 
ResKl i^eri^y my Lord «. there, ii^Jier oi^fkf^Xiiiefj^^ 
, \S^iy^ * Litter J 

Which Beft can tell theStbry pf WWpe's, 
That, Grief of Heart whiph youx ynkir^ndi gives iier. 
pLo'thario r^^z/xij ^ li.;si> * 

Tour Cruelty-'-'Obedience /» my Fathtr^^gi've »j Hand 
to Alt'amont. , . ■ . v 

By Heav'n I 'tis weH ! fijich evcrr b^ the Gifts, 
With which I greet 4e Main who^n iny So»Miates. 

Buttogo.oA ! 

Wijh ' v^^l faarl . ' 1 Npfip r» : ■ t so ffliihUf: "' 

Women I fee can change^ i^ >veU ijLS.M^n ; 

She writes^ me hAre, forf^cn as I am, T 

Ti^tl ibould bind (ny Brows with mournful Willow* 

L3 Fof 
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For (he has giv^n her Hand to Ahamont : 
Yet tell the Fair Inconftan t 

LV C 1 L L A. 

How, my Lord? 
LOTHARIO, 
Nay, no more angry Words : fay to Calijiaj 
The humbleft of her Slaves ihall wait her FleafuTe ; 
jf fhecan leave her happy Hufband's Arms, 
To think upon fo loft a Thing as I am. 
LU C ll L A. 
Alas ! ,fcrPity come with gentler Looks ; 
Wound not her Heart with this unmanly Triumph ; . 
And ^0* you love her not, yet fwcar you do ; 
So ihall DifTembling once be virtuous in you. 
LOrHARIO. 
Ha ! who comes here ? 

. L U C IL L A. 

The Bridegroom's Friend» Horafi§i 
He mufl not fee us here ; To-morrow early 
Be at the Garden Gate. 

LOTHARIO. 

Bear to my Love . 
A^y kindeft Thoughts, and (Wear I will not fail her. 

[Lothario /«//i>f^ up the Letter haftiljy drofs U 

' as he goes out. 
[Exeunt Lothario and Rofiano ene Wdjf Xu- 
. cilia another. 

Enter Horatio* 
HORATIO. 
Sure *tis the very Error of my Eyes : 
Waking I dream, or I beheld Lothario ; 
He (eem'd conferring with Ca/r^a's W^man : 
4t my Approach they ftarted, and retir*d. 
What Bus'nefs cou'd he have here, and with her ? 
I know he bears the noble Ahamont ' 

Trofeft and deadly Hate— -What Paper's this ? 

\Taking up the Letter. 
Hal 
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Ha! ToZe/Wj>/— 'sdeath! Califiah^tmt. [Openingit. 
Confufion and MisfortUDe I \^Reads» 

y^OUR Cruelty has at length determined me^ and lha<vs 
refil'v^d thi^ Morning to yield a perfeSi Ohediekce to 
my Father^ and toghvemy H4nd to Altamont, in Spite 
9f my tVevJbte/s for the falfe Lothario. / could almoft 
nvijhj had that Hearty and that Honour to heftoiM <with 
it, 'which you ha've rohh*d me of: 

DamAation to the reft——*- [Reads again. 

But oh! IfearfCouIdlretrie-ve^emj IJhould again be un-- 
done hythe too^fai thief s^ yet too lovely ho\\\?ixio. *'Thfs is 
the laft TVeakne/s of my Petty land Td-morroiv Jhall be the 
laji in twhich I *willindu!ge my^Eyits* hvLCxWsi fiall con^ 
duB youy if you are kind enough to let me fee you \ it Jhall 
. be the laft Trou ble you Jhall meet moith from 

^ - The loll Ctf/i/f^. 

The loft indeed f* for thou art ^one as. far 

As there can be Perdition. Fire and Sulphur! 

Hell is the folc Avenger jot fuch Crimes. 

Oh that the Ruin were but all thy ©vvni 

Thou wilt ev'n make thy Father curie his Age; 

At Sight of this black Scrowl, the gentle Altamont 

(For oh I I know his Heart is fet upon thee) 

Shall droopy and hang his difcqntented Head^ 

Like Merit fcorn-d by infolent Authority, 

Aad never grace the Public with his Virtues.— -•» 

Perhaps, ev'n now, he gazes fondly on her. 

And thinking Soul and Body both alilce, 

Bleffes Uic pcrfed Worknianftijp of Heay'n ; 

Then fighing, to his ev'ry Care fpeaks Peace, 

And bids his Heart he fatisf)r'd with Happinefs* 

Oh, wretched Huiband I while ihe hangs about thee 

With idle Blandiihments, and plays the fond one» * 

£v'n then he^r hot Imisiaation wanders. 

Contriving Riot, and loofe 'fcapes of Love ; 

And while (he (^lafps thee clofe, makes thee a Moailrr. 

What if I give (lus P^er to her Father? 

.1-4 ft 
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It ibllows that hu juAfce ddoms Iicr jestd. 
And breaks his Heart with Sorrow; hard^etuniy 
For all the*Good his Hand has heap'd on us :■■ 
Huld, let me take a Momettt's Thoaghu ' 

Mffftr L A y T Mr I A. 
LATllSlIA. 

My Lord? 
Truft me, it joys my H^rtr thut I ti^e found you. 
Emqmffiig Wherefore you-had left the Cdmpaiiyy 
Before ^vy Btotllef's Nujptisd Kites w«re ended » 
They told me yoti k;^d lelt (bme fudden Ulne.ft; 
Where ave you ^k I Is it yoor ^ead ? your Heart ? 
Tell me« my Love, aod.eaie my aoxiout Thougftu^ 
That I may fake you gently in my Anne, 
Sooth you to &eft, .and (ofteti adl your Painv. 
HORATIO. 
|t were Vinju^ : no, let me fpare my Friend, 
Lock up the fatal 3e0ret lAittyBreaft, 
Nor tell him that wkkh will undo hit Qui«t* 
L A r t N J A. 
What means my Lord ? 

HORATIO. 

Ha ! faidft thou, my Lavinia f 
LAV INI A, 
Alas ! yoo know not what you. make me fiiiFvr ? 
Why are you palei Why did you ftart and tremble ? 
Wheftcc ts tsax Sigh? And whotlbre are your Eyca . 
2>everely raii^M to Heaven? The fick Man thus, ■ 
Acknowledging the Summons of his Fate, 
Lifts up his feeble Hands and Eyes for Mercy, 
And wuh Confufion thinks upon his Audit. ^ 
HORATIO. 
' Oh no { thou haft miftook my Sicknefs 4;|[ttite^' - 
Theft Pangs are of the Soul. Wou'd I \aiA met 
Sharpen Convulilons, fpotted Pe^knc^ 
Or any other deadly Foe to Life, ' 
iUther thian heave beneatk Uu& Hoad of Tliought. 

;, : • ' ' I A F )^ 
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\l.af^i.n IJ. 

AVwS ! what is it f NVlietefore turn vou from me? 
Why drd you ifalfly'c^U.inp'yftur^wwa, 
And fwear X w^s k<^fntio% better Halfi ... 
Sinpe now you jnoufn i\nklti'dJy by youriclf. 
And rob me of my Partnerfhip of ^adnefs ? 
Witnefs, you Holy Pow'rs, who know my Truth,. 
There cannot be a Chance in Life fo miferabje^ 
Nothing 'ft very* hard but I could bear it. 
Much radier than my Love fhould treat me coldly,. . 
And ufe me like ^a Stran&(ef to his H^art*^ 
H OlBt JT I D. 

Seek not to know what I would hide from aiV ' 
But moft from thee. I never knew a Pleafure, 
iOu^Jit ihat W4S joyful, fortunatf or go<)d> 
But ftrait I ran to blcft thee with the ^Tidings,. 
And laid up all my Happinefa with^ thee :. 
But wherefore, wnerefere ihould I give thee Paihf 
Then fpare me^ t conjure thee; a^ no farther; 
Allow n>y melan^oly Thoughts this Privilege, 
And let 'em btood in Secret o'er their Sorrows*. 

It is «nou^h; chide not, and all is well; 
Foreivc me if I faw you^ fad, Httratio^ 
Ai^S aflc'd to weep out Part of your Misfortunes ;. 
I wo'not prcfs to RUQW what you forbid me ; 
Yet, my lov'dLord, yet you' muft grant me tHis^, ' 
Forget your Cares for this one happy Day ; 
Devote this J>ay to Mirth,, and to your Jltamont^ 
For his dear Saxe le^Pcace be in your Looks :: 
Ev*n now the jocund Bridegroom wants your Wiflies,. 
He thinks the?rieft has but half bleft" hi* Marriage;/ 
■Till his Friend hails him with the Sound, of Joy. 

Oh< never! never! never! Thou art innocent r 
Simplicity from 111, pure native Truth, 
And Candor of the Mind* adorn thee ever? 
But there are fuch, fuch falfe Ones in the World,: 
'Twould fill thy gentle Soul with wild Amazement 
Ta hear their Story told. 

I- t ijiFl- 
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L jy I N I J. . 

— - • Falfc Ones, my Lord! 
^ HO RATI 0. 
Fatally Fair tlicy ace; and, in their Smiles, 
The Graces, little Loves, and young Deiixes inhabit; 
Bttt all that gaze upon 'em are uqdon^; . 
Forfhev arefalfe, luxurious in their A|»i>etites, 
And all the Heav'n they hope for is Variety : 
One Lover to another fUU Succeeds, 
Another, and another after that. 
And the laft Fool is welcome as the former : 
'Till having lov*d his Hour out, he gives Place» 
And mingles with the Herd that went before him* 

L AV I N I A. 
Can there be fuch ? And have tfiey Peace of Miad ? 
Have tKey in all the Seri«s of their changing^ 
One happy Hour ? If Women are fuch Things,, 
How was I form'd jfo difFcrentfrom my Sex ! 
My little Heart is fatisfy'd with you. 
You take up all her Room; as in a Cottage 
Which harbors fome benighted Princely Stranger^ 
Where the good Man, proud of his Hpipitality, 
Yields all his homely Dwelling to his Gucft, 
And hardly keeps a Corner for himfelf. 

HORATIO. 
Oh, were they all like thee, Men would adore 'emt 
And all the Bus'nefs of their Lives be loving; 
The Nuptial Band Ihou'd be the Pledge of Peace, 
And all domeftic Cares and Quarrels ceafe; 
The World fhou'd learn to Jove by virtuous Rules, 
And Marriage be no more the Jeft of Fools. [ExcuhK 
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A C T II. S C E N E L 
K H A L t: 

Etu^r C A L I s T A and L v c i l l a. 

CALISTA. 

BE dumb for ever, iilcnt as the Grave, 
Nor let thy fond officioas Love diHurb 
My folejnQ Sad^efs with the Sound of Joy. 
If thou ivilt footh me, tell fome difmd Tale ^ 
Of piningDifcontenty and black Defpair ; 
For ah ! rve gone around through all my Thoughts^ 
But all are Indignation, J^ove or Shame, 
And my dear Peace of Mind is loft for ever. 
LVCIL L A. ^ 

Why do you follow ftill that wand'rihg Fire, 
That has mifs-led your we^y Steps, and leaves yoo 
Benighted in a Wildernefs of Woe ? 
That falfe Lothario! Turn from the Deceiver j 
Turn, and behold where gentle -<f//«>w(?«/. 
Kind as the fofteft Virgin of our Sex, 
And faithful as the fimple Village Swain, 
That never knew the courtly Vice of Changing, 
^ighs at your Fetit, and wooes you to be happy. 
C A LI ST A. 

Away, I think not of him. My fad Soul 
Has form'd a difmal melancholy Scene, 
Such a Retreat as I wou'd wifti to find ; ' 

An unfrequented Vale, oVrgrown with Trees- 
MofFy and old, within whofe lonefomc Shades 
Ravens and Birds ill-omen'd, only dwell; 
No Sound to break the Silence but a Brouk, 
That bubbling winds among the Weeds; no Mark 

L6 Of 
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Of any human Shape thathad been there, 

Who had long fmce, like me, by Love undone, 
Sojhht that fad Pl%ce out t6 defpatf and die iir« 

la^ciLLX : ^ - 

Alas for Pity ! 

There I fain wou'd hide me. 
From ^Cibuft W^rld, frqm Malice, apd^oii^.Shamejj 
For 'tis the lolemn CoHnfel of my Soul,' 
Never to live with pubiic Lofe <)f Honor: 
*Tis fix'd to 4ie, ratKer than bear the infolence . 
Of each aiFeSed She that tells my StsOry, ; 

And bleffes her good Stars that Ihe i^ virtuous. ' 
To be a.T^le i6t Fools'! ScomM by the Wdflren, 
And pity 'd by the Men 1 Oh infuppoftablej* * • 

I UCIL L J. ^ 

tan you perceive the manifei! Deflru&ion,' 
The gaping Gulf that opens juft before you. 
And yet rufh on, tiwi* confcious of the Danger f 
Oh, hear me, hear your ever-faithful Creature; 
By all the Good I wifti, by all the II! 
My trembling Heart forebodes,, let me intreat you,j 
Never to fee this faithlefs Ntan again : 
Let me fdrbid his coming. 

CALIStA. 

On thy Life 
1 charge thee no; my Genius drives me on ; 
I muft, I will behold him once again; 
Perhaps it is the Criiis of my Fate, 
And tni& one Jntorview ihall end my Cares. 
My laboring Heart that fwells with Indignation, 
Heaves to difcharge the Burden ; that once done, 
The bufy Thing fliall reft within itfr Cell,. 
And never beat again. 

LVClllA. 
Trufi not to that,; 
Rage is the ihorteft PaHion of our Souls ; 
.like narrow Brooks that rife with fuddca ShowVs; 
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It fwells in HzAc^ and fsAh aigain as foon.;. 
Still as it ebbs the fofter Thoughts dow in, 
And the Deceiver, .Love, iup^ies its Place.. • 

CJIISTA. . ' 

f have been wrong'd enough to arm my Temper ' 
Againft the fmooth Dclufion ; but alas I 
(Chide not my Weaknefs, gentle M^id, but pity me) 
A Woman's Softnefs hangs about me ftill : 
Tlien let me bkifh, and tell thee all my PoSfy. 
I fwear I. coul<l not fee the 6t$» Betrayer 
Kneehyt'ihy Feet, and figh^to %e forgiven. 
But my relenting Heart would pardoo all. 
And quite forget 'twas he that had undone me- 
LUC I L L A. 

Ye facred Powers, whofe gracious Providencie 
Is watchful iot our Good, guajtd me from Men, 
From their deceitful Tongues, ifheit Vow^andFlatterk^jl 
Still let me pafij neglected by thcit Eyes^ 
iict my Bloom withdri^ind my Form decay. 
That none may thii!tk it wordi his while to ruin «t, ' 
And fatal Love may never be my Bkhe. 
C J LIST A. 

Ha! Abamont! Califia^ nowbewwy,. 
And guard thy Soul's AcceilSss With l>iflembling ; 
Nor let this hoftile Htribaitd'a Eyes explore • 
The warring Paifions and tumuktious Thoughts^ 
That rage within thee, and deform thy Reafoa*.- 

Enter Altamoht. 

ALTAMOKr. 
.-' Be gone my Cares, I give you to the Winds,. 
Far to be borne, far from the htif^py AbMuat i. 
For from this facucd ifira of my Love, 
A better Order of fucceeding Days 
Come imiling forward, white and lucky alL 
Caltfia is the MIfbefs of the Year, 
She ctiowtts the Seafotis widi a^piciove Beattty^ 
And bids ev'n all my Hoars be good and joyful. 

CALISTA. 
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2^0 ^be Fair Penitent. 

CALISTA. 
I£ I was ever Miftrcfs of fuch HappineA, 
Oh! wherrfore did I play th' unthrifty Fool, 
And waftiog all on others, leave myfelf 
Without one Thought of Joy to give mt Comfort ? 
ALT A MO NT. 
Oh, jnfghty.Love ! Shall that fair Face profane 
This thy great Fcftival with Frowns and Sadnefs I 
I fwear it iba'not be, for I will wooe thee 
With Sighs fo moving, with fo warm a Traniport, 
That thou ijuilt catch the gentle Flame from jo^ 
And kindle ;nto Joy. 

. CALIZ T A. 

I tell diee, Altamont^ 
Such Hear» as ours were never paired above ; 
lU-fuited to each other; join'd, not matcb'd 1 . 
^Some fallen Influence, a Foe to both, 
H^s wrought this fatal Marriage to undo us. 
Mark but the Frame and Temper of our Minds, 
How very much we differ. Ev'n this Day, 
That fills thee with fuch Fcilacy and Tranfport, 
To me brines nothing that Aould make me blefs itj 
Or think it better than the Day before^ 
Or any other in the Courfe olf Time, 
That dully took its Turn, and was forgotten* 
ALTAMONT. 
If to behold thee, as my Pledee of Happinefs, 
To know none fair, none excellent, but thee i 
If ftill to love thee with unweary*d Conftancy 
Through cv'ry Seafon, ev'ry Change of Life, 
Through wrinkled Age, through SicknefsandMisfortune, 
Be worth the Icaft Return of grateful Love, 
O then let my Qalifta blefs this Day, 
And fet it down for happy. 

CALISTA. 
, : 'TisthcDay 
In which my Father gave my Hand to AhamMt ; 
As fuch I will renpiembcr it for ever, ^ 

Euttr 
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Stttir SciQLTO} Horatio, tfxrd^ Lavinia. 

s c 10 L ro. 

Let Mirth go on, let Plcafare know no Paufe, 
But fill up ev'ry Minute of this Day. 
*Tis yours, my Children, facred to your Loves; 
The glorious Sun himfelf for you looks gay : 
He (hines for jfltamont, and for CaHfta. 
Let there be Mu£c, let the Mafter touch 
The fprightly Surin^, and foffly-breathing Flute, 
•Till Harmony ronic ev'ry gentle Paffion, 
Teach the cold Maid to lo/e her Fears in Love, 
And the fierce Youth to languifh at her Feet. 
Begin : ev*n Age itftlf is chear'd with Mufic^ 
It wakes a glad Remembrance of our Youth, 
Calls back paft Joys, and warms us into Tranfport. 

\Hert an inUrtkinment of Mujtc and Dandng, 

SON G. 

, By^ Ux. C O N G R E F E. 
\ . ' . , I- 
■jfBftay! ah- turn! nh^ 'whithir ^would you fy^ 

f'oo cJ^ arming, tea rdentlefs Maid? 
I foUthiv not to Conquer^ hut to Die; 
Tpu of th^ fearful are 4ifraid. 

n. 

In main 1 call \ forjhe, like fleeting Air. 

When prefi hy fome tempeftuous Wind^ 
Flies fijoifter from the Foice of my De/pair, 

Nor cafts one pitying Look behind. 

SCIOLTO. 
Take Care my Gates be open, bid all Welcome ; 
All who rejoice with me to-Day are Friends : 
Let each indulge his Genius, each be ^lad. 
Jocund and free, and fwell the Feaft with Mirth. 
The fprightly Bowl ihall chearfully go round, 
None fliall be grave^ nor too feverely wife; 

Lo/Teg 
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LoiTes and DifappointnientSy. Cares and Poverty, 
The rich Man's lalbkaoe^ vad girxt Mai^'sr Smn, 
In Wine ihall be forgott«i(nlh Xo-morrow 
Will be.too iboa to think, and to he wretched:*' 
Oh ! grant ye Powers, that I may fee thefc happy,. 

J?$inung u Akafnont and Cali^. 
I have Life enougbi 
And Icave'the rell in^ifer^ntly ^.JFate. 

ilf^/f Ht> R' A T • Ot 

What ifr while all are here intent on RevelCng,. 
I privately went forth, and ib vgKt hotiario ? 
This Lettej may he forg'd;' pbhaps th? W.antonnds^ 
Of JiU vain Youth, to ftaiif Lad^'5'Fam^r , ._^ 
Pf rtaf ^ his MatUe to ixfturh my.j^ipnTf i-^.;-^ 
'€)h, no! my Heart fo'rehodes it 'muft he true. 
Meihought ev*n ;w)w T pjark'dthc Stfirts of GniJt,. 
That (hook her Soul ; tho' danui'd DUSm^Uation 
Screened her dark Thoughts^ and fet to public View 
A fpccious Face of Innocence and Beauty. 
Oh, falfe Appearance ! What \& aU uEur Sov'r^Sg^ty,. 
Our boafted Paw'r ? When they qpfoic, their Arfs, 
Still they prevail, and wb arr£^nd their Fools. 1 
With fuch fmooth Looks, and ittany a ^^ Wbrd^ 
The firft Fair-She beguil'd her eafy Lord ; 
Too blind with Love and Beauty to beware^ 
He fell unthinking in the fatal Snare ; 
Nor could believe that fuch a heavenly Face 
Had bargain'd with the Devil, to damn her wretched 
Race. 

\Exiu. 
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3 C E N E il. 

fhe^ Street mar ScioltoV Palace^ 

. ^/«rLx)THAR.IO «XMf ROSSANO* 

LOTHARIO. 

TO tell thcc then the Purport of my Thought^ 
The Lofs of this fond Paper would not give me 
A Moment of Difqukt, were it not 
My Inilrument of Vengeance on this Jkam^m ; 
Therefore I mean to wait ibme Opportunity 
Of ipealdng with the Maid we faw this Morning* 
ROSSJNO. 

I wiih yott» Sir, to think upon the Danger 
Of being feen ; to-Day their Friends aye rpand 'em'i ^ 
And s^y Eye tlKat^ghts by Chance ofn yO(U*. _, ^ \ 
Shall put yoor Liie and Safety^ ta the Hazard. 

.*• 
Snf^ H «> ft A T > O. 

HQRjriO,^ ' 

Still T muft doubt fome Mylkry of MlfcRicf;; 
Some. Arttiice beneath. Lothario^ Father, 
I knew him we)l ; he was facaciotfSy cunning. 
Fluent in Words, and bold m peaceful' Councils \ 
But of a cold, unadkive Hand in War ; ^ 
Yet with thefe Coward's Virtues he undid 
My unfufpef^ing, valiant, honeft Friend.. 
This Son, if Fame miilakes not, is more hot. 
More open and unartful— -Ha! He's here! [^Seeing himi, 
LOTHARIO. 
Damnation! He ^gain L— ^-^Tliis fecond Time 
To-Pay he has croft me like my evil Genius*. 
HORATIO. 
I fought you» Sir. 

LOTHARIO. 

*Tis vtfM thea I am found. , 

HOR'A^ 
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HORJTIO. 
*Ti8 well you are: The Man who wrongs myFriend, 
To the Earth's utmoft Verge I would purfue; 
No Place, tho* e'er fo.holy, (hould protect him; 
No Shape that artful Fear e'er form'd, fhould hide him^ 
'Till he /air Anfwer made, and did me Juftke. 
LOTHARIO. 
Ha! doft thou know me? That I am Lothario f 
As great a Name as this proud City boafts of. 
. Who is this mighty Man then, this Horatkf 
That I fhould bafely hide me from his Anger, 
Le^ he fteuJd chide me for his Friend's Di(pleafure ? 
HO RATIO. 
The Brave, 'tis true, do never ihun the Light ; 

JvJk are their Thoughts, and open are their Tempers % 
!reely whhout Dxfguife they love and hate ;- 
Still are they found in the fair Face of Day, 
And Heav'n and Men are Judges of their Anions*. 

LOTHARIO. . : 

^ Such.let 'em be of mine; there's not a Parpofe^ 
Which my Soul ever fram'dy or my Hand aded. 
But I could well ||aye bid th<K World look on ; 
And what I once durft do, have dar'd to juftify. 
HORATIO^ 
Where was this open fioldnefs, tki» free Spirit^ 
When but this very Morning I furpriz'd thee,. 
In bafe, diflioneft Privacy, confulttng 
And bribing a poor mercenar]^ Wretch, 
To fell her Lady's Secrets, ftaia her Honor, 
And with a forg'd Contrivance blaft her Virtue ? 
At Sight of me thou fled'ft ! 

LOTHARIO. 

Ha! fled from thee f 
HORATIOi 
Thou ffed'ft !^ and Guilt was on thee, like a TKicft 
A Pilferer defcry'd in {omt dark Corner, 
Who there had lodg'd with mifchievous Intent 
To rob and ravage at the Hour of Reft, 
And do a midnight Murder on the Sleepers. . 

L aTHA- 
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LOrffJRIO. . 

Slave ! Villain'!, [Offtrs to drmv^ RoiTano hM bim» 
^ ' ROSSJNO. 

Held, my Lord! think vj^ere you ami 
•Think how unfafe and hurtful to your Honor, 
It were to urge a Quarrel in this Place, 
And ihock the peaceful City with a Broil. 
LOTHJRIO. 

Then, /ince thou doft provoke my Vengeance, know 
1 would not for this City's Wealth, for all 
Which the Sea wafts to our Ligurian Shoj^ 
But that the Joys I reaped with that fond Wanton, 
The Wife of AUamont^ ihould be as public 
As is the Noon-day Sun, Air, Earth, or Water, 
Or any common Benefit of Nature: 
Think'il thou I meant the Shame ihould be concealed I 
Oh no ! by Hell and Vengeance, all I wanted 
Was fimxc iit Meflenger to bear the News 
To the dull doadng Hufband; now 1 have found him^ 
And thou art he* - 

HORjiriO. 
I hold thee bafe enough 
To break through Law, and fpurn at facred Orders 
And do a brutal Injury like this; 
Yet mark me well, young Lord, I think Califia 
Too Nice, too Noble, and too great of Soul, 
To be the Prey of fuch a Thing as thou art. ' 
*Twas bafe and poor, unworthy of a Man, 
To forge a Scrowl fo villainous andloofe. 
And mark it with a- noble Lady's Name ; 
Thefe ar6 the mean, difhohefl Arts of Cowards, 
Strangers to Manhood, ind to glorious Dangers ; 
Who bred at Jlome in Idlehefs and Riot, 
Ranfack for Mifb-^fTes th'tinwhblfom Stews, , . ;* 
And never know the Worth of virtub\is Lbve. ' * ! 
' LOTHARIO. 

Think'ft thou I forged the Letter ? Think fo ftill, - 
*Till the broad' Shame come ftaring in thy Face, 
And Boys (hall hoot the Cuckold as he pafles. 

. UORJ^ 
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. AwR}p.! ii<> Woman <^uld<kfoend folowv ! 
^A Skipping/ dancing, wQrthlcrs Tribe you are, 
fit on|yr for your^res r . You licrd together; 
*^And,' when the circling Gla& warms your vaii^' j^eaitr^ 
You talk of Beauties that you never, faw. 
And fancy Raptures that you never knew, 
Leeends of Saints, who never yet l^d Being, 
.OrBeine, ne'er ^ere Saints, are notfafalfe 
As the md Tak9 which jp^ recqunt of Lqvf. 
LOTHJRiQ. 
But that I do npc iioid it worth n^y liii^c« 
I could produce fuch damning Proo f . ■ \ . 

H0R4TI0. 

,. .ftis.fiOfc: 
You bUfi the Pair with Lie^ becaufe thfy iW^^ ypili . 
Hate you like ^ge, like Uglb^^B and ^B^xxtenc^^ » 
Rather than ipiiia^you bj^it> ^^ ^^>): 4ip Vi(giiVi» ; 
AAd-fbp.AcPropaeationfof .54af^^ . . .tt/r 

* LOTHARIO.^.^,,:^ . .: s .^ 

It is the Curfe orFoofe^^o^jbcf^cure, 
And that be thine and MtamQ»th : Dream on. 
Nor think upon my VenG;eance^ 'till thou Mf^ 'P^ / 
HO RATIO. . 
Hold, Siri another Word» and tl^ farewel;. - 
* Tho' I 'tfiink greatly of C^lifi^'^ Viirtue,. 
And hold k to beyond tJ?x fowV to ^>^rtf : : • " 
Yet, as fhe ^iarcf the Honour Qf my Ak^^^f :. • 
That Treafure of ar Soldier, baug|;it wHh>BloQd, . ,' 
And kept at Life's Expegcei, I muii npt have 

(Mark me, young Sir) her very Name prof an'dj, 

Learn to reiUain the Licence of your Speech ; 
*Tis held you are tpolaviih; When you are met 
Among your Set pf Foo|s^ taJk of y^ Drefs, 
Of Dice^ of Whores, of Horfts ^d yourfelyef ^ ? 
*Tis fafe?, and be^qies jqw: Underftandings. 
lOTHJIlIOi 
What if we pais beyond this folemn^ Qrderf 
And, in Defiance of theft^rj^ ffor^tic^ , 
, '. . ^ Indulgij 
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Indulge our gayer Thotights; let Laughter loofe. 
And ufe his facrcd Friendlhip for oar Mirth? 

*Tis wclU Sir, you ai?5 ple^fent-*— »i» ' - . . 

. , Bv the Joys, 
Which'ttfySouIha* tinccAtii^UlM pftfHu?^^ 
I would not turn aiide ftx>m ray Icaft Pleafure, 
Tho* all *hy 5Porcc t<rexe atm'd to trar my Way; 
But like the Birds, great .Nature's h«t)pyCommoftersv ' 
That haunt in Woods, in Meads, jfndiww*ry Gardens," 
Rifle the Sweets, and talffe the thokefl: Fruits, 
Yet fcorn to afk the Lordly Owner's Leave. . : * • 

What Liberty has vain prcfumptuous Youth, 
That thou fhould'ft dare provoke me unchaiflSs'd ? - 
But henceforth, "Boy, I warn theeftiun my. Walks ; 
If in the Bounds of you forbidden Place- 
Again thou-rt found, e^peft a Puntfhment, 
Such as great 'S6ttU, n^tpatient of an Injury, 
Exadi from thofe. vho wrong *em liittch^ ev'n Death ; 
Or fontctSiing' worfe ; an xnjotM Hirfb^ivd*s Vengeance 
Shall print a' AoufandWp^und^, tear thy *tie -Form, ^ 
And icatter tfeee to jsU the Winds of Heav^. 

Is then my Way in Genoa prefcrib'd. 
By a Dependent on tht wretched Ahamont ; 
A talking Sir, Aarbrawls fbr hhn in Taverns, ^ 
And vouches ibrhis Valor's Reputation ? 
pOflATIQ. 
Away, thy Speecih is fouler than thy* Manners. 

LOTHARIO. 
Or, if there be a Name more vile, his Parafite, 
A Beggar's Parafite! 

ffOItATIX): . .^ - ; 

; ' Now learn ttuwanlty, ' 

Since Bhitci*and fty* we tmiy^ taught wrth Blows. 
LOTHARIO. 
Damnation ! [^^^ draw^ 

RO^SANO. 
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JtOSSJNO. 
Hold, this goes no further here. 
Horatio, •tis too much; already fee^ 
The Crowd arc g^th'ring. to u5. . ,. . * . : 

- - Oli Rojanof 

Or ffiVc me Way/.or.thoH*rt no more my Fncad* / 
^ JlOSSJNO. 

ScioIto\s Servants too have ta'en the Alarm ; 
You'll be oppr^ft by Numbers : fte advis'd. 
Or I muft force you hence ; take't on my Word, 
You ihall have Jufiice done you oh Horatio. 
Put up, my Lord. . 

*^ L or H J RIO. 

This wo'notbrookc Delay; 
Weft of the Town a Mile, among the Rocks, 
Tw9 Hours ere noon. To-morrow I expeft thee. 
Thy fincle Hand to mine^ 

^ HORATIO. 

,, rU meet thee there. 
L OfHARIO.. 
, To-morrow, Oh my better Stars I iTopmorrow \ 
Exert your Influence,. ftunC iirongly for me ; 
»Tis not a common Cbnqueil I would gain. 
Since Love, as well as Arms, muft grace my Triumph. 

S Exeunt Lothario jiff^Roffano. 
uriQ. 

Two Hours ere Noon To-morrow ! Ha ! ere that 
He fees 'Cali/a ! , Oh unthinking Fool—— 
What if I urg'd her with the Crime and Danger ? 
If any Spark from HeavV remain unquench'd 
Within her Breaftr my Breath perhaps may wake it; 
Cott'd I but profper there, I wou'd not doubt 
My Combat with that loud vain-glorious Boafter. 
Wewyou, ye Fair, butxautiotts whom ye truft. 
Did you but .think how ieldom Fools are juft. 
So many of your Sex wdu'd^not ia vain. 
Of broken Vows, and^&ithleis Mcd^ complain* 

. Of 
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Of all the various Wretches Love has made. 
How few have been by Men of Senfe betray'd ? 
Convinc'd by Reafon, they yourPow'r cohfefs, 
Plcas'd to be happy, as you're ^leas'd to blcfs. 
And confcious of your Worth, can never lovryon lefi^ 
- I^-r//. 



I 
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ACT m. SCENE !• 



jln Apartment in S c i o l t o'j FaUce. 

Enter Sciolto und Calista. 

B C I O LT O. 

T^T O W by my Life, my Honour, 'tis too much ; 
r^ Have I not mark'd thee, wayward as thou art, 
Pervcrfe and fullcn all this Day of Joy ? 
When ev*ry Heart was chear'd, and Mirth went round. 
Sorrow, Difpleafure, and repining Anguiih» 
Sat on thy Brow ; iike fome malignant Planet, 
Foe to the Harvelt, and the healthy Year> 
Who fcouls adverfe, and lours upon the World ; 
When all the other Stars, with gentle Afpef^ 
Propitious ihine, and meaning Good to Man. 
Q A L I ^r A. 
Is then the Taik of Duty half perform'd ? 
Has not your Daughter .giv*n herwlf to AltamonSy 
yielded the native Freedom of her Will, 
^o an imperious Hufband's lordly Rule, 
JTo gratify a Father's ftern Command? 
' SCIOLTO^ 

Dpft thou complain ? 

CALISTA. 
For Pity do not frown then. 
If, in dcfpiteof all my vow'd Obedience, 
A Sigh breaks out, or a Tear falls by chance ; 
For Oh I that Sorrow which has drawn your Angers 
Is the fad Native of Califta^ Breafl, 
^nd once po^eil will never quit its Dwelling; 

Till 
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*Till Life, the Prop of all, fliall leave the Building, 
To tumble down, and moulder into <Ruin. 
$ C I O L T O. 
^Naw bythe facred Duft of that dear Saint, 
That was thy Mother, by her wond'rous Goodnefs, 
Her fdtti her tender, mod complying Sweetnefs, 
i /wear fom^fullen Thought that^huns the Light, 
Lurks underneath that Sadnefs in thy Vifage. 
But mark me well ; tho* by yon Heav'n I lore thce> 
As mu€h> 1 think, as a fond Parent can ; 
Yet (hou'dft thou (which the Po^y'rs above forbid) 
E'er Aain the Honor of thy Name with Infamy, 
I call thee oflT,' as one whofe Impious Hands 
Had rent afunder Nature's neareft Ties, 
Which once divided never join again. • 
To-day, I've made a noble YouUi thy Hufband, 
Confider well his Worth, reward his Love, 
Be willing to be happy, and thou art fo.. 

[£;c// Sciolto* 

c A L I s r J. 

' How hard is the Condition of our Sex, 
Thro' cv*ry S'utc of Life the Slaves of Man ? 
In ail the dear delightful Daysi of Youth, 
A rigid Father didates to our Wills, 
And deals out Pleafure with a fcanty Hand : 
To his, the Tyrajit Hufband's Reign fucceeds ; 
Proud with Opinion of fuperior Reafon, 
He holds Domeftic Bus'nefs and Devotion 
All we are capable to know, and fhuts us. 
Like cloifter*d Idiots, from the World's Acquaintance 
And all the Joys of Freedom. Wherefore are we 
Born widi high Souls, but to aflert ourfelves,. 
Shake off diis vile Obedience they exadl, 
. And claim an equal Empire o'er the World i 

Euter Horatio. 

HORATIO. 
She's here 1 yet Oh I my Tongue is at a Lofs : 
Teach me, fomePow'r, that happy Art of Speech, 
V0L.L M to 
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To drei& my Porpofe up in gmcioos Words ; 
Sach as may. fofdy fteal upon her SouU 
jAnd never waken .the teDipeftaous Paillons. 
By Heav'n flic weeps !— — ForgiFC me, Fifir Cak/Hp 
If I prefiune cm Privilc^ of FTi^niBap, 
To join my Grief to yonrs, and moam the Evils 
That hnrt your Peace, and ouench thofe Eyes in Tears. 
CJLISTJ. 
To ileal unJookM for on my private Sontm, 
Speaks not the Man of Honor, nor the Friend^ 
But rather means the Spy. 

HO R J no. 

Unkuidly.faid! 
For Oh ! as fure as you accnfe me MQy, 
I come to prove myfelf CaUfia^s Friend. 

c A L 1 8 r J. 

You are my Huiband's Friend, the Friend of M* 
tamont* 

H O R JT I O. 
Are you not one ? Are you not join'd by Heav'n^ 
Each interwoven with the other's Fate? 
Are you hot mix'd like Streams of meeting Riverifl^ 
AVhofe blended Waters are no more diftinguiih^dy 
But roll into the Sea, one common Flood } 
Then, who can give his Frieadfliip but to one? 
Who can be AhamMt% and not Qedi^^ ? 
5 C ALIBI A. 

Force, and the Wills of our imperious Rulers^ 
May bind two Bodies in one wretdied Chain ; 
But Minds will ftill look back to their own Choice* 
So the poor Captive in a foreign Realm, 
Stands on the Shore, and iends his Wiihes baek 
To the dear native Land Aom whence he came* 
HORATIO. 
When Souls that (hould agree to Will the fame. 
To have one common Objc6b for then- Wifhcs, 
\jQck different Ways, regardless of each other. 
Think whJit a Train of Wrefechedneft ^nfues ; 
Lo«« fliall be baniib'dicom the genial Bed, 

The 



,y Google 



itbe Faih Peniteht. 243 

7he Night fhall all be lonely and unquiet, 
Andev'ry Dny ihafl be a Day of Cares. 
C J L I $ TJl. 
Then all the boafted Gftce of thy I^riehdAip^ 
5Was bttt to tell CaUfia what a Wretch fhe is ; 
Alas ! what need that ? 

HO RJ TI O, 

* Oh ! rather lay, 
I came to tell her how ihe might be happy ; 
To footh the ieerec Anguiih of her Soul, 
To comfort that fair Mourner, that forlorn one. 
And teach her Steps to know the Paths of Peace* 
C A L I S r A. 
Say thott, to whom this Paradife is known. 
Where lies the blifsful Region ? Mark my Way to it# 
For Oh ! 'ti^ ftt»e, I long to be at Reft. 
HORATIO. 

Then t o be Good is to be Happy ; ■ Angels 

Are happier than Mankind, becaufe they are better* 
■Guilt is the Source of Sorrow; *tis the Fiend, 
Th'avenging Fiend, that follows us behind 
With Whips and Stings ; thefileft know none of this, 
But reft in cvcrlafting Peace of Mind, 
And find the Height of all their Hcav*n is Gj odnef 
C A LI S r A. 
And what bold ParaAte's officious Tongue 
^hall dare to tax Caltfia'sNarae with Guilt ? 
HORATIO. 
None (hould ; but 'tis a bufy, talking Worlds 
That with licentious Breath blows like the Wind, 
As freely on the Palace, as the Cottage. 
C A LI $ T A. 
What myftic Riddle lurks beneath thy Words, 
Which thou wou'dft feem unwilling to exprefs. 
As if it meant Di (honor to my Virtue f 
Away with tlus ambiguous (huiHing Phraie, 
And let thy Oracle be uirderftood. ' 
HORATIO. 

. Lnharh! 
U z C A- 
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C A L I S r J. 

Ha ! What wou'dft thou mean by him ? 
HORATIO. 

Lothario and Qalijta /—Thus they join 
Two Names, which Heay*n decreed fhoiild never meet; 
Hence have the Talkers of this {>opalott8 City, . 
A ihameful Tale to tell for public.Sport, 
Of an unhappy Beauty, a falfe Fair One, 
Who plighted to a noble Youth her Faith, 
When fhe had giv'n her Honor to a Wretch. 
C J L I S T J. 

Death ! and Confufion ! have I liv'd to this? 
Thus to be treated with unmanly Infolence ! 
To be the Sport of a loofe Ruffian's Tongue ! 
I'hus to be usM ! thus ! like the vileft Creature, 
That ever was a Slave to Vice and Infamy. 
HORATIO. 

By Honor and fair Truth you wrong me much ; 
For, on my* Soul, nothing but ilrcnig Neccffity 
Cou'd ur^e my Tongue to this ungrateful Office : 
] came with Arong Reludance, as if Death 
Had flood a-crofs my Way, -to fave your Honor ; 
Yours, and Sciolio*s ; yours, and Jkamont^s ; 
Like one who ventures through a burning Pile, 
To fave his tender Wife with all her Brood 
Of little Fondlings, from the dreadful Ruin. 
C J L I S T A. 

Is this ! is this the famous Friend of Altamont^ 
For noble Worth, and Deeds of Arms renown'd I 
Is this I ihis Tale-bearing, officious Fellow, 
That watches, for Intelligence from Eyes ; 
This wretched Ar^us of a jealous Huiband, 
That fills his eafy Ears with monftrous Tales, 
And makes him tofs, and.rave, and wreak at length 
Bloody Revenge on his defencelefs Wife ; 
Who guijtlefs dies, becaufeher Fool ran ioiad } 
HORATIO. 

Alas ! this Rage is vain ; for if your Fame, 
Or Peace* be worui your Care, you mufl be calm. 

And 
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And liilcn to the Means~are left to favc 'em. 
'Tis now the- lucky Minute of your Fate. 
By me your feenius fpeaks, by me it warnj yoa. 
Never to fee that curit Lothario fisore ; 
Unlefs you mean to be defpis'd^ be ihunn'd 
By all your virtuous Maids and noble Matrons ; 
Unleis you have devoted this rare Beauty 
To Infamy, Difeafes, Proftitution < ■ 
C A L 1 S T A. 
Diihonor bM thee, bafe, unnanner'd Slave ! 
That dar'fl forget my Birth, and facrcd Sex, • 

And ihock me with the rude unhallow'd Sound. 
, HORATIO. 
Here kneel, and in the aw/ul Face of Heav'n 
Breathe out a folemn Vdw, never to fee. 
Nor th^k, if poffible, Qn him that ruin'd thee ; 
Or by my Altamenth dear life I fwear. 
This Papipr !—N^y you mull not fly l—Thi« Paper, 

*^ ^ [HMingltr^ 

This guilty Paper fhall divulge your Shame««i«^ 
CALI^TA. 
What mean'ft thou by that Paper? What Contrivance 
Haft thou been forging to deceive my Father, 
To turn his Heart againft his wretched Daughter, 
ThsLtAbamont and tlK>u mav fliare his Wealui? 
A Wrong like this will make me ev'n fbiget 
The Weaknefs of my Ser.— ^ — Oh for a Sword, 
To urge my Vengeance on the Villain's Hand 
That forg'd the Scrowl. 

H O R A T J Q. 

Behold, can this be forg'd? 

See where CalifttC% Name 

. IShe^inz the Letter near.X 
C A LIST A. 

To Atoms thus ; [Tearing it.} 
Thus let me tear the vile, detefted Falfhood> 
The wicked, lying Evidence of Shame. 
HORATIO. . 
Confufion ! 

M 3 C A' 
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c J L I s r J. 

Heaeefoitli^ tkou officious Pool^ 
Meddle 00 ifiove ; nor Itoe, ev^n on thy Life, 
To breathe an Acocnt Aac may touch my Virtue p 
I am myfelf tlitf Gtiardlan of my Honor, 
And wo'nof beair fo infoknt a Monitor. 

. Entir Altamont. 
JLTJMONT. 
Where if my Lift, mLove, my chaming Bride^ 
Joy of my Heart, and Pleafure of my Eyes, 
The Wifh, and C»e, and Bns'neft of my Yeath f 
Oh ! let me £nd her, fiiatch her to my Breaft ! 
And tell her ihe delays mv BBfs too long, 
'Till my loft Soul ev'n^ckens with Defire. 
Diforder'd !**-^aBd in Tears I H$rati9 too f 
My Friend is in AnaEe !— -i— What can it n^an f 
Tell me, CaUftn, who haa done thee wfong. 
That my ^m£x Sword may £nd out the Offendecj^ 
And dp tih#9 amsie JsMce. 

,CJLI$TJ. 

Torn to hira» 

iloraik t 

C A L I $r A. 
To that Infolent. 

A17 AMOlfT. 
hfy Piitnd t 
Could he do this! He, who was half myfelf? 
One Faith has ever bound us, and one Reafon 
Guided our Wilfe : Have I not fonnd him Taft, 
Honeft as Truth itfelf ? And couM he bresjc 
Tie Sas&it^ of Friendihip ? Cou'd he wound 
The Heart of Altamtnt in his Caltfia > 
C A L 1 $ r A. 
I thought )di8t JuAice I ihonld find from thee I 
Go fawn upon him, liilen to his Tale, 
Applaud his Malice, that wou'd blaft^my Fame« 
And treat me like a common Profiitute. 

Thott 
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Thou art perhapi Confederate ia hU Miichief» 
And wilt believe the Legend, if h6 tells iu 
JLfAMQNT. 
Oh impious ! What prcfumjmions Wretch ihall dare 
To ofler at an Injtuy like that f 
Priefthoody nor Age, nor Cowardice itielf. 
Shall fave him from the Fury of my Vengeance, 
C JUST J. 
The Man who dar^d to do it ^^ H6rati$ / 
Thy darlhtg Friend I 'Twas ufkammt^s H^fAtU ! 
But mark me well ! while thy divided Heart 
Dotes on a Vfllain^ that has wrong'd me thas^ 
No Force fhall drag- me to thy hated Bed ; 
Nor can my cruel Father'^ Pow'r do more 
Than Ihut me in a Cknfter ; there> well pleas*d» 
Religfcn^ Hardihips will I learn t6 bear« 
7^ \t% and freevr at Midaagkt Hoars of Pray V % 
Nor dunk it Mniky within a tonely Cdl» 
With melancholy,. fpeeehMb -Saints to dwell f 
But bleis the D^ 1 1^ that fteftge ran. 
Free fronvthe Muriage Omkf uA ioom thic Tyrant, 
Man. [f ;cv# CaHOsi- 

ALTAMONr. 
She's gone; andaslhew^t, tent thoufand Fires 
Shot from -her angry Eyes, as if ihe meant ^ 
Too well t»k4ep the emet Vow flie made. 
Now as thou art-a-Maa, ^d^^i^Vt^ll bm. 
What means this wiM Cenfafion in thy Looks » 
As if thou wert atVarianC6 with thyfclf ? 
Madnefs and Reafon* comhatsng withiil thee. 
And thou^wett doobtfiil which IhouM get the better? 
HORATIO. 
I wou'd be damb for ever, but thy Fate 
Has otherwife decreed it ; thou haft feen 
That lilf4 of tl)(y S<ml, that fair Califta \ 
Tho u haft beheld her Tears. 

AL TAMO NT. 

I have feen her weep, 
M 4 .L«ft 



,y Google 



248 Tie Fair Penitent* 

I Ve feen that lovely One^ that dear Ca^fia^ 
Complaining in the Bitternefs of Sorrow, 
That thou ! my Friend ! Hwatio ! thou kadfl wrong'd her. 
HORATIO. 
That I have wrong'd her \ Had her Eyes been fed 
From that rich Su earn which warms her Heart, and 

number'd 
For ev'ry falling Tear a Drop of Blood, 
It had not been too much ; mr fhe has ruih'd tiieiCy 
£v'n thee, my Altamont ! She has undone thee» 
JLTAMONT. 
Doft thou join Ruin with Califta*^ Name ? 
What is fo fair, fo exquifitely good ? 
Is (he not more than Painting can ^xprefs. 
Or youthful Poets fancy, when they love ? 
Does ihe not come, like Wifdom, or good Fortune^ 
Replete with BlefSngs, g^vin^ Wealth and Honor ? * 
The Dowry which ihe brings is Peace and PleafurCi 
And everls^ng Joys are in her Arms. 
HORATIO. 
It had been better thou hiadft liv'd a Beggar, 
And fed on Scraps at great Men's furly Doors, C 
Than to have matched with One fO fklfe, fo fatal.-— ^ 
ALTAMONT. 
It is too^much for Friendihip to allow thee : 
Becaufe I tamely bore the Wron? thott didft her« ..• 
Thou dofl avow the barb'rous, brutal Part^ 
And. urge the Injury ev'n to my Face. ■ r 

HORATIO. 
I fee fhe'as got Poffeffion of thy Heart ; 
She'as charm'd thee, like a Siren, to her Bed, 
With Looks of Love, and with enchanting Sounds ; 
Too late the Rocks and Quick-faods will appear : 
When thou art wreckt upon the faichlefs Shore,. 
Then vainly with thou hadft not left, thy Friend, 
I'o follow her Dcliiiion. ; 

ALTAMONT, 
If thy Friendihip 
Do churiiflily deny my Love a Room, 
It is not worth my keeping^ I difclaim it* 

HORA' 
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HORJTJO. 
Canft thou fo foon forget what Tve been to thee ? 
I Ihar'Jl the Tafk of. Nature with thy Father, 
And fbrnu'd ^ith Care thy unexperienc'd Yoath 
To. Virtue and to Arms. 
Thy noble Father, Qk thou Ught young Man ! 
Wou'd he have irs'd me thus f One Fortune fed us. 
For his was' ever mine* mine his» and both 
Together flouriihi'd, and too;etherfelL 
He call'd me Friend, like thee : wou'd he have left me * 
Thus ? for a Woman ? nay, a vile one too ?. 
ALTAMONT. 
Thoa canft not, dar'ft not mean it ; ipeak again,. 
Say, who is vile ? but dare not name Califta^ 
HORATIO. 
I had not fpoke at firft, unlefs compell'd. 
And forc'd to clear mvrdf ; but iince thus urgM^, 
I oiuft avow I do not know a viler* 

ALTAMONT. 
Thou wert my Father's Friend, he lov'd thee well t 
A kind of venerable Mark of him 
I^angs. round thee, and prote^ thee from my Vea<>' 

geance : 
I cannot, dare not lift my Sword againft thee; 
But henceforth never let me fee thee more. 

[Goin^ CMU 
HO R AT 10'.. 
J love thee ftill, ungrateful as thou art^ ' ' 

And mufl, and will prefervethee from.Diihonor^ 
Ev'n in defpite of thee. [HoiJj him*^ 

ALTAM-aNT. 

Let go my Arm*. 
HORATIO. 
If Honor be thy Care, if thou wou'dft live. 
Without the Name of credulous, wittal Hufband^ . 
Ayoid thy Bride, fliun her detefted Bed, 
The Joys it yields are dalh'd with Poifon 
ALTAMONT, 

Off! 
To urge me but a Minute more is fatal,. 

Us. H^ORAi- 
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SheispollttUd ! ftaiii'41 

. MadQei64»i<iRa^g t 
But hence! 

HORATMO. 
Di^onor'd by t&e Man yott hat6.«— «• 
ALfAMONT. 
I pr'y thee loofe me yet, for thy own ^kej^ 

If Life be worth the keeping-: ' 

HO R AT I &. 

By Lot-barh. 
ALTAM^ONru 
Perdition take tbee. Villain, for the Falfli(k>d. 

[Strikes him 
Now nothing but thy Life can make Atonement. 
HO R A^ 10. 
A Blow ! Thou haft usM me wel l [Drawu 

At^A^MON^^. 

This to thy Heart.— • 
HORATIO^ 
Yet hold! ■ By Heav'n his. Father's in hia 
Face, 
Spite of my Wronga my Heart runs o'er with Ten* 

dernefs, 
And I cbtt^d'rather die myfelf than hurt him. 
AU^AlAOU'q/ 
Defond thyfelf, for by my mud^wrong^'d >Lov6» 
I fwear the poor Svafion fl^alt not fa ye the3. 
HOR AT I O. 
Yet hold ! thou hWw'ft t da^ ! — Think how we've 

liv'd. 
[Theyfght ; Altamont prejis on Horatio, twho retires. 
Nay! then« His brutal yiolence! And thus^ 
Thus Nature bids me guard- the Life fhe gave. 

L A V I N I A entersy and^ runf iet-uie^emjheir S^vcrds. 

L A r I N I A. 
My Brother, my Horatio J is itpoffible I 

OhI 
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Oh ! turn your cruel Swords upon Lavwia. 
If you muft quenck your impious Rage in Blood, 
Behold my Heart ihall give you all her Store, 
Tq fave thofe dearer Streams that Bow from yours. 
AIT A MO NT. 
'Tis well thou hail-fixmd a.Safe-guard ; none but this^ 
No Pow'r on Earth, cooM fave thee from my Pur v. 
ijyjNTA. " 
Oh fatal, deadly Sound!. 

HORATIO. 

Safety from thee! 
Away, vaan\Bb}rJ Haft thou forgot the Reverence 
Due to my Arm, thy firft, thy great" Exunple, 
Which pointed out the Way to noble Dairin^ 
And fhew'd,thee wlmt it wae tb be a' Man ? 
LAFINIA. 
What bufy, medjing Fiend,, what' Foe to Goodneft* 
Could knrdiefndiaDifloM? Oh! layby 
Thofe moft ungentle Looks^ and angry WeapoRs, 
Unlefs youi jnean^iny Giiefi, and killing Fear$^> 
ShoBliilretchncke.ouit atyotfr relentlefs Peet, 
A wrethed Coarfe, tHe Vi^im of your Fury, 
HO RATIO. 
Aik'flthou whai^made u^Foes? 'twas bftfe Ingratitude; 
'TwasfuchaSin to Friendihrp, as Heaven's Mercy, 
That drives withMafl'$ untowardymonftrousWickednefs, 
Unweary'd with forgivirig, fcarce could pardon. 
He, whOt wBsall tb me. Child ! Brother W Friend ! 
With barb'sott^Uoody.Malice^ fought n>y life. 
A'LTAMONT. 
Thonartmy SiBber, and I would not ma^ thee 
The lonely Mourner of a widow'd Bed, 
Thereforethy Hi^and's Life is fafe ; but warn him. 
No more to know this hetffitable Roof. 
He has but ill repaid Sciolfd'B Bounty ; 
We mull niDtmeeC; 'tis dangerous ; fareweL 

[Hiifg&'^Z^ hviini;^ holds him* 
I A y I N I A. 
Stay Altdmonty my Brother flay, if ever 
Naituie,. or,, what is nearer much than Nature, 

The 
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The kind Cohfent of our agreeing Minds, 
Have made us dear to one another, flay. 
And fpeak one gentle Word to your Horatio, 
Behold, his Anger melts, he longs to love you. 
To call you Friend, then prefs you hard, with all 
The tender, fpeechlefs Joy of Reconcilement. 
ALTJMONT, 
It cannot, Iha'not be !— you muft not hold me. 

L A F I N I J. 
Look kindly then ! 

ALT jIMONT. 

Each Minute that'IHay,* 
Is a new Injury to fair Califta, 
From thy falfc Friendihip to her Arms V\l fly ; 
There, if in any Paufe of Love I reft, 
Breathlefs with Blifs, upon her panting Breaft^ 
In broken melting Accents I will fwear. 
Henceforth to trull my Heart with none but her ; . 
Thert own the Joys, which on her Charms? attend. 
Have more than paid me for my faithleis Friend. 

[Altamont breaks from Lavinia, and Exit^ ' 
HORATIO. 
Oh, raife thee, my La<vima, frotii the Earth ; 
It is too much, this Tide of flowing Qrie^ 
This wond'rous Wafte of Tears, too much to give,: 
To an ungrateful Friend, and cruel Brother. 
L A F I N I A. 
Is there not Caufe for Weeping ? Oh Horatio / 
A Brother and a Huiband were my Treafure, 
'Twas all the little Wealth that poor La*vim'a 
Sav'd from the Shipwreck of her Father's Fortunes. 
One Half is loft already ; if thou leav'ft me, 
If thou fhouldft prove unkind to. me, as Altamont, 
Whom Ihall I find to pity my Diftrefs, 
To have Compaffion on a helplefs Wandwer, 
And give hex where to lay her wretched Head ? 
HORATIO. 
Why doifl thou wound me with thy foft Complainings? 
Tho' Altamont be falfe, and ufe me hardly, 

Yet 
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Yet think not I impute hb Crimes to thee. 
Talk not of being forfaken, for PU keep thee. 
Next to my Heart, my certain Pledge of Happinefs. 
Heav'n form*d thee gentje^ fsur, and full of Goodnefs, 
And -made thee all my Portion here on Earth ; 
It gave.thee to me, as a large Amends, 
For Fortune, Friends, and all the World beiide. 
L J y I N I A. 
Then you will love me ftill, cherilh me ever. 
And hide me from Misfortune in your Bofom :* 
Here end my Cares, nor will I lofe one Thought, 
How we (hall live, or purchafe Food and Raiment, 
The holy Pbw'r, who clothes the fenfelefs Earth, 
•With Woods,with Fraits,with Flow'rs and verdantGrafs, 
Whofe bounteous Hand feeds the whole Brute CreatioD| 
Knows all our Wants, and has enough to give us* 
. , HORATIO. 

From Genoa, from Falihood and Inconflancy, 
To fome more honeil diflant Clime wefU go. 
Nor will I be beholden to my Country, - 
For ought but thee, the Partner of my Flight. 
L A F I N 1 A. 
Yes, I will follow thee ; forfake, for thee. 
My Country, Brother, Friends, ev'n all I have ; 
Tho' mine's a little all ; yet were it more. 
And better far, it ihou'd be left for thee. 
And all that I wou'd keep ihou'd be Horaih. 
So when the Merchant fees his VelTel loll, 
Tho* richly freighted from a foreign Coaft, 
Gladly, for Life, the Treafure he wou'd give ; 
And only wiihes to efcape, and live. 
Gold and his Gains no more employ his Mind, 
But driving o'er the Billows with the Wind, 
Cleaves to one faithful Plank,and leaves thereil behind _ 

[Exeunt^ 
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A C T tV. S C E N E L ' 
A G A' R I) E H. 

t 

filter A 1. T A. M a N T» 

. AlTA'MONTl ' •• 

WITH what nfxtic|tial Tempera are. wt>foiti'd?' 
Oac Bsj^v tdia Soul, fiuiiiie with Bafe^and F^lhttli^ 
RevKbfecyrtt} and^fimfiH^teUs^hetrfeirr 
The Hqhj; of. Evil c9»<nE«i9iii ttotxiorei^ - 
The next, the Spiriti paiPd;. aiKLikk of Riot, 
Turn all toBiftond^. andiv^ bflt^ oiuvi^einfs^ 
Curfe the patl joy,, amhtikiiiki stiFbliy^ali^ 
And Bitternefs and^Angiiifh. . GkJ: latftNilghtr 
What has imgraitttffil'Bb&utyf paidimeba^lk,' 
For all that Maifs of Kriendilfep which I fquanderM ? 
Coldncfs, Averfion^. Tears; and fQllflm Soirow;^ 
Dafh'd alkmyiHliTft, . and danrpMim^'bndal Bled;' 
Soon as the McMming dawn^d^ fhc vamllird from: nup,/ 
Relentlefs to the.gentle Cdi)o£ Lave« 
I have loft a Fficnd, and Lhavergaia'd-— «-^a Wtfe-t' 
Turn not to Thpug^t,. my Bfain^. but 1« n»e'find' 
Some unfrequented' Shade, there lay ni« ddwn. 
And let forgetful Ihikiefs fteal upon tiie^ 
To foften and aiTuage this Patnr of thinking. [Bxi^ 

Enter I4OTHAIL10 and Calista^ 
LQTH-A'J^IO^ 
Weep not, my Fair, but let the God of Love 
Laueh m thy Eyes, and revel in thy Heart, 
Kindle again his Torch, and hold st high. 
To light us to new Joys ; nor let a Thought 
Of Difcord, or Difquiet paft, moleft thee; 

But 
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Bat to a long Oblivion give thy Cares, 
And let us melt the preTentHour in £^[i&« 
CAIISTA. 

Seek not to footh me with thy faUe Endeannentt« 
To charm me with ihy Softnefs : 'tis in vain ; 
Thou canft no more l>etray> nor I be ruinM. 
The Hoars of Folly, and of fond Delight^ 
Are wailed ^1 and fled ; thofe that Temai»> 
Are doom'd to Weeping, Angiiiih, and Repentance* 
I come to charge thee with a long Account, 
Of all the Sorrows I have known already, 
And all I have to come; thon haft- undone m^^ 
latMA^RI'CK 

Unjaft Califial doft thouc«ll it Ruin, 
To love as we have done; xn melt, t&langniflv 
To widi Ibr fbmewhat ex<)oifitely Htip^y, 
And then be bleft^ev'n to that Wiih^& H^ight.^ 
To die with Joy^ and^ ftrait to live agaii*, 
Speechlefs to gaze, and with^^multi^aaTianiport— •« 
CALISTA. 

Oh ! let me hear no more> I eannot bear it ; 
'Tis deadly to Remembrance; let that Night^, 
That guilty Night, be bktted- fi-om the Year;, 
Let not the Yoieeof Mirth, or Mtiiic know it^;? 
Let it be dark and deflate) no Stars . 
To glitter.Q^er it; lb it Wf A for Lighti 
Yet want it iliU, and vainly waW t4to Ekiwn ; 
For 'twas tlie NigJit tha« gave me up to Shame^ 
To Sorrow, to pei^dioos, falfe Lothari0% 
LOTH^ARIQ. 

Hear this, yePow/rs! Mark how the fair Deceiver 
Sadly complains of violated Xruth ; 
She calls me falfe ; ev'n Slie,, the faltWefs She, 
Whom Day and INBght, whom Heav'n and Earth hav© 

heard - ^ 

Sighing to vow, axtd tenderly proteft; ^ 
Ten thoufand Times, fhc would he only mine ; 
And yet, behold, ihe has given herfelf away. 
Fled from my Arnw, and wedded te another, 
Ev'n to the Man whom moil I hate on Earth.-*-^ 

x:ALisr 
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CALISrj. 
Art thou fo bafe to upbrdd me with a Crime, 
Which nothing but thy Cruelty could caufe ? 
if Indijg;nation9 raging in my Soul, 
For thy jinmanly Infolencc and Scorn, 
Urg'd me to do a Deed of Defperation, 
And wound myfelf to be reveng'd on theej 
Think whom I fliould devote to Death and Hell^ 
Whom curfc as my Undoer, but Lothario} < 
Hadft thou been Juft> not all Scioko't Pow'r, 
Not all the Vows and Pray'rs of iighing Alt^mwty, 
Could have prevailed, or won me to forfake thee.. 
LOTHARIO. 
How have I faiPd in Juftice, or in Love ? 
Burns not niy Flame as brightly as at 5rft ? 
. Ev'n now my Heart beats high, I languifh for the^«. 
My Tranfports are as fierce, as ftrong my Wiflies, 
As if thou hadil never bleft me with, thy Beauty. 
CJLISrj. 
H6w <lidft thou dare to think that I would live 
A Slave to bafe Deftres,. and Jbrutal Pleafure*,^ 
To be a wretched Wanton fos thy Leifure,. 
To toy, and waile an Hour of idle Time with ? 
My Soul difdaiAs thee for fo^ mean, a Thought. 
LOTH J RIO.. 
The driving Storm of Paffion will have Way, 
And I muft yield befoiie it; wert thou calm. 
Love, the poor Criminal, whom thou haft doomed, 
' Has yet a thoufand tender Things to plead. 
To charm thy Rage, and mitigate his Fate. 

Enter behind them Altamont. 
ALTAMOKT. 
J have loft my Peace— Ha ! Do I live and wake ! 

CALISTA. 
Hadft thou been true, how happy had I been ? 
Not Altamont J but thou, hadft been my Lord. 
But wherefore nani'd I Happinefs with thee ? 
It is for thee, for thee, that I am curft; 

For 
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For thee, my fecret Soul each Hour arraigns me^ 
Calls me to anfwer for my Virtue ftain'd. 
My Honor loft to thee; for thee it haunts me. 
With ftern Sciolto vowing Vengeance on mej 
With Altamont complaining for his Wrongs 
AL^l AMONT. 
Behold him here ■ ■ ' {Coming fornnarJl. 

CAllSTA. 

Ah! [Starting* 

ALTAMONT. 

The Wretch whom thou haft made \ 
Carfes an4 §orrow^ haft thou heap'd upon him. 
And Vengeance is the only Good that's left. [Drawing* 
f^OtHARIO. 
Thou halt ta'en me fomewhat unawares, 'tis true;* . 
But Love and War take Turns like Day and Nigh(, 
And little Preparation ferves my Turn, 
Equal to both, and ^m'd for either Field. 
We've long been JFoes. this Moment ends our QuaireU.. 
Earth, Heav'n', and fair C^/i^« judge the Combat. 
CAZIsf^A. 
Diftra^tionirFury! Sorrow! Shame! and Death! 

AirAMONr. 
Thou haft talked too much, thy 3reath is Ppifon to me ; 
It taints the ambient Air; this for my Father, 
This for Scioito, and thi^ laft for Altamont* 

[T'l^fty fight \ XiOthario is ivoun^ulonce pr fwicii 
and then falls. 

LOTHARIO. .. 
Oh, Altamont! thy Genius is the longer, ' [ 

Thou haft prevaiPd — My fierce, ambitious Soul 
Declining droops, and all her Fires grow pale^ 
Yet let not this Advantage fwell thy Pride j ;; 

i conquer'd in my Turn, in Love I triumph'd : 
Thofe Joys are lodg'd bey(»id the Heach of Fate ; 
TJiat fwcet Revenge comes imilin^^to my Thoughts, 
Adorns my Fall, and chears my Heart in dying, [pifs* 
C A I I S T A. 
And what remains for me, befet with Shame, 
£ncompafs'4 rpund with Wretcl^^nefs ? There U > 

But 

Digitized by VjOOSIC 



agS^ ^^ Fair Penitent. 

But this one Way to break the Toil, and 'ftape; 

[Shi catches up Lothario'/ Snvord^ ami pjfiss to krlF 
her/elf \ Altamont runs to her^ and wrefis it 
from her, 

ALTAMONT. 
What means thy frantic Rage ? 
CALJSTA. 

0S\ ktmegOk 
ALTAMONT. 
Oh ! thou haft more than murder'd me : yet ftill^ 
Still art thou here ! and my Soul ibrts with Horror^ 
At Thought of any Danger that may reach diee«i 
CALISTA. 
Thlnk'ft thou I mean to Kre? to be forgiv'a? 
Oh ! thou haft known but MtUt of Caltfia : 
If thott hadft never heard my Shame» if only 
The midnight Moon, and filent Stars had feen it» 
I wou'd not bear to be reproached- by them ^ 
Jkkt d% down deep to find a Grave behefttb^ 
And hide me from their Beams. 

SCfO%T6 nvrthift. 

WhathoI'my Sbtti 
ALTAMONT. 
It is Sciolto calls ; come n«ar and find me ; 
The wrctched*fl Thing of all my Kind on Eardt. 
CALISTA. 
Is k the Voice of Thmider, or niy Father? 
Madnefs ! Confufion ! let the Storm come on» 
Let the tumultuous' Roar driveal! open me, 
Daih my devoted Bark-; ye Sdrges^ break it; 
*Ti8 for my Ruin that the T^mpeftrMes. 
When I am loH, funk to the Bottom low. 
Peace ftiall rttnm, tiitA aH be calm* again. 

AiMr 6 c I o t T 0. 
SCIOLTO. 
Bv»ii now Mofittd' leapM- the ^^arde!^ WaHs--*-^ 
Ha ! Death has been among yok — Oh my Fears ! 
Laft Night tboa hadH a DiiTyence vMt tHy Friend, 
The Cftiift tii0U'gft¥^ft me f^r ii^ w^a* Z'4aimk*4ptte'f • 
^ Didft 
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Didft thoa not wrong the Man who told thee Truth I 
Anfwer mc quic k 

JLTAMONT. 
Oh ! pfefs me not to fpeak ; ' 
Ev'n now my Heart is breakings and the Meiitioit 
Will lay me dead before you ; itt that Body, 
And gueis my Shame! my Ruin! Oh Califta! 
SCIOLTO. 
It is enough ! but I am flow to execute. 
And Juitice linjgers in my lazy Hand; 
I'hus let me wipe Dishonor from my Name, 
And cut thee fom the Earth, thou Stain to Goodaefi— 
{Ofm H kill CaH^, Altamont h9lii him, 
ALTAMONT. 
Stay thee, Sciolto i thou rafli Father, ftay ; 
Or turn the Point on me, and thro^ my Breaft 
Cut out die bloody Pailage to Cai^a; 
So Diall my Love be perle^ while ibr her 
Idie, fbrcwJuun alooelwiA'd tolive* 
CALJSTA. 
.No, Altamamti ray Heart, that ftortt^d tlqr Lett^ 
Shall never be indebted to thy Pity ; 
Thus torn, defac'd, and wretched as I feem^ 
Still I have (bmething of ^W^Av's Virtue. 
Yet ! yes, my Father, I applaud thy Juftice ; 
Strike home, and I will bleis thee fbr the Blow ; 
Be merciful, and £ree me firom my Pain ; 
Tis (harp, 'tis terrible, and I cou'd curib 
ThechearfiilDay, Men, Eairth, and Heaven, andTheej 
Ev'n Thee, thou veneraMe, good old Man^ 
For being Author of a Wretch like me. 
ALTAMONT. 
Lifien not to the Wiidnefs of her Raving. 
Demember Nature ! Shou'd thy Daughter's Murder 
Kefile that Hand, fo juft, fb great in Armsr 
Her Blood wduM reft upon thee to Pofterity, 
Pollute thy Name, and fully all thy Wars. 
CALISTA. 
Have I not wrongM his |entlc Nature much ? 
And yet behold him pleading for my Life. 
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Loft at thott art to Virtue, Oh CaUfta! 
I think thou canft not bear to be outdone; 
Then hafte to die, and be oblig'd no more. • 
SCIOLTO. 

Thv pious Care has giv'n me Time to think. 
And fav'd me from a Crime; then reft, my Sword; 
To Honor have I kept thee ever facred. 
Nor will 1 ftain thee with a raih Revenge : 
But, mark me )vell, I will have Juftice done ; 
Hope not to bear away thy Crimes unpnn^'d, 
I will /ce JuHice executed on thee, 
Ev'n to a Roman Stridnefs;. and thou. Nature, 
Ox whatfoe^er thou art that plead'ft within me. 
Be fUll, thy tender Strugglings are in vain. 
CALISTA. 

Then ami doom'd to live, and bear your Triumph t ' 
To groan beneath your Scorn and iierce Upbraidifigt, 
Daily to be reproach'd, and have my Mifery 
At Morn, at Noon, and Night told over to me». 
Leil my Remembrance might otow pitiful, 
And^rant a Moment's Interval of PeaCe^l 
li tms, is this the M^rcy of a Father f ' 

I only beg to die, -and he denies me. 
SCIOLTO. 

Hence from my Sight, thy Father cannot bear thee^ . 
Fly with thy Infamy to fom.e dark Cell, . 
Where, on the Confines of etema^^ight. 
Mourning, Misfortune, Cares and Anguiih dwell; 
Where ugly Shame hides her opprobious Head, 
And Death and Hell detefted Rule maintain; 
There howl out the Remainder of thy Life, 
And wifh thy Name may be no more remembered. 
CJLISTjt. 

Yei, I will fly to fome fuch difmal Place, ' 

And be more curfl than you can wifii I were; 
This fatal Form, that drew on my Undoing, 
Faftin^ and Tears, and Hardlhip (hall deilroy ; 
Nor Light, nor Food, nor Comfort will I know, . 
Nor ought that may continue hated Life. 

Thea 
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Then when you fee me meagre^ wan and changM, 
Stretch'd at my Lengthy and dying in my Cave, 
On that cold Earth 1 meaa ihall be my Grave, 
Pei:haps you may relent, and iighing fay. 
At length her Tears have wafh'd her Stains away. 
At length 'tis Time her Puniihment ITiould ceafe; 
Die, thou poor fulF'ring Wrctcn, and be at Peaces 

[£*/>Califta, 
S C I O LT O. 
Who of my SeiVant* wait there ? 

Enter t<wo or three , Servants. 

On your Lives 
Take Care my Doors be guarded well, that none 
Pafs out, or enter, but by my Appointment. 

[Exeunt Servants* 
JLTJMONT. 
There is a fatal Fury in your Vifagc, 
Jt bl^es £erce^ and menaces Deilrudion : 
My Father, I am fick of many Sorrows, 
Ev'n now my eafy Heart is breaking with *em' ; 
Yet, above all, one Fear diftrafts me mofl ; 
I tremble at the Vengeance which you meditate. 
On the poor, faithlefs, lovely, dear Califla. 

s c I o L r o. 

Haft thou not read what brave Firginius did ? 
. With hi» own Hand he (lew his only Daughter, 
To fave her from the fierce Decemvir's Luft. 
He flew her yet unfpotted, to prevent • . 
The Shame which Ihe might know. Then what fhou'd 

ido? 
But thou haft ty'd my Hand.— — I wo'not kill her; 
Yet by the Ruin Ihe has brought upon us. 
The common Infamy that brands us both. 
She iha' not *icape,. 

J L TAMO NT. 
You mean that ihe fliall die then f 
S C I O L T O. 
Aflc me not what, nor how I have refolv'd, 
For all within i$ Atk^xi^hy aoft Uproar, 

Oh 
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Oh Altamsmt! yAaX avaft Sdieme of J07 
Has tikis one Day deftfoy'd ! Well did I iiope 
This Davjg^ter vvouid have faleft my latter Days, 
That I fliou'd live to fee yoa the World's Wonder; 
sSo happy, great, and good, that none were likeyoii» 
While J, from Inify Ii% and Care fet free. 
Had fpitet the. Evening of my Age at Home, 
Aflioiig a little prattling Race of yours : 
There, like an old Man, talk'd a^Jivhile, and thea 
Laid down and il^t in Peaioe. laftead of dua» 
■Sorrow and Shame jnuft bring me to my Grave; 
Oh damn her! damn her] 

Entir -a ^'vant. 

SEJiFJNT. 

Arm yourfelf, my Lord? 
iRqffknoj who hut now efcap'd the Garden, 
lias gather'^ in the .Street a Band of :Rioters, 
'Who threaten you, and all your Friends^ with lUun^. 
Unlefs Lothari9\^t retnmM in Safety. 
SCIOLTO. 
By Heav'n, their Fury rifes to my Wi&, 
Kor ftall Misfortune know my Hotiie alone, 
Sut thou, Lofhafid, .and thy Race, ^lall pay me» 
For all the Sorrows which my Age is curft with. 
I think myName as great, my Friends as potent^ 
As any in the State; all fhall be iummon'd: 
I know that all will join their Hands to ours^ 
And vindicate thy Vengeance. Aaife the Body, 
And bear it in; his Friends ihall buy him dearly, 
I will have Blood for Ranfom : When our Force 
Is full, and arm'd, we (hail expedt thy Sword, 
To join with as, and facriice to Jultice.— — — 

[Exit Scioltow 
[The Body of Lothario is carrUdoff by ^ir*vmtiu 

Manet A l x a M o n T. 

ALTAMONr. 
There is a ftupid Wei|[ht upon my Senfesj 
Adiiina], fulkaStUlatft, tha^-lvccecds 

The 
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The Storm of Rage and Grkf, like filent Deaths 

After the Tumuh and the Noife bf life. 

Wou'd it were Death, as fare 'tis wond'rous like itp ' 

For I am ilck of Living ; my Saul's pall'd, 

She kindles not with Anger or Revenge; 

^ovel was.th' infbrzning, a&ive i^ire wtthin ; 

Now that is quench'd, the Mafs forgets to move. 

And longs to minrle with its^ kindred Earth. 

{Atufmutueus Noife ^ nvitb clajhing of S'WorJs^ 
as Mt n little D^fitatci. 

Ettter L A VI N I A» njuiti; tnve Servants^ tkeir SnvorJs JtanM^ 
. L AV i N I A. 
Fly, fwiftly fly, to my Horatio'^ Aid, 
Nor lofe your vain officious Cares on me ; 
Bring me my Lord^ my Huiband to my Arms; 
He is Lesvieiid^% Life, bring hii^ me faie. 
And I fhall be at Eafe, be well mtl happ^. 

[Exeunt Ser<vattts^ 
ALTJMONr. 
Art thou LaimiaP Oh ! what barrb'rous Hiand 
, Could wrcMA|^ thy. poor, defeneelefs Innocence, 
And leave foch Mai4cs of more than favage Furyi 
L A FI N IJ. 
My Brother ! O my Heart is full of Fears; 
Perhaps ev'ji now my dear Horatio bkeds> M ■■■■ .* 
KotfarirQmience, as paffing to the B<Mt, 
By a mad Multitude we were furrouodod, 
Who ran upon us with uplifted Swonds, 
And cry'd aloud for Vengeaii£e» sund JLotirema» 
My Lord, with ready Boldned^ ftdod the Shock, 
To fhelter me from Panger^ but in. vain, 
HfA not^aPerty from Sciolto^s Palace, 
Rufh'd out, and fn^ch'd me from amidft tfae'Fray. 
ALTAMONT. 
What^f my^Fifiend? 

LA FIN I J. 

Hal bymyjoya'tishe: 

[LBoJuug-MU. 
. fic Uvj^^^ he comes to blefs me, he is fafel— — , 

Enter 
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2^4 ^be Fair Penitemt. 

Enter Horatio, wW Mvo or thru Servants^ their 
S^Afords dranjun. 

I SERFANT. 
^Twere at the utmoft Hazard of your Life 
To venture forth agab, 'till we are ftronger^ 
Their Number trebles ours. 

HORATIO.. 

NoMatter, let it; 
Death is not half fo fhockiog as that Traitor. 
My honeil Soul is mad with Indignation, 
To diink her Plainnefs could be fo abus'd, ^ 
As to miftake thatWrctch^ and call him Friend : 
I cannot bear the Sight, 

J LTAMONT. 

Open thou £ar^h> 
Gape wide, and take me down to thy dark Boibm> 
To hide me from //*rtf//«. 

HORATIO. 

Oh Laviniai 
Believe not but I joy to fee thee fafe : 
Wou*d our ill Fortue had not drove us hither ; ' 

I cou'd even wiih, we rather had been wreckt 
On any other Shore, than fav*d oil this. 
LAVINI4. 
0\r let us blefs the Mercy that preferv'd us, 
That gracious Pow> that fav'd us for each other: 
And, to adorn the Sacrifice of Praife, 
, Offer Forgivenefs too; be thou like Heav'n, 
And put away th'. OiFences of thy FHend, ' 

Far, far from thy Remembrance. 

. ALTA'MONT. 

I have niark'd him» 
To fee if one forgiving Glance flole hither. 
If any Spark of .Fricndfhip were alive. 
That wou'd, by Sympathy, at Meeting, glow. 
And ftrive to kindl^ up the Flame anew ; 
*Tis loft, *tis gone, his Soul is quite eftrang'd. 
And knows me for its Counter-part noinore. 

HORATIO. 
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. , .... . UQRJTJO.. s ,••.,. . 

Thou know'A thfj^ult, tby £sipir» iftiXr/i/f^; 
Nor 9anft |)to^,aJI^;in vaio» <;onimaiid id v«Wi . :•: -a . 
"Where Nature, l^«Ucti|» .Bsiyi wheiiel^iKe it Jwigei 
B^t w^^i! ^tt;i|rce sii^r Xemptir to cQixqJyr 
With what it moS abhors, I cannot do it. 

.. . L4yiNl4. ■ ..::•..'... • 

Where didft thou\geit thta fulleji gloomy Hat^ ? 
It wa»^ npt ia thy Nature to- be thfuj ■; 
Come put, It off, HfldM ihyfHear^ b^ chearftl* . 
Be gay agjUn, ,v»f ki»wi tbfi Jpy$ pf FJil^n4*iiPt 
TheTrnft, Security, sin^miitutlJT^dernefs, 
The double Jpy^ ^hrnPiCJMil^is gl^djfcr -l^t^^ v/oi 1 c J 
Friendfliip, theWicitUb^ the laft Ri^troati^aid Strength, ^ 
Secure againft ill Forttua^, /and,thei World. 

I am not apt to take a light Qff<nceb : . . 
Bu^^tjctitof thcF^ngsiof m]r:RriflDd9fij , 
And willing tD forgiVe ; : out whfn, an; ili^ticy:. : . i i 
Stabs to tjiQ HfiMtf yttxA rowf^a jny;R4ft9Mo;i& ; , . i 
(Perhaps it is the Fault of m>hrude'Natttre) 
I own I cannot e^fily fotgiveifc. I •> V' ' , 
4LT4M0Nr. 
Thou haft forgot me. .: \ 

HOR-J.TIQ.:. . 
c • :.;:.. No* 

r . i :i : .>Ii i»^iy.i««J*y lyqi 
Impatient of nt tlxti^lSsfifthA ^/i^tfce ? ^ 

Becaufe they fpeak thc^MealiingtoC myii^.% 
Becaufe they are ho]&d1r,>dn(]:difdaiti)a ViUaibi 

,. :. ... Aui:jMpji:r,, , 

I have wronged thee much, :JEfbHtf/a* . 
HG^RJTJQn). 
; :,.. .u on \s >i. Vi i True, thou ha&i 
When I (orge^ii^,ut$yS bt ^>WtttQkfo >• i : ^ ' f^ r 
Vile as ihyfelf, a falfe perfidlbos itiUoivc , . : : . 

An'iA(^n)(3»Sft believing^ ^n//^ Huiband. , 
Vql.L N ALTJ- 
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ALT A MO NT. 
I've wrongM thee much, andHeav'h has well aveng'dit* 
I have not, fince we parted, been at Pfece, . \ ^ , 
Kor known one Jov fincere ; ottr* broken Frieiidihip 
PurftM.mc to the laft.RetreAt of Lov<s, ' 
Stood glaring like a QVdSL^ and m'kde me a)ld with , 

Horror. • ' . : 

Misfortunes on Misfovtunes preft upon me, 
Swell o'irtny Head, like Wavei, end'daih^medbWh. 
Sorrow, Rcmorfe, and Shame, have torn my- Sou! ; 
They hanf like Winter On niy YouthlW Hopes, 
And blaibthe Spring ind Promife of my^ear. 
. LAVINIA. 

So Flow*« are gathered to adorn a' Grave, 
Tdlofe thmr Freihftefs amon^ft^Bones aii'd Rottennefs, 
And have their-Odors ftiflcd m the Duft : 
Canft thou hear this, <hou cruel, hard Horatio f 
Canft thou behold chy Altamont undone I 
That gentle, that dear Youth ! Canft thoil behold him, 
llis poor Heai^t bi^ken. Death inhlft pale Vifage, 
And croanibff out his Woes, yet ftand iHtiov'd'f 
^ \ HORATIO. '■'' 

The Brave and Wife I pity in Misfortune ; 
But when Ingratitude arid Folly fuffers, 
'Tis Weaknefs to be touch'd, 

AL^tJM0l4r. 

I wo'uot aik thee 
To pity or forgive me; but corifefs, '. \^ 
This Sconf, tnis fafolence of Hate is juft ; 
^Tis Conftancy of Mind, and minly ii'thlft. - 
But, Oh ! had I been wrOng'd by thee, Horatio^ 
There i^a yielding Softnefs in my Heart ' 
Cou'd ne'er have ftood it outj but I had wn. 
With ftreaming Eyes, and open Arms, upOn thee, , 
And preft thee clofe, clofe! . ^ ' • - 

HORATIO. 
-' J muft hear no more ; 

The Weaknefs is contarious, llhall catch kj ' ^^ ' 
And be a tame, fond Wretch, 

LAri* 
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^- hAVIKlA. 

. . Where would^ft thou go ? 

"V^uld'ft thou part thus? You iha'not, "cisixnpoffiblcj 
Por I will bar th/PalTage, kneeling thus r 
Perhaps thy ^nicl Hand may fpurn me ofF; 
But I vill throw my Body in thy Way, 
And thou fhalt trample o'er my faithful Bofom, 
Tread on me, wound me, kill me ere -thou pafs* 
ALTAMONT. 
Urge not in vain thy pious Strit, Laviniai, 
I have enough to rid me of my Pain% 
Califta^ thou hadft reach'd my Heart before; 
To make all fure, my Ericnd repeats the Blow : 
But in the Grave our Cares ihali be forgotten \ 
There Love and Fnendfliip ceafe. \Talls% 

[Lavinia rum to him^ and endea'ucurs to rmfe hivu . 
L A y I N I A. ^ ^ 

Speak to me. Ahamont^ 
• Me faints! He dies! Now turn and fee thy Triumph* 
My Brother ! But our Cares fhall end together j 
Here will I lay me down by thy dear Side, 
Bemoan thy too hard Fate, then fliare it with thee. 
And never {fee Iny cruel Lord again. 

[Horatio rum to Altamont, and raifes him in his Arms. 

HORATIO. 
It is too much to bear! Look up, my Altamont f 
My llubborn, unrelenting Heart has kill'd him. 
Look up and blefs me'; tell me that thou liv'ft ; 
Oh ! 1 have urg'd thy Gentlenefs too far ; [He revivet% 
Do thou and my Lavinia both forgive me ; 
A Flood of Tendernefs comes o'er my Soul ; 

J cannot fpeak 1 love! Jforgive! and pity thee ■ 

ALTAMONT. 
1 thought that nothing could have flay'd my Soul; 
T^hat long ere this her Flight bad reach'd the Stars; 
But thy known Voice has lur'd her back again. 
Methinks I fain wou'd fet all Right *>ith thee, 
Alake up this moll unlucky Breach, and then. 
With thine and Heav'n's Forgivenefs on my Soul, 
Shrink to my Grave, and be at Eafe for ever. 

Kz HORA- 
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ByHeaV o asyyHe^it bleeds for thee ; ev*ft i3m Moment* 
I £eel thy Pansa of difappotntcrd Love. : 
Is It not Pity that this YoUth ihottld fail» > 
That all hh w(md*ious.Goodiie& (hott'd beioft^ 
And the Worli never know it? Oh, mYAbnmntt 
Give me tl^-6ont>w8» let me bear 'em ^^ thee; 
And ihelter thee from Ruin. 

lAriKIA. 
y Oh mfBtfother! 

Think not Sut we will ihate in all thy WDes : 
We'll fit all Day, and tell fad Talci^of Love ; 
And when >we iight upan^aie faithlefs Woman; 
Some Beauty,. ]0se Cakfia^ faUe ^nd kiu 
We41'£z our Grief, and out Compiaimn|; theref 
We'll curfe the- Nymph that drew the Rum on. 
And mourn the Youtn thai was like thee undone. 

[Exeunt . 



ACT^ 
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ACT V. S CE N E I. 

A Room bung with Blacky, m one Side Lothario'j 
Body on a Bier ; on ^e otber^ m Table^ with 
a ScuU md ofbir BoneSy a Book and a Lamp 
en it. 

^Calista r> difc9V9tr^d on .a CoucA, inVJack\ htr Nair 

S O N ,a 

f- 

XJEARf ym Midnight f^hantms ieat, 
•^ T0U9 ^<»ho fide ttndnxmn afftar^ 
And filfhe^WreHh^^nnho^makMs^ ^itb^iaf* 
X'9» 'wh0 nvaudeTy fcrttaut mid groan^ 
fyund the ManSens once your tywn; 
ToUf vobom ftiti your Crimes uphraid^ 
ToUf ^joho reft not *with the Difidt 
From the Co^uirts- ^wh ere you ftray^ 
Where you lurkf andJbuntheDjyi 
From the Chamel and the Tomhj 
Wither hafteyt, hither come. 

U. 
Chide Celi&SL for Delay ; 
Teli her 9 'tit for heryouftay% 
Bidher.dUf nnd comiannay*- 
See the Seofton with his Sfade, 
^ Sja 4he Gr^fue already made ; 
. liftin, FjurOme^ to thj KneU% 
TfsisMiefo is4hy faffitsg Bell. 



I 
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C All ST A. 
. 'Ti« well! th«fe fclcmn Sounds, this Fomp of Borvoi^ 
Are fit to feed the Frenzy in my Soul ; 
Here's Room |br Medkation 9 ev'n :to Madnefs, ; 
*'riU the Mind burft with Thinking. Tliis' duff Flame 
Sleeps in the Socket. Sure the Book was left . . 

To icU me fomething; for Inftru£lion then "^ . 

He teaches holy Sorrow, and Contrition, 
And Penitence;— Is it become ah /l^t then, 
A Trick* that lazy, dull, luxurious Gownmen 
Can teach us to do over? I'll no morejon\ : * 

[ThrouoiNg aivay thi Bo^t^ 
I have more real Anguifh in my Heart, 
Than all their Pedant Difcipline e*er knew. 
What Charnel has been rifled for thefe Bones ? ^ 
}?y\ this is Pageantry : — They look uncouthly. 
But what of that, if He or She that own'd 'em, 
Safe from Difquiet fit, and fmile to fee 
^The Farce theix mjftrable Relifts playf ; * ^ ^' 
Bat here's a Sight is terrible indeeed ; , : - " 
Is thip that haughty, gallant, gay Lotharic^ 
That dear Perfidious ! — Ah 1— 'how pale he look< I 
How grim with clotted Blood, and thofe dead Ey« ! 
Afcend, ye Ghods, factaftic Forms pf Night, 
In all your difF'rent dreadful Shapes afcend, 
Aud match the prefent Horror, if you can. 

Enter S c i o t t o. 

S CIO LTD. 
1 his Dead of Night, this filent Hour of Darknefs» 
Nature for Reft ordain'd, and foft Repofe^ 
!:d^nd yet Diib-adlion, and tUmultuOus Jars, 
Keep all our frighted Citizens awake :. 
The Senate, weak, divided and irrefolute. 
Want PowV to fuccour the a/Hided State; 
Vainly in Words and long Debates they're WifCf 
While the fierce Factions fco;-n their peaceful Orders, 
And drown the Voice of Law in Noife and Anarchy. 
Amidft the general Wreck, fee where ihe ftands,' 

" * {Pointing to Califla. 

Like 
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Like ilektty in the Night when Trav was fack'd^ 
Spedatre6 of the Mifchi^f which iM made. 
- . . C JUST J. 

' it is S^i^/td/ be thyfdf, my Soul; 
Belong to >b^r his fatal' Indignation, 
That he may fee tboir art not loft fo far. 
But fomewhat ftill of his great Spirit tiveii 
In. Uie forlorn Califia. 

S C I O LT O. 
Thou wert once 
My Daughter* 

: : ^C J L I S T A, 

.^, , Happy were it I had oy'd/ 

And never loft that Name. 

SCIOLTO. 

That's fomething yet. 
Thou wert the very Darling of my Age; 
I thought tl^e Day too fiigrt to gaze upon thee, 
That^l the Bleflings I conld gather for thee. 
By Cares on Earth, and by my Pray'rs to Heav'n, 
^ Were little for my Fondnefs to beftow ; 
'fVhy didft thou turn to Folly then, and curfe me ? 
i.- CALISTJ. 

Becaufe my Soul was rudely drawn from your's;; 
A poor, imperfedl Copy of my Father : 
Where Goodnefs, and the Strength of manly VirtoCi 
Was thinly jilanted, and the idle Void 
Till'd up with light Belief^ and eafy Fondnefej ■ '■ ' r 
It was, becaufe f K)v^4> and was aWoman. 
' • SCIOLTO. 
Hadft thou beeq honeft, thou hadft been a Chenibini j> 
- But of that Toy, , as of a Gem long loft, 
"Beyond Reaemption gone, think we no more. 
Haft thou e'er dar'jl to meditate on Death ? 
CJLISTJ.- 
I have» as on the End of Shame and Sorrow* 

. ; , . 5.e 10 L TO. 
Ha ! anfwer me ! Say, haft thoa coolly thought ? 
-JXIl oot the Stoic's Leffons got by Rote, The 
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'^he Pomp of Wprds,* and Pedant Diflertations^ 
Th^it c^ii iiiflifin tiiee in ihkt tiowr^tTbrfbr : 
Books have tasg^ Coward^ to tMt nokif'of it $ 

~ But when the Trial com'es^ Ai^ ftart, and ifcand agha{l i 
Haft thon confiderM wh^t in iy ha"|Jpe{i kftiri??"^ ^ 
How thy Account may, iiaikl^ and WhaC^ to aAiwer? 

I've turn'd my.Eyes inw^d u})bn myfelf. 
Where foul Offence^ and Shame havetftSi all waftcj 
I'herefore my Soul alihors'thi wretched Dwellings 
And longs to find fom& be«t€r Place of Reft. 
S C I IT O. ■-'^- 
'Tis juftly thought, and mrlhy of that Spirit 
That dwelt in ancient Ij^Sf/M Breaflli, When lUm0 
Was Mifbefs of the World- 1 woilM gia^^ini^^^-^ 
Ai^d tell thee all my^Rirj^oie/ But it fticlp' 
Here sf, mgrHbart, arid cannot iind a Way« 
CALlSrJr ' ' 
Theafpire theTelUng/if h^ a jPaiii» 
jft nd writeaihe Meaning >with ;^ttr pdiiye^d here* 
, r;' ;.. . II ■ ; r-T* ^C I 0[ iL^'r Oi ' > "■^" '-^ •^' 
Oh! truly guef9^d—Hfe^$thQlltfiSs .trembling Hand-^ . 

Thnce Juftice urg'd— ^and thrice rbe flack'ning Sin^wt 
Forgdtitheir-Officc> and cotiftft thefF^hef;*^*^''''*^ 
At length the itabbom yirt6e*hai^#evail'di 
It mtift/ it'vsuft Jbe fo4..£u.Oh h iakto it theh, 

iAnd kopw the reft unta(»ght. ^'^-'^ ^- ' n bTTi ^ 
.r; .:o\Cr.^-Ai/ 5 ^ ^. 

' 'I^offlerft^dyou; 
;J| is but thiw, and bd*h arc faitiB^i.«>?'^' ^ ' 

« iS/fe ^ffetrtckiil J^fiifi Sciolto r^/Cifrr/ ioU &f 

SCIOLTO. 
A Moment, give sieved a Moment's Space* 
The ftem, :the nffsd Jndg^ hli^a i>b6^Y; « 
Now Nature, and ^e^'F&hir,^ dlum their Tumi. . 
IveJ&ieldttePaUQormtbinli^tiafid^'^ '^'^ - 
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And put ofF ev*rv teniet^ kwhan Thought, 
To ^<H>fn my Cmid to Death ; bvt fym mf Ey^a 

iVnd my old Bmn fpHt, and nrow mad «rSh Mtnrpn* 

Hsk ! 1$ It poSbfe? And is there yet 
$pme liule, ^aar^^"^^ ^ Iayc and Tendernels, 
f Of poar» undone Califta^ in your Heart I , 
. SCIOLTCk 

Oh ! when I thuik what Fleafure I took in thee. 
What Joys thou ^av'ft me .ui thv prattlfiig Infancy, 
Thy fprigbtlx Wit, aHd early blooming Beauty; 
How I haVe ftOod^ aod fed my Eyes upon thee, 
T)h?» lifted up my HaadS) andwond'ring, bleft thee; 
By my Aroisg Gmft • my Heart eT*» zneks within me^ 
I could curfe Nature, and t^at Tyrant, Hbnor^ 
For making me thy Father, and thy Judge ; 
^km Art m)r Daughter ftlTK 

For that kind Word, 
Thus let me &lt» thus humbly 00 the Earth ; 
Weep on your Feet, and ble& you for this, Goodne&; 
Oh ! 'tis too much for this oiFending Wretch, 
This Parricide, that murders with her Crimes, 
Shortens her Father's Age, and euts l^m off, , 
Eie liftdlB xliose than Vm( his Years be numbered. 

SCIOLTO. ^ ^ 

. 'Wbtt'd it were othterwile — but thou muff die.— — 
^ C J LI ST A. ^ 

That Irauft diel it is my only Comfbrt : 
Deatb is the>Priir»lege of Hitman Nature, 
And Lifej withott^it'weIe not worth our taking : 
Thither the Fapr^ the Pris^neri and the Mburmer, 
Fly for Relief, and lay t^cir BurdeAs down, . 
Comethcnv andiiake me'now to'tKy-cold\Srfni, 




' An^ls^ tuft-'d their goldc 
And fung a Requiim tO' my parting Soul. 

-. t :. v.. 
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. scioiro. 

r«»> it^Bmpo'd hence ^ ere this my Friends expeft mC* 
Tl\trf^ 18 ll^ow not what of fad Prefagc, 
That ((Us mQ, I fliall never fee thee more ; 
If it be (oy this is oar laft Farewel, 
And thefe the parting Pangs, which Nature feels^ 
Whcir Adguifh rends the Heart-ftrings— — — Oh ! my 
Daughter ! [Exit Sciolto. 

C J L I S T A. 

Newthitiky thoMCVxfi CaUfta^ now behold 
The Defolation» Horror, Blood and Ruin, 
Thy Crimes and fatal FoHy fpread. around. 
That loudly cry for Vengeance on thy Head ; 
Yet Heav'n, who knows our weak impcrfed Natnre^ 
How blind with Paflionsy and how pitme to £vil> 
Makes not too ftri^k Inquiry for Ofences^ 
^ut is aton'd by Penitence and Pray'r : 
Cheap Recompeiice ! here 'twon'd notberecesyM) 
NothingbutBloodjban make the Expiation 9 
And cUanfe the Soul from inbred, ^eep PoIIutioa* , 
And fee, another injur'd Wretch is come^ 
To call for Juflice from my tardy Hand* 

Enttr A L T A M ON T. 

ALl AMOVr 

Hail to you Horrors ! hail thou Houfe of Death ! 
And'thbu the lovely Miftrefs of thefe Shades, 
Whofe Beauty gilds the more than midnight Darfcnefs» 
And makes it grateful as the Dawn of Day. 
Oh ! take me in a Fellow-Mourner with thee, 
I'll number Groan for Groan, and Tear for Tear; 
And wjien the Fountains of thy Eyes are dry^ 
Mine fixall fupply the Streamy and weep for both. 
C A L I S T A. 

I know.thee well, thou art the injurM Altam9nt% 
Thou com*fi to urge me with the Wrongs Tvc done 

thee; * 

"But know I (land upon the Brink of Lift^ 
And in a Moment mean to fetme free 
JFfom Shame, and thy Upbraiding* 
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jfLTJ.MONr. 

Falily, falfly ^ 
Do^ tbou s^ecufe me ; wben did I complain^ 
Or munnuj* at my fate ? For tfte^ I l»vc 
Forgot the Temper of ///i/rVut Hufbands> 
AnoJ^ondnefs has prevaiPd upon Revenge > 
I bore my Load of Infamy with Patience,. 
4s holy Men do Puniihments from Heav'ny • 

Nor thought it hardy becavfe it came from thee :• . 
Oh ! then fbrbii me not to mourn thy Lofs, 
To wifli fome betCfer Fate hadruPd our Loves, ' 
And thatCaltfiahsid been mine, aAd true« 
, C A L I S T A. 

Oh, Alta0ont I 'tis hard for Souls like mine. 
Haughty and fiercje, to yield they've done amifs ; 
But Oh ! behold my proud, difdainfuL Heart, 
Bends to thy gen tier Virtue; yes, I own, 
Cijcfcis.thy .Trudi; thy Tendernefs, and Lov«» 
Such are th# Graces that adorn thy Youth, 
Thar, were I not ab^ndonM' to Deftrudion, 
With thee I might have liv'd, for Ages Wf ft^ 
Anddy'd in Peace within hy &ithful Arms. 
' ALTAMO NT. 

Then (fappinefs is ftill within pur Reach ; 
Here let Remembrance lp£s Our paft Misfortunes^. ' 
Tear all Record's that hold the fatal Story ; 
l^Qxe^ let our Joys begin, from hence go o» 
\n long fucceifive Order. 

c A L I s r A. 

What ! in Death ?^ 
' ALTAMONT. 

Then art thoir fix'd to die^But be i^ ib^ 
We'll go together; my advent' rous Love 
Shall £ljlow t|vee-to thofe uncertain Beings ; 
Whethear our Hfe}efs Shades are doom'd to wander 
In gloomy Gro^s, with difcontented Ghofts ; 
Or whether th«)' the upper Air we deer,. 
And tread the Fields of Light, ftill Til purfue thee, 
'Till Fate ordains that we mail part no more. 

Nfr CALISTA. 
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c At I ir A.'^ 

Oh no ! Heav'nfea* fome better Lot in Store 
To crown thee witH ; live, and be happy long ; 
Live forfonie'Maid thai mall ^ferve^tfiyGdc^Rerff, 
Some kind unpmais'dHe&tt) thatneirifr ya^frr. .t: 
Has liftcn'd to the PaMe Oftes ^ ihy Se*,! ^ ; • , 
Nor known* the Arts of ours ; ffie ihall reward thee. 
Meet thee with Virtues cqnal to thy oivii, ' ' ' ~ 
Charm thee with Swfcetnefs, Beaoty, and with TrutJr^ 
Be blcft hiihee alone, lAd thoa in hei*. - ^ '*'^''' 



•a 



Enter IJoratio. . , 

'B0KAT16. . 

Kow mourn indeed/ yiihiferaEble Pair, 
for now^ thr Meafare of ^Oiir Woes ii fW • 
• ALtAtiOnTQ^' 
What doft thou diean, Horath f ' 
HORATIO. 

: r vlohi'tisdreadfoll 
The great, the good ^r/V/^dies'this'MomiAtl^ ''- '- 
.• ■ CALItTA. Jfl'^"i' 
My Father! •• ' ' - i 

ALTAMONT. 
That's a deidl> ^troSce indeed. 
H O R jTT IVi •'-'''''' 
"Kotilong ago he pritaldy wentTorth, 
Attended but by few, and ^bfc unbidden ; 
I heard which W»y he took; « and ftr^t Jjorfu'd hi]»y 
But found him compafs'd by LMari^s Fadldh, ! -^ 
Almoil alone, amidft aCrowd of-Fobs ; 
Too late we brocight him Aid; and drove them back'^ 
Ere that his frantic Valor had proVdh'd 
The Death he feem^d to wife for froA tWsir Swbrds. • 

• cjlfsta: • - • ''-''■•'* ■'. 

And doft thou bear me ye*, thoh patient Earth ? 
Doft thou not labor with my 'mur4'T0u^WeM?t"?^'^; 
And you, ye gUtt'nng heavenly Hoft^ Sws^i'^^' ^ ' 
Hide your fair Heads in €1611x1$; dfIihdrbIkfryon» 
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For I am all Contamoa^ E^eatk, and Ruin^ 
And Najuf e Icfe^^s « me i riff, tW Woddf 
This rimciSk 8i ilt be thy FTague ho more ; 
Ttu^sr'i^u'sn fet dice fre^V t ^/iti/ i/ir/^jR 

'■ ^ Oh r fatal Raflittcfs! 
AlTAMOIfT. 
Thoa dp^ingiruft me well i to lengthen Life^ 
Isbut a'Triftcftdw. 



The 
Has I 

And 



Entir 



Th< 
Wh 
But 
An< 
Let 
An( 



tv¥^ kf 



^cll raj at fe* 

TJiyvit 
MyFktl 

If after ingj^ 

Jcally< 

Willyo "^f^Xii^f^ 

Lift up ' ," 

Do>Vo't . J . 



Alasl my Daughter ! 
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Celeftial Souncfc ! Vtzci dawns upoft iny iSoiil, 

, And cv'ry Pain grows lefs ^^O^ ! gehele JUammty » 

♦^Mnk not too hardly of, xAt when I'm gbite; ' 

But pity mcr Ha4 1 but^arly ftnown 

Thy wond'rous Worth, tjiou excellent young Man^ 

We had been happier both : Now *tis too late^ , 

And yet my Eye« take* Pleafilre tb behold thee/ ' ' . 

Thou art their laft dear Obj^d s-Mercy, Heav'h !'• 

*'^ . • ■' ^ - •* IShidifs^ 

AlTAMOjfr:- 
Cold !' dead and cold! and!yet t£t)d art not changMy. 
But lovely ftill I Hadtt thou i thoufand JFaul^s^ . . 
What Heart fo hard, what ?^irtuB fa ftvere^. 
But at that Beauty muft of force relented, ' 
Melted to Pity, Love, and to JForgivencfs Y ' 

..^ ... fl^G'/oirp., . . , ,, 

\)h r turn thee from chat iaul Objea ; Altampnt, 
Come near, and let me blefs thee- ere I die* 
To thee, and i)rave Hdrdtia I bequeath 

My Fortunes Lay me by thy noble Father^^. , : - 

And Ibve my Mem'iy as thou hait done his, • ' 

For thou haft been my §bn. — Oh ! gracious Heav'ii !:. 

Thou that haft endkfs BleflTngs ftill in ftore,. 

For Virtue, and* for filial Piety, 

Let Grief, Difgrace,, and Want be far away ^ 

BtK multiply thy Mercies oit his Hfead ; 

Let Honor, Greatnefs, Xjoodneft ftill be with him. 

And Peace in ;dl his Wiiys.i^-.: r VHe Mir^ 

J ETA MONT. 

Take, take it all.; 
To thee, .ifori7//c,*rrefign the Gift; 
While Tptirfue my Father and my Loye,^ * ' . .j 

And fiha my only Portion- iii the Grave. ' '^ 

HO R^Arrd^ : •; 

The Storm of Grief bears hard upon His Youth,' 
And bends' him like a drooping Flower to Earth. 
Kaift him, and bear him' in. ' [^Altamont is un-rUdeJ 
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By fuch Examples are wc taught to prove, ^ ^^ 

Trhc Sorrows Aat attend unlawful Love i^ ' 
Death, or Tome worfe Misfortunes, foon divide 
The injur'd Bridegroom from his guilty Bride : 
If jrou would have the Nuptial Union laft* : . 
Dtt Virtue he the Bond that dfet it fait. 

[Exeunt Omneu 



E PI4 
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E p I h 9 o V n.. 

Spoken bj Mrs. Bracegirdle^ who 
play'd Lavinia. 



OVfittht tripping Dame could find no Fa^or% 1 
Dearly finpaUfor Breach of good £eha*v9or, > 
ould het losing Hujband^s Fondnefsfave btr% j 



1 



^CT OV fee the tripping Dame could find no Fan)or\ 

JNor could L,. ^ ^ 

Italian Ladies lead but/cur-vy Li^eSf 

Thereof dreadful dealing nurth eloping Wives j ' 

Thus *t$Sj becaufethefe Hufhandsare ohey*d 

By Force of LawSf *whichfcr themfehves they made* 

With Talis of old Prefcriptions they confine 

The Right of MarriagC'rule to their Male Liniy 

And huff^ and domineer ^ by Right Di'vine, 

Had nve the P^w V, ive^d make the Tyrants knont* 

What *tis to fail in Duties *which they owe ; 

We*d teach thefaunt^ring Sfuire, avho loves to roam. 

Forgetful of his own dear Spoufe at Home, 

Whofnoresat Night fupinely by her Side, 

*T<was not for this the nuptial Knot was ty^d* 

The pkdding Pettv-foggery and the City 

Have learned at leafttbis Modem Way of Wit : 

Each ill-bred fenfelefs Rogue, tho* ne'er fo dull,, 

Hms tii Infudenceto think bis Wife a Fool; 

Hefpends^fhe Night, where merry Wags^rrfort,. 

With joking Clubs, and Eighteen-penny Port j 

While fise poor S outs contented to regale. 

By a fad Sea-coal Fire, with Wigs and Ale> 

Well may the Cuckold-making Tribe find Grace, 

Jndfill an abfent Hufiand*s empty Place ; 



// 
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EPILOGUE; 

l[fy9U njQQiCd i*er bring Coufiancy in Fajhion, 

Ton Men muftfirfi begin the Reformation, 

Yben&aU tkt golden Age of Lo*ve return^ 

No Turtle for ber wandering Mate fiall mourn^ 

N9 foreign Charms ftf all caufe domeftic Sirife^ 

But e*v^ry married Man Jhalltoaft bis Wife -, 

VhUliaJbalinot be to the Country fent, 

Foir Carmvals in To*wn to beef a tedious Lent t 

Lampoons ftf all ceafe^ and envious Scandal die% 

4nd uUJhaU live in Feath lib$ fi^ £<fod Man qniL 
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To the Right Honourable 

Sidney Jt<7r^Goz>aLPHiN, 

Lord Wgh-Ttittfunr of England, ' ani Knight 
9fthe mofl N9kU Ordtf of tht Gmrttn 



My LoRb, 

IIP thofc Cares in which -the "Service of 
' a great Qu£en, arid the Love, of Your 
Country, hive fo juftly en^agecl Your Lord- 
Ihip; would allow any Lcilure to run back 
andiicni'ehiTter thbfe Arts andStudles, which \ 
weft once the GriceTandEhtcrtauto of 1 
Your Lordfliipli Yduth i^ I havg^Prefump- 
tion enough to tiijife, that "this Tragedy raay^ ^ 
fomc tinle or oth^,\find an Hour to divert ' 
Y<)ur Loi^dlhjp. Poetry,, which was fo ve^* 
n*able"to former Ages,' as in many ' Places 
to n>ake a Part of ,their "Re%iou^ Wor- 
fliJp, and every where to^be had ih.iflw 
higheft H<}n(or and Effeeipi haa-mifa'ably 
lauguiflletl and bteh dcfpifed," for want <tf " 

that 
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thst Favor and Prote£bion which it found 
in, the fanaous Augufian Age. Since then, 
it 'tnay be affertcd, without any Partiality 
to the prefent Time, it never had a fairer 
Profpedt of lifting up its Head, and re- 
turning to its former Reputation, than now: 
And the beft Reafon can be given for it, is^ 
that it fecms to have a particular Hope 
from,, and Depen^ancc upon Your/Lordftup, 
aAd to expeft all juft Encouragement, when 
thofe Great Men^ who have tb^ Power tP 
proteft it, have fo delicate and polite a Tafte 
and Underftanding of its true Value. The 
reftoring and prefervihg any Part of Learning, 
is fo generous an Action in itfelf, that it 
naturally falls into Your Lordfliip^s Province, 
iiiice every Thing that rtiay ferve to improve 
tfe M[ind, has a Right to the Patronage of 
fo great and univerial a Genius for Know- 
ledge as Your Lordftiip's, It is indeed a 
Piece of gOodi fortune^ upon wI^icK I cannot 
help congratulating the .prefent Age, 'that 
there is fo Great a Man,' at a Time, ^whcn 
xhfere IS fo great an Occafion for him. ^ The 
Dtvifions which Your Lordfhip has healed, 
the Temper wliicK Yoii have reftored to our 
Cduftcils, and that rndefatfgable^^Care and 
Diligence which Yoti have ufcd inpreferving 
oUr reacfc at Home,, are Benefits fo yirtuoufly 
ami fo Scaibnabiy 'conferred upon if our Codn- 
try, as fhall draw the Praifcs ' of all wife 
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Men, and the Bleflings of all good Men 
«p54^T6ur JLordffiipVName, And wheri - 
thofe unreafonable Feuds and AnimoGties, 
which keep Faftion alive, (hall be burycd , 
ia^lenc^' andrjR)rgot(en, ^.2iat gceat public^ 
Good fhall be univerfaJly acknowledged, as 
the happy EfFeft of Your Lordfliip's moft 
equal Xcmpec ^and '"fight Underftapiling. 
That this glorious End may very fuddenly 
fucceed to Your Lordfhip's Candor ^w\^ 
generous Endeavors after it, muff be th? Wi(H 
, of every good Enj^lijhman. I am, 

■ / (' " •■•"■': 



Tour Lor djhip's ^ 
' mcft ohiditnt 
bumhk Serotintj 
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Spoken by Mr. BkTTBHTONr. 

TV J^tgify in Honirj}/ the marry* k%i/e,^ \ 
Oui^ Author treats you fwith a 'uirfuous ^^ft^i 
A Ladyy tubo^ far Ttjoenty Years ^^ fuuithfitcd 
The prejpng Imfiances of Flejb and Blood ; 
Her iiujhandy ftilla Man of Sen/e reputed^ 
ifJnlefs this Tale his Wifdom hone confuted^ 
ie/> her at ripe Eighteen^ to/eek Renernvn^ | 
And battle for a Harlot at Troy Totin 5 ' 
To fill his F lace J frejh Lowers came in S beats , ^ 

Muchfuch as nonu-a-days are Cupid'j TooJs^' > 

Some Men of fFit, but the mqft par% <vuere Fools* j 

Theyfent her Billcts-doux,^«i«^Pyt^Jfr/ ntany^ 
Of ancient Tea aWThericlean China ; 
RaiVd at the Gods, toaftedher o^tr ando^er^ 
Drefs^dat Her^ danc^d^ and fought ^ andfigh^dy andfwort^ 
Jnjhorty did aU that MeHj^^ ,^tk ^a^ her^ 
And darned themfebvts to get into her Fa<vor ; 
But all in 'vain^ the 'virtuous Dame flood Buff^ 
And let ^em kno*w thatjhe was Coxcomb Froof; 
Mcflicurs the Beaux,, ^wifff tbinkjok^ of the Matter ? 
Don^tyou believe old Homer gi<v*n to flatter ? 
Whenym approach^ qndprejpng thefift Hand, 
Fa'vorsy iMth well-bred Impudence^ demand, 
is it in Woman* s IVeakn^s to withfland^ 

Ceafe to be^vain^ and gi'ue the Sex their Due ; 
t)ur Engliftl Wi'ves flyall tro^e this Story true c 
§Ve have ourthafle Penelope's, nvho mourn 
Their iFidt^Vtedr^ 4Ufd wait their ZordtJUtttm ; 



\ 
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PROLOGUE. 

We ha«oi our Heroei'too^ nijho bira*uely heart 
Far from thiir HomSf the Dangers of the tt^ar\ . 
Who carekfs of the Winter Seafon*s Rage, 
Ne<w Toils explore^ and in ne^w Cares engage ; . 
From Realm to Realm their Chief utewear^ d goes^ 
And reftlefs journies on% to gi'ue the World Refofe^ 
Such are theconftani Lahors ^ the Sun, 
Whojt aSi've, glorious Courfeis ne*uer done ; 
And tho^ when hence he part Sy with us *tis Night t 
Still he goes on, and lends to other Worlds his Lightm 

Te heauteous Nymphs , ivith open Arms prepare 
^0 meet the Warriors ^ and reward their Care% 
May you for e'ver kind and faithful pro^^y 
,Andpay their Days (f Totl with Nights of Love ! 



Vol, I. O Dramatis 
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Dramatis Perforwct 



MEN,. 

UirSSE Sy King of Man, coa^ 1 

ceal'd for fome fhn« tinder the v Mr, SefttrUit. 

Name of -i€M»/i. ' j 

EurymachuSf ^^^g ^^ Samos. Mr. Verhruggew* 

Ephialtesy J ^*' ' f^Mr. Freematu 

Telema 



iamas, 1 |>jeighbariiig Pritkjes, f 
'* . V mtenders to the <\ 
^'i' 1 Queen. \\ 

machus. Son to Vlyjfes and P/O j^^^ ^^^^ 

Antinonsy a Nobleman of Ithaca^ fc- 7 ii>t rr xy ^ 
cretly in Love with the Queen, j M^ • «ic^^«*- 

S^^^*' 1 Friends to Antinouu \ ^'- ^''^'"^^ 
Jrcasy 3 3 Mr. Cory, 

Mentor J Tu.tor to Telemachus. * Mr. Boiumau* 

Eunutusy. an old Servant, and faithful to Vlyjfes. 

Qiraunusy a Samian Officer belonging to Eurymachut> 

WOMEN. 

Penikpey Queen of Itbdca. Mrs. ^^jri^. 

Semantbey Daughter to Eurymachus. Mrs. BracegtrJU* 

Several Samian cw^/ Ithacan Officers and Soldiers^ with 
other Attendants, Men and fFonien, 

SCENE, ITHACA, 

. ULTSSES. 
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AC T 1. S C E N £ 1. 

jl P A L AQ:E. . 
Enter T £ L b M A ch u s /z/rrf M e N t oft.'. . 



TELEMACHUS. ^ 

O MENTOR! Urge no more 'my royal Rirth,' , 
Urge not the Honors of my Race divine^ " 
Call not to my Reinembrante what I am, . , 
Born of Viyjfesy and deriv'd from 'Jtyve ; 
For 'tis the' Qirfe of mighty Mind^ ofpprell, 
To think what their State is, and what it fhou'd be ; 
Impatient of their Lot, thjBy reafon fiercely. 
And call the Laws of Providence unequal. 
MENTOR. 
And therefore wert thou bred to virtuous Knowledge,' 
And Wifdom early planted in thy vSoul ; 
That thou might'ft Know fo rule the fiery Paflions, 
To bind their Rag6, and ilay their headlong Couilfe, 
To bear with Accidents, and t^^ry Change 
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Of various Life, toftruggle with-Advcrfity; 
To wait the Leifure of the righteous Gods, 
'Till thcy« in their own good appointed Hour, 
Shall bid thy better Days come forth at once, 
A long and fhining Train ; till thou well-pleasM 
Shalt bow, and blels thy Fate, and own the Gods are juf!;» 
TELEMAC HUS. 

Thou j^udent Guide, and Father of my Youth> 
F<Jrgivc my TranfporCs, - if I feem td lofe - 
'The Rev'rence to thy facred Precepts due ; 
'Tis a juft Rage and honeft Indignation. 
.Ten Years ran round ere Troy was doom'd to fall, 
Teh tedious Summers and ten Winters more 
By turns have chang'd the Seafons fince it fell. 
And yet we mourn my Godlike Father's Abfence, 
As if the Orecian Arms had ne*cr prevail'd^ 
But Jo've and He&or ftill maintain'd the War. 
ME N r O R. 

Tho' abfent/ yet, if .Oracles aic true. 
He lives and ihaJl return. — Where'er he wanders, 
Purfu'd by hoilile Trojan Gods, in Peril 
Of the wafte Defert, or the foamy Deep, 
Or Nations wild as both, yet Courage, Wifdom, 
And Pallas^ Guardian of his Arms, is with him, 
TELEMJCHUS. 

And Oh ! to what does the Gods Care referve him ? 
Where is the Triumph ihall go forth to meet him ? 
What Paan ihall be fung to blefs his Labors ? 
What Voice of Joy fliall cry. Hail King of Ithaca f 
Riot, and Wrong, and woful Defolation, 
Spread o'er the wretched Land, ihall blaii his Eyes^ 
And make him curfe the Day of his Return* 
MENTOR. 

YourGueft, the Stranger -^r^cir. 

Enter ^Ethon* 
TELEMACHUS. 

BymyliTe, 
And by the great Vljijfis^ truly welcome ; 

On 
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Oh ihoti mo^nvorihy JStl^oHy thou that wcrt 
Jm^ Yottth Companion of my Father's* Arms', 
And Partner of his Heart, does it not grieve thee 
To fee the Honor of his Royal Name 
DefpisM and fct at iiought ? his State o'er-ntn. 
Devoured and parcel'd out by Slaves fo rile. 
That if opoos'd to him 'twould make Comparifbn 
Abfurd.ana monftroiisfeem, as if to mate < 
A Mole-hill with Olympus ? 

'jET H O N. ' 

He was my Friend, . 
I think I knew him ; and, to do him right, * 
He was a Man indeed— —Not as tliefe are, ' 
A Rioter, or J>oer of foul Wrongs ; * 

But boldly juft, and more like what Man fhou'd be. 
' TEL EMACHUS.. 
From Morn 'till Noon, from Noon ^till the Sha4^a 
darken. 
From E*vning 'till the Morning dawns again, 
Lewdnefs, Con^iiiony Infolence, and l^roar, ' 
Are all the Rus'nefs of their guilty Hours ; 
Tfte Cries of Maids enforced, the Rbar of Drunkards, 
. Mixt with the Braying of the.Minftrdls Noifc 
Who mini(ler6 to Mirth, ring thro' the Palate, 
And echo to the Arch of Heav'n their Crimes. 
Behold! ye Gods, who judge betwixt your Creatures,- 
Behold the Rivals of the great Ulyjffe^ / 
MENTOR. 
Doubt not but all their Crimes, and all thy Wrongs 
Are judged by Nemefis and equal Jttnje ; 
Suffer the Fools to laugh and loll fecure, - 
This is their Day,— —but there is one laehind 
For Vengeance and IJlyJffes. 

jE r H O N. ' 

'Till that Day, 
That Day of Recompence and righteous Judice^ 
Learn thou, my Son, the cruel Arty of Courts ; 

O 3 • " ► Lcara 
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Learn to dUTembto WratigH l^fipUfi 4tin|ttrifs» 
And fufFer Criini?9, thou w^t'ft^ di? iPowi'T tD.proUK}; 
Becafy, sJFable, ja<niHar> fri^ijsil)?, i . 
Searchy and kngw s^ll MfmlMSd^^ najpAerioM Wa^, 
But trufl the Secret of thy fi|Qvd to sone ; ' • 

Believe me,^ fcve^ty Y^ars^ ajod all the Sturrows^ 
Thatfevent)? Ye^rfi kiifigwilh'^n), havethos taught ine^ 
Thus only, to: hi. &ife in (u^k a World* as this is. 

£ni€r An t i n o v s. 

Hail to thee, Pii|M:e ;, ^ott S§n:0^ great C/iJ;^/,. 
Offspring o'f Godts,, aioft Wflpihy of thy Ric^ i 
May cv'ry Day like this l>o hftppy to th^Q, 
Fruition and Suqceis attjend thy Wiihos* 
And evcrlalling Gloij ^^owr^ thy Yo^tb 1 

TfL£M4CIiU9. 
" Thou greet'ft me like a Priend Come near,, 

May I believ^ tlia^ Omen of 99 ti»]^piner$# / ' . 

That Joy wbiclx ^nces i& thy chc^rA^ Ey^s I 

Or doll xhAu j.^ fo;* thou know'il my &J»d» ifmA H0art» 

Cbfl thou betray xne to deceitful Hof^Sa, 

And footh m^ like^ an Infect, with ^ Tate 

Of foroe FeUfity^: fome d«ar Deliehtt 

V/hich thou.didft never purpofe to i>eftow ? 

J.N r IN o u S^ 

By Cythtrea*^ Altar ^i^d hci:I>pvief, 
By liil the genirle Fires tha| bjiifn bef<^e heiv 
r^bave the^indefl Sounds to ble(8 youv l^ai wtth». 
Nay, and the trueft toq, Til fwear J. tljtink. 
That ever-Lpve an4 I^u^^ei^ce infpir'df 

Ila ! from Semanthe ? - 

jiUriNQ US. 

From^ the ftir S^m^^ • 

The gehtle, the forgiving r— 

r£L£H4.CHUS. 

Soft, my 4ntinouSf 

Keep 
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Keep the dtsa Secret fafe 5 Wifdom Sit\d Agtf . 

Keafon perver/ely when they judge of Love. 

A Bus'nefs of a Moment cajls me hence, [7'o Men. 

That ended Til attend th^e Qaeen ; till then, 

Mentor ! the noble Stranger is thy Care. 

Fly with me tolbme Me^ fomefacred Privacy, 

[To Ant. 
There charm my Senfes with SemanM^ Accents, 
'1 here pout thy Balm into my love-fick Soul,. . 
And heal my Cares. for cvqr. [Exeunt Tel. and Ant. 
. jKT H O N. 

This fmoQlh Speaker, 
This fupple Courtier is in Favor with you. 
Mark'd you the Prince ? how, at this Man's Approach, 
The Fiercenefsv Rage, and Pride of Youth declined ; 
His changing Vifage wore a Form more gentle, 
And ev'ry feature took a fofter Turn ; 
As if his Soul bent on fome new Employment, 
Of different Fttrppfe from the Thought before. 
Had fummon'd otheJ* Cotinfeh, other Paffions, 
And drcft her ijcL a gay fantaftic Garb 
Fit for th' Adventure which (hf meant to prove. 

By Jon/e^ I lik'dit noti r^ 

MENTOR. 

The Prince, whofe Temper 
Is open as the Dafy, and unfufpeding, 
Efteems him as devoted to his Service; 
Wife, brave, .and juft: Andfincchis late Return 
' From Neftor'z. Court at Pyk^ he flill has held him 
In more e^cial Nearnels to his Heart. 
J£ T H O N. 
*Tis raflx, and favors of unwary Youth ; 

Tell him he trufts too far If I miftook not. 

You f^id he was a Wootr. 

MENTOR. 
True, he was ; 
Noble by Sirth, and mighty in his Wealth, 
Proud of thesPatriot's Name and People's Praife, 
>y Gifts, by friendly Offices and Eloquence, 

O 4. He 
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He won tlie the Herd of Iihaca»s to think hm 
Ev*n worthy to fupply his Mailer's Place. 
j£ r HO N. 

Untlunkkig* changeable, ungrateful //^^^a / 
But Mentor / fsty^ the Qeeen ! Cou'd (he forget 
The Difference 'twixt Vljffes and hk Slave ? 
Did not her Soul refent the Violation, 
i^nd, fpight of all the Wit)ngs ihe labor'd under* 
Daih his Ambition and preAimptuous Love I 
MEN TO R. 

Still great an4 royal in the worfiof Fortune*, 
With native Pow'r and Majefty array'd. 
She aw'd this rafh Ixron with her Frown ; 
Taught him to bend his abject Head to Earth, 
And own his humbler Lot--*-— He ftood rebuk*d» 
And full of guilty Sorrow for the paft, 
Vow'd to repeat the daring Crime no more, 
But with Humility and loyal Servipe 
To purge his Fame, and wafli the Stains away* 
jET HO N. 

Deceit and Artifice I the Turn's too fudden i 
Habitual Evils Seldom change fo {bon^ 
But many Days mufl pafs, and many Sorvows,. 
Confcious Remorfe and Aivguiih muft be felt. 
To cuxb.Deiire, to break the ftubborn Will, 
And work a iecond Nature in the Soul, 
lire Virtue can refume the Place flie loft j 
'Tis ehCb DiBiumulation— — But no more. 
The rufRing Train of Suitors are at hand, 
Thofe mighty Candidates for Love and Empire ; 
'Tis well the Gods are mild, when thefe dare hope 
To merit their bed Gifts by Riot and Injaftice. 

£n^er Pblydamas, Agenor, Thoon, Ephialt^s and 
AtttndanV* 
POLrOJMJS. 
Our Souls, ar? out of Tune, we languiib aD, 
Nor does the fweet returning of the Dawn 

Chfi«t 
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Chcar with its ufual Mirth our drowzy Sjpirits, 
That droiM)*d beneath the lazy leaden Night. 
AGENOR. 

Can wc, who fwear we love, fmile or be gayi - 
IVhen our fair Qaeen, the Goddefs of our Vows, 
She that adorns our Mirth and gilds our Day; - 
Withholds the Beams- that only can revive us ? 
T HO O N. 

Night muft involve the World 'till (he appear, 
The Flow'rs in painted Meadows hang their Healds, 
The Birds awake not to their Morning Songs, 
Nor e^ly Hinds renew their conftant Labor ; 
£v'n Nature feenu to flumber *till her Call, 
Regardiefs of th* Approach of any other Day. 
EPHIJLTES. 

Why ia fhe then withheld, this public Good ? 
Why does (he give thofe Hours that (honld rejoice us/ 
To^Tca^, Perverfenefs, and to fuUen Privacy-; 
While vainly here we wafte our lady Youth, 
In Expedation of* th* uncertain Bleffing ? 

POLTDAMAS. f 

For twice two Years, this coy, this cruel Beauty 
Haa Aiock'd our H:)pes, tend croft 'em with Delays ; 
M ieneth the female Arnfice is plain, 
The Kiddie of her myftic Web is known. 
Which ere her fecond. Choice (he (wore to .weave ;: 
Whik ftill'the fecrct Malice of the Night 

Undid the Labors of the fcmiter Day 

AGENOR. 

Hard are the Laws of Love's defpotic Rule, > 
And ev'ry Joy is trebly bought with Pain ; 
Grown we the Goblet then, and call on BAechus^- 
Bacchus the jolly God of. laughing Pleafures, 
Bid evVy Voice of Harmony awake, 
ApoHo*^ Lyre, and Herma^ tuneful ^Shell ; 
Let Wine and Muiic join to fwell the Triumph, . 
To footh uneafy Thought^ and lull Defire^ ^ 
JET U ON: 

Is this the Rev'rence due to facred Beauty, 
9rth3:fe.the Rices the Cjprian Goddefs claims ? 
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Thefe rude Uc€ntio^s Orgies arc for Satyrs, 
And fach the drahken Hom^^ whidi they! pa^^r 
To old Sihnus nodding on his A6. 
But bc4t aa'itmay ; ufp^aLksyeu w^tl. : , 
EPHJkAiTMS. . . 
What faya the Slave ? 

T BO O N. 
Qhl'iistbeSnaTlerJSthon^ 
A prrvil^^d Talkcii— Qiye Wm.Ifa,vc to rail; . 
Or {^nijtrlrus forth, his feUOw.DxolL . 
And let *ein play a Matc:h of Mirdiobefore or, . 
And Laughter be the Frizje ^o^tjowifthe YiAor. 
- uK T H Q A\* - • 
And doll thou anfwer to R,eproof withi.attghJber^' 
3ut do fo ftill, and b.e wh^t thQi^wejt born ; 
Stick to thy native Scnfe, ajnd fcdm InAfudioni. 
Oh Folly ! What an Empire haft thou, here Ir . 
What Temples Ihall bft r^is'd to. thflc ! What Crowds 
Of flav'rin^, hooting, ftnfekft, ftameful Ldiots .. 
Shall worlhjp at t}iy ignominioss Altan, . . ^ -'^ 

While Princes are thv Prieils !' . 

,. , - -P (J L r D A M A S. . ' . : 

Why. Ihoud'll thou think,. 
O'erweening, infolent, unmanner'd Slave, ' i * 

That Wifdom .does fbrftkc the Wealth, tbe Honots^. ^ 
And full. Prp/j^rity ofi Princes.Coutsls, 
To dwell with:Hags and Wretj^hfednefs like. thine I. 
Why doft thou call, him Fool I ..:•.. i. i > 

JETHQN.i. 

Speech u mbft free,. 
It is yo^eh Gift to all Mankind in common^ 
Why4oii thou call me poor, and. think, nae wretched ?• 
POLTDAMAS. 
Becaufe thou art fo. 

j^.r H O N.^ 

Anfwer to thyfelf, ' 
And let it ferve fox thee and for thy Friend. 
A G E N R. 
He talks like Oracles, obfcure and Ihort. 

^ r HO N. 
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^ r H o N. 

I woiiM be imdei-ilood, but Apprchenfion 
Is not thy Talent— **-Mid flight Surfeits, Wine,. 
And paiit^l undigefled Morning Fumts^ 
Have malT'd thy TJAder ftaading. 

EPHI ALTES. 

- Hence, thou Mifcreant! 
My Loo-dSy this Ralier is not to be borne. 
j^ TH O N. 
And wherefore artth6tt borne, thon public Grievance^ 
Thou Tyrant, born to be a Nation's Punilhnicnt ; 
To fcourge thy guilty Subjects for their Crimes, 
And prove I^av'n*s fltarpeft Vengeance ? 
E PHI ALTES. 

Spurn him hence. 
And tear the rude, unhallow'd Railer's Tongue 
Focch f»)m hifr Throat. 

. JB^r H O N.. . 

If Itfutal Violence, . 
And Luft of -fool Revenge, fhould urge thee on, 
Spight of the.Quecn,*and:hofpitableyd'»^, . 
T'oppnefs. a Stranger, fingfeiand unarm'd. 
Yet mark me well, I was not born thy Vaflal; • 
And wert thou.ten Times, grcater than thou art. 
And ten Times^ more, a King, thuswou'fl I meet thce$ 
Thus naked a& I am, Iwoa'd oppofe thee,. r 

And fight a Wonian''s Battle with my Hands, 
Ere thou fhould*it: do mc Wrong, and go unpunifh'd. 
£ PBIALTES. 
Ha! doft thou brave me. Dog.?. - 

' CcHiing up to ^thon. 

r H O O N. . 

Avant! ' 
BOLTDAMAS. 

Begone t 

Enter E u r V m a c H u s. 

EURTMACHUS. 
What Daughtei; of old Chaos, and the Night, . 
What.Pury loiters yet behind the Shades, 

Q 6 To 
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To vex the peaceful Morn with Rage and Uproari? 
Each frowning Viiage, doubly dy'd with Wf ath^. 
Your Vpkes la tumultuous Clamors rais'd^ 
Venting Reproach, and ftirring ftrong Contentionty 
Say, you have been at Variance— —Sp«ak>.yfi Priucesj^ 
Whence grew th' Occafioa? 

JB T H O N. 

King of Safoau htfsur me^ . 
To thee, as to a King, worthy the Name, 
The Mujefty and Right-divine of Pow'r,. 
Boldly I dare appeal— <— This Kii^ of Serif bos^ 

[Pointing to Ephialtes^ 
This Ifiknd Lord, this Monarch of a Rock, 
He and his Fellow Princes: there>. yon! Band 
Qi eating,, drinking Lovers, have, in Scorn 
Of the Gods Laws, and Strangers facred Privilege, 
OiTer'd me foul Offence, and moft unmanly Injuries., 
EUJtrMJCHUS. ' 

Away! it is too much--^Yott wrong your Honors, — - 

- \^o the Wooers w^^ 
And Hain theLuflre of yoim royal Names, 
To brawl and. wrangle with a Thing beneath you;. 
Are we not Chief on Earth, and placed aloft ?. 
And when we poorly^lloop to meaniJReveqg^,, 
W« iland debas'4, and level witlv.the Slave, . 
Who fon^y darjes us with hijs vaifi Defiance... 
EBHLJlTES, 

Henceforward, let the ribbald Railer learm 
To curb the lawleft Licence of hJjs Speech ; 
Lei him beidumb, we wo'notbxook hisiPi&ting^ 
EURTMJCIHI/S. 

Go to ! You are to bittexr-^Bat no more; [To ^thozk:. 
Let ev'ry jarriiijg Sound of Difcord ceafe,. 
Tune ail your Thoughts and Words ta Beauty's Praife>^ 
To Beauty,! that,.with fweet and pleaiaat Influence,. 
Breaks like the Day-ilar from the chearful.£aft. 
fMs fee where, circled, with a Crowd. Qf Fair One^>, 
fxeih as the Spring, and fragrant as its Flow'rs,. 
Yew Qjjeen appears, your Goddefs,: ypxix Penehft.- 

Ettien- 
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Enter, the ^een^ njoitb Ladies y and other Attendants.. 

I>tana thus, on Cyntbus^ fliady Top^ 

Or by Eurotas* Stream leads to the Chace 

Her Virgin Traiiv; » thoufand lovely Nymphs^ - 

Of. Form celeftial all, troop by her Side; 

Amidfl a thoufand Nymphs the Goddefs i^hds cor^k^j^ 

In Beauty, Majefty, and Port, divine,., 

Supceme and eminent.. 

^UEEN, 

If thefe fweet Sounds, 
This humUe fawning^ Phtafe, this faithlcfs Flattery^. 
If thefe known Arts cou'd heal my. wounded Soul, 
Gou'd recompenoe the Sorrows of my Days,, 
Orfooth the Sighings of my lonely Nights r 
Well might you hope to wooe me to your Wifhes^ 
And Wiff my Heart with your fond Tales of Love : 
But fince whatever I've fuler'd.for my Lord,. 
From Tro^y the Winds and Seas,, the Gods and you^^ 
Is depfily.writ within my fad Remembrance,. 
Know,. Princesj all your Eloquence is vaim. 
J G E NOR, . 
If thofe bright Eyet, that, w^e.th^ Lights wit> 
weeping, 
WouM kindly, fhine upon Agenor^?^ Hope»> , - 

Behold ho offers to his charming Queen, 
His Crown, his Life,, his ever faithful Vows^ . 
What Joys foc'er, or Love or Empire, yield. 
To blefs her future Days,, and make 'em happy alii 
BOLTDAMA^. 
Accept my Crown, and reign with me< in Dehs. 

TMOON. 
Mine, and the Homage of my People wait you.. 

ERHIALTESu 
I cannot oourt you with afilfcenTale,. 
With eafy, ambling Speeches, fram'd on Purpofe, . 
Made to be fpoke.in Tune— But be my Queen, 
And kaycroy plain-ippke Love to prove.its-.Mexit. 

^ueen: 
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. . ^V E M N. _ 

And am I yet to learn ydut Love, your Faith? 
Are not my Wronfir$.20i;ia.u|r'tc)-Heav*n agaiiiil y«a? 
Do they not ftaod nefocc die Throne of. ^ff*z??; 
And call inCdlaiiit oa his tardy VengQant^e I 
What Sun has fhorie ihathaa not i^en. your Infolence,. 
Y'our- waHeful Riot, and your impious Mirth, - . 

Your Scorn of old Laertes' feeble A^, 
©f my' Son's Youth, and of my Womanfs Weakncfe I 
Ev'n in my Palace, here, my latefl Refuge,. 
(For yoru ate Lotds of all befides in Ithaca) 
With Ruffian Violence, and murderous Rage' 
You menagce the Defencelefs and the Stranger; 
And from th' unhofpitable I^welliog drire 
Safety and fiiendJy Peace,. 

Ai r H O N,^ 

Eor me,at omttei-s not:; 
Wrong is the Portion ftilll of feeble Age ; 
Mx toiiibme Length of .Daj^a, £li11 oft has- taught lar 
What 'tis tot ilrugglcwdtb the Proud and.Powerful ; 
But 'tis for thy ui3iappy Fate, fair Queens , 1 
'Ti5 to behold th> Beauty and thy Virtue, 
Iranfoendent bfith, worthy the, Gods wKo gave 'em,, 
And worthy of their Care, to fee 'em left,. 
Afeandon'd and forfaken to^ rude Owtrsge, 
And made a Prij^e for*Drunkard3 ; 'tis for thii ^ 
My Soul tafaea Fire, within, and. vainly urges 
My cold, eijfctyate HiLzxd; t'affaxt thy'CaiSc. 
.. ; - ... ^l^V E EN. 
Alas ! they fcorh the Weakneft of thy A^e, 
As of. my Sex — - But mark me wedl, ye Pnnccsl' .* 
Whoever amongil you dares to lift his Hand 
Againft the hoary Head of this old. Man, ! .....:. 
This good old Man, this Friend of my Vlyjfes^ . 
Him will I holdmy. woril,. my deadlielt Foe ; 
Him ihall my Gurfes. and. Revenge? purfue. 
And mark him: from the x^ with mod diiHnguiih'd,. 
. Haued. 

EPHIr^ 
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. EPHIAirE S. 
That you are weak, defencelefs and opprei^. 
Impute no^to the Gftds; they have befriended yaxti^ - 
With lavifli Hands they iprcad their Gifts btefbce- you.: • 
What Pride, Revenge, what wanton Love of Chaoge* . 
Or Woman's Wifh can aflc, behold, we offer you. 
Curfe the Perverfenefs of your flubborn Will then, 
Tlbat has delay'd your Choice, and in that Choice youit 
• Happinefs. 

SlU E E N. 
And muft I hear this ftill, and ftill endure it ? 
OhJRage! Dilh.onc5r1 wretched, helplfefs Queen ! 
Keturn, return my Hero, my Uljjfes : 
Bring him^ again, you cruel Seas and Winds,. 
Trcyy and aduh'rous Paris^ arie no more ; 
Rellore him then, you righteous Gods of Gree^e^ 
T'avenge himfelf and me upon thefe Tyrants, 
Aikl do a fecond Juflice here at Home. 
EURTM-JC HU S: 
Amongft the mighty Manes of the Greeksy 
Great Names, and fam'd for higheft' Deeds in* War, ". 
His hbnor'd. Shade refts fmm* the Toils of Life, 
In everlafting Indolence and Eafe, 
Carelefs of all your Pray'rs and vain ContplaiRing^^- 
Which the Wind3 bear away, and fcatter in their 

Wantonnefs. 
Turn thofe bright Eyes, then, from Deipair and Death, 
And fix your litter Hopes among the Living ; 
Fix ^em on One, who dares, who can defend you ; 
One worthy of your Choice. 

^U E E N. . 

If my free Soul 
Muft ftoop to this unequal, hard Conditiort, 
If I muft make this fecond-hated Choice, 
Yet by connubial yuna here I fwear. 
None Ihall fucceed my Lord, but that brave Man' 
That dares avenge me well upon the reft. 
Then let whoever dares to Love be bold. 

Be, 
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Bfy like my former Hero, made for War, 
Able to bend the Bow, and tofs the Spear; 
For ev*ry Wronghis injar'd Qneen has f5andy . 
Let him revenge and pay it ^rmi a Wound ; 
Fierce from the Slaughter let the Viftor coine. 
And tell me that m^ Foes have met their Doom; 
Then plight his Faith upos his bloody Sword, 
And be what my UJyJfes vfzs^ my beft,. my*deareil Lord.. 
[Exeunt ^un, Mentor, and Attendants 'y Eurymachus, 
Ephialtes, Agenor^Xhoon, and 2o\y dsLmaLS^filie^Mimi^. 

Manet ^ T H o n.. 

O matchlefs Proof of Faith and Love unchaog'dl 
teft in the Pride,, the wifliing Warmth of Youth, 
For ten long Y«ars, and tealong Years to that ; 
And yet fo tuie! Befet with llroag Allurements, 
With Youth, proud Pomp^ and foft bewitchin^Picafure,*. 
Tis wonderful ! and Wives in later Times 
Shall think it all the Forgery of Wit ; 
A Fable curioofly contrived t'upbraid 
Their fickle eafy Faith, and. mock them, for thein 

Lightnefs. 
But fee the SamiaaEiag returns;. 

£nter EvKfUAcnvz. 

EURTMACHU^. 

I fought you « 
AmidfV the Crowd of Princes, who auend 
The <^een to Juno's Temple. 

jETHON. 

When I worihip. 
And bow myfelf before the. awful. Gods, . 
I mingle not with thofe who fcorn their Laws, 
With raging, brutal, loofe, , voluptuous Crowds, 
Who take the Gods for Gluttons, like themfelves. 
EURTMACHUS. 
This fullen Garb, this moody Difcontent, 
Sits.:on thee weU> and J applaud thy Anger; 

Thy 
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TKy juft Dlfdain of ihU lioeiitious Rout : 
Vet all iM^e ixoc like thefe ; Qor ought thy Quarrel 
Be carry 'd on to all Mankind in common. 
^T H O K. 

Perhaps the untaught Plainnefs of my Words, 
May make you think my Manners rude and favage : 
But koow, my Country is-the Land of Liberty; 
Pbaacta^% happy lile, that gave me Birrh» 
Forbids not any to fpeak plain and truly ; 
Sincere ^nd open are we» rouehly honef^, 
Upright in Deed, tho* ^mplejn our Speech^ 
As meaning not to flatter, or offend;. 
The Ufe of Words we hfv«?, but not the Art j 
And ev'n as Nature didtates^ fo we fpeak. 
EVRYUACHVS. 

Now. by great j|^jy«tfy Guardian of oMtSamoSf, 
In Urong Defcription h^fi thou well expreft 
That manly Virtue I wou'd make a Friend of« 
Nor thouj oraye JEthon, /halt difdain our Amity, 
Our.proi^r'dJI^ove; for know, that Kings, likeQodsj 
With all Xb«ag.8 good adorn their pwn Creatioa;^ 
And where their Favor fixes, there is Happiuefs. 

jE r H o N. r i 

Yes, Sir, you are a lining; a great One too; 
My humbler Bi^th.has cafl me far beneath yOui 
And ms^de m^ for the profer'd Grace unfit; 
Friendfliip delights in equal Fellowihip ; 
Where Parity of Rank, ^aJEid mutual Ofiices, 
Engage both Sides alike, and keep the Balance ev'iu 
*Tis irkfome to a gen'rous, gratetul Soul, 
To be oppreil beneath a Load of Favors ; 
Still to receive, and run in Debt to Friendfliip^ 
Without the Pow'r of paying fomething back. 
EURTMACHUS, 

I know thee grateful; jull and gen'rous Minda. 
Arc always fo ; Qor is thy Pow^r fb fcanty. 
But tl\at It may vie with a^King's Munificence ^ 
May make pe la^ge Ami^n4s for 9II my Bounty; 
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And give me that which wj Soul mdft (kfires t 

The Queen— . 

How, Sir, th^ Q3een? - " 

El^RTMAC ttU^, 

The bcauteow Queen i? 
That Snmmer-Stin in foil Meridian Glory ! 
Brighter than the faint Promife of the Spring, 
With Bleflings ripen'd to the Gatherer^ Hand, 
Mature for Joy, and in Perfe^ioii lovely; 
Ev'nlhc! ••...>• 

The Pride of Gve^eey the Wife of youthful PriRcfes,. 
Severe and cold, and rigid as file is, ' 

Looks gently on tlitee, ^/^5»^; (he beholds thee 
With kind Regard, and liilens to thy Co^hfbls. 
^ r H O N", 
Be ftill thou beating Heart ! [Afiiie. ] Well, Sir, go on*. 

. No mo^e, tbere he^ti K(& mor^; ^ ^iertini^Wit^ 
Iread it in tliy Eyes^ hath fownd myPilrpofe* • 
Be favorab^ then, be Itieudly to mei ' • 
Nay, ril conjure thet, l^ymyl£^s, by thine» 
Whether they ibllow Wealth, or P»t^#> Or Famtf^ 
Or what I>cf]ee8 €De*eT warm ^ old IftftiUt; 
Counfel mtf aid me, teiKrh »0, bi^nkyFMnd* 

Suppofe.ilieftt<:hy What fltou'd lay ^leU^ip-^Mfft 

RURTMACMV^. 
O by ten thouiknd Ways! HaHs bo« tllat A^ ' 
That tujTi*4 dif nrv'reftck locks lb Si*^r«jr vrhiw. 
Has it not ^^ thre Skill 'm Wdm^itkindV 
Sagacious Wifdom to w^plore theb Sbbtleties, 
Their coy. Averfions, «ftd their' eager Appetites, 
Their falfe Dvniab, and their 'ft(sret¥ieMing»? 
Yet mote, ihr FtiemWiip wkhher feriherLord> - 
Gives th«e s^ Right to fpeak^ afl4b« belie^'4^ 

JBTHON. 
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'. jET ho n. ■■ 

Thtn yon wou'd have me wooc her for you, wiiv 
lier; 
This Queen, this Wirfe of %m that was roy Friend ? 
EU RTMACHU S. 
Thou, fpcak'ii me welJ; of him that was thy Friend: 
His Death has broke tliofe Bonds of Love and Friendfeip, 
And left me free and worthy to fucoeed. 
Both in her Heart,, and thine. 

Excufe me. Sir, 
Nor think I meant tcr queilion your high Worth. 
I am but ill at Eraifmg, or my Tongue 
Had fpoke the great Things th«t my Heart thinks of 

yoa, 
Suppofe me wholly yours— —Yet do you hold 
'Jhis Sov^agn Bea^ity madd of fuch light SluF, ^ 
So like the common Changelings of her Scx> 
That he that ilae(6i»'d> figk'dy ^d fpokeher fair^, 
Cott'd win her iron her Ssbiiom Refolution, 
And Cihafe Reierv^daefs, with kis (Wert Po-Auifioitl ^ 
, EVRYMjiCHUS, 
No, were fhe fbnn'd like them, ike were a CoftqneA 
Bei^eaiiLaMoBarek^sI^ve, or ^/^'s Wit. 
Not but I think, fisr has ker warmer Wiihels ; 
'Twere OMmftrons eUe, andNatuiv kad deny^d 
Her choiceft Bleffing: to hcf &ireft Craatare : 
Her foft Defires that ilea) abroad nofeen. 
Like Silver Cynthia flidin|; from her Ot6, 
At Dead of Nigkt to ydaLtngEttd^'moti^ArTM. 

mtnon: 

HqwI think you fo ?««-«»«»-Bot fo 'tis true it may bef 
The bed of all the Sex is but a Woman ; 
And wh^ ihoit!d Mature br^ak her Rale for One f 
'Bb make One true, when all the reft are IkUe ? 
To find thpfe Wifties then, thofe fond Defirfes, 
Tb trace the fulfojn Hkuwts of wanton Appetite, 
She muft be try'd. 

£URr^ 
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EURTMACHUS. 

That to thy Care, my JEthm^ 
Thy Wit and watchful Frjcndflup I commeod. 

Ves, Sir, be certain on't, fhe fhall be try'd ; 
Thro' all the winding Mazes of her Thoughte, 
Thro' all her Joys, her Sorrows, and her'Fcfars, 
Thro' all her Truth and Falfhood Til purfuc her. 
She fhall be fubtler than Deceit itfelf. 
And profp'rouflv wicked, if fbe 'fcape me. 
EURrMJCHUS. 
Thou art my Genius, and my happier Hbart 
Depend upon thy Providence and Rule. 
This Dayi at her Return from Juno^s Altar^ 
I have obtained an Hour of private Conference. 
jE T H O N. 
What4 private, faid you { 'Twas a Mark of Fdvor^ 
Diftingaiioingly kind. 

EURrMJCHUS. 
Somewhat I ure'd 
That much concern^ her Honor, andherSa&tyv 
Nay cv'n the Life of her belov'd TelemacJbus, 
Which to her Ear alone I wou'd difck>fe : 
Thou (halt be prefcnt— — How I mean to prove her,. 
Which Way to (hake the Temper of her Soul, 
And wh<re thy Aid naay &axiA me^ mo& in. fiead» 
I will inflrui£t thee as we pafs along;. 
MT HO N.. 
I wait you. Sit. 

EURrMJ€HVSl - 
Nor doubt of the Succe{$ i 
This ilubborn Beauty ihall be taught Compliance. 
Fair Daughter of the Oceaa,. fmiting f^enus. 
Thou Joy of Gods and Men, affifl: my Purpofe; 
Thy Cyftrus- and Cythera leave a-while^ 
Thy Papbtan Groves, and fweet Idalan HHl, 
To fix. thy Empire io this ruggcdlflc; 



\ 



Bring, 



,y Google 



U L r S S E S, 309 

Bring all thy Fires from ev'ry Lover there, 
Te warm this coy, this cruel, frozen Fair; 
Let her no more from Nature's Laws be free. 
But learn Obedience to thy great Decree, 
^ince Gods themfelves iabmit to Fate and Thee. 



I 
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A C T II. S C EN E L 

^nter Antinovs> Cleon, and Akcas, - 

ANTINOUS. 
-^ 'Tp IS thus, my Fellow-Citizens and Frietids^ 

J^ *Tis thus unhappy //A^ftf muft groan 
Seneath the Bondage of a foreign Lord ; 
A needy, upftart Race of hungry Strangers - 
^hall fwarm upon the Land, eat its Increafe, 
Devour the Labors of the toiling Hind, 
And gather all the Wealth and Honors of our Iflc. 
CLEON. 

The filken Minions of the Samian Court, 
To lord it o'er the Province ihall be fent. 
To rule the State, to be the Chiefs in War, 
And lead our bardy Ithacans to Battle. 
Freedom and Right fhall ceafe ; our Corn, Wine, Oil, . 
The Fatnefs of the Year, fhall all be theirs; 
Our modeft Matrons, and our Virgin Daughters, 
Ev'n all we hold moft dear, fhall be the Spoil, 
The Prey of our imperious, haughty Maflers. 
A R C A S. 

Wou'd I cou*d fay I did not fear thefe Evils. 
ANTINOUS. 

O honefl Areas, 'tis too plain a Danger. 
The Queen, requir'd by public Voice to wed. 
To end at once the Hopes and riotous Concourfe 
Of princely Guefls, contending for her Love, 
O'er-paffirg all the noblcfl of our Ifle, 
Inclines to fix her Choice on proud Eurymachus. 

cleon: 

Why rides the Samian Fleet within our Harbor, 
But to fupport their Tyrant's Title here ? 

With 
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With Caufes feign'd, they finger «iong, pretending 
jlude Wittier \Seas, with Omeii<t that forbid 
The frighted Mariner to Jieave the Shore ; 
While J^eptune. finoodi* hi8 Watert for their Ptffl^ge^ 
And gently-whilUing Winds invite ckdirSails^ - > 
As ii th^y wifli'd to \Vaft them badt to Samos^ ' ' 
J R C A S. 
IJlyJfks is no more ; the partial Gods, 
Who favor'd ^r/a/w and his haplelV Race, 
Have pour'd *H«r Wrath on his demoted Head) ^ 

And now, in fome fir diftant Realoiy expos'd 
To glut the y ulture^a, ' and the Lion's Maw^ 
Or in the ooay bottom of the Deep,' 
full many a Fathpm down, the Hero lies, / 
And never Ihall return— What then remains, 
3ut. that our Couniiy ^fly to thee for Succor, 

[To AatinouH 
To thee, the nobkft of the Lords of Ithaca? 
And fioce, fofate Ordainsi o«j Queen muft wed, 
Be thou her fecond Choice, be thou her Rliler, 
And fave our Nation firorti a foreign Yoke. 
JNTJNOUS. 
You are my JPriends, and wer-rate my Worth : 
But witnefs for me, for you Ai 11 have known me. 
When e'er my Country's Service tails ine on. 
No Enterpri^ fo doubtful, or fodangerotis. 
But J will boldly prove it, to preferve thee. 
Oh Ithaca^ from Bondage. 

C L E 6 N. 

Wherefore urge you not 
Your Suit among the reft ? 

ANTINOU S. 

The cruel Queen 
Reje£ls my humkle Vows with angry Scorn : ] 

And wheA I-once ppefim'd to IJ>eaft my Paffion, 
She call'd it la^Ience— — ^Since'thfcti Pve fti^ve 
To hide th* unlucky Folly, from all Eyes 
But yours, my Friends, w^6^ view my naked Soul. 

ARCJS. 
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Avow your Flame in public, tell the WorU 
Antinous is worthy of a Queen; 
So many vuliant Hands (hall own yonrCauley 
So ihall the Yoke in Itbaca be for you. 
The Queen ihall own your Love has made her great» 
And giv'n her back an Empire ihe had loft. 
ANTINOUS. 
Think not I dream the Hours of Life away. 
Supine, aaidiiegligent of Love and dory; 
No, ArcM^ no, my «^ve Mind is bufy« 
And (till has labored with a vaft DefigO;; 
Rre long, the beauteous Birth will be difclos'd. 
Then ihall your Pow'rs come forth, your Swords and 

Counfels, 
And manifeil the Love you bear Antiwusi 

Till then be IHU To favor my Defign, 

With low Submifions, ivith obfequious Duty, 
And Vows of Friiuidflup, iit U> flatter Boys witfa« 
Fve wound myfelf into the Prince's lieart. 
C L E O N. 
Tis faid, the Love-fick Youth dotes ev'n to Death 
Upon the Samian Princefs, fair Sematabi* 
ANTINOUS. 
Let it go on— 'tis a convenient Dotage, 
And fuits my Purpofe well— The Youth, by Nature 
Is a£lxve, fiery, bold, and great of Soul; 
Love is the Bane of all thefe noble Qualities, 
The fickly Fit that pails Ambition'^ Appetite; 
JVnd therefore have I nurs'd the fond Difeafe, 
Jnf^iring lazy Wifhes, Sighs and Languifhings, 
Unadtive dreaming Sloth, and Womanifh Soltnefs, 
To freeze his Veins, and quench his manly Fires* 
The froward God of Love, to boaft hii Pow'r» 
Has bred of late fbme little Jars between 'em; 
But 'twas my Care to reconcile their Follies ; 
And, if my Auguiy deceives me not, ' 
This Day a Priefl in private makes 'em one. 
Unknown, or to the Queen, or to EufyMocbus* 
But fee !—— They com e r etire* 

Emtr . 
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Tkfer TzLEU AC Hvs and SiiA A liriat* 

Do, Sigh and Smile» 
And print fhy Lips apon the foft white Hand ; 
•Scepters and Crowns are Trilflcs nohe regard. 
That can be bled with fuch a Joy as this is. 

[Exeunt Antinous, Cleon, MndA\xZ9* 
TBLEMACHVS. 
Yds, my Semantbef ftill I will complain, 
•Still I will murmur at thee, cru^i Maid, 
For all that Pain thou gav'd my Heart but now* 
What God, averfe to Innocence and Love, 
Coa'd (hake thy gentle Soul with fuCh a Storm ? 
Jufl at that happy Moment, when the Prieft 
Had join'd our Hands, thou (lart'ft a^ Death had flruck 

thee, 
And iighing cryMft, Ah ! no !— — -It is impoflible \ 
SEMJNTHE. 
And yet, oh my lov'd Lord, yet I am yours ; 
This Hand has giv'n me to you, and this Heart, 
This Jleart that akes with Tendernefs confirm'd it* 
TELEMAC HUS. 
And yet thou art not mine ; — clfe why this Sorrow ? 
Why art thou wet with weeping, as the Earth, 
When vernal Jo^e defcends in gentle Showers, 
To caufe Increafe, and blefs the infant Year, 
When ev'ry fpiry GraA, and painted Flow*r, 
Is huBg with pearly Drops of heaV'nly Rain ? 
SEMJNTHE. 
Ye Woods and Plains, and all ye Virgin Dryads^ 
Happy Companions of thofe Woods and Plains, 
Why was I forc'd to leave your chearful Fellowlhip, 
To come and lofe my Peace of Mind at hbaca ? 
And Oh ! Semanthey wherefore didft thou liHen 
To that dear Voice ? why didft thou break thy Vow, 
Made to the Huntrefs Cynthia and her Train ? 
Ah ! fay, fond Maid, fay wherefore didft thou love ? 
TELEMACHUS. 
Alas ! my gentle Love, how have I wroog*d thee ? 
Vol. I. P B)r 
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By wh«tH»nwilliRg Crime have I oiFended ? 

That thus with dreaming Eyes thou (houldft complain. 

Thus dafh my Joys, ahd quench thofe holy JFires, 

By yeWo'^^Hymen's Torch Co lately, lighted : 

Thus (lain this UefTed'Day, our bridal Day, 

Witl>t4ie detefled Omen of thy Sorrows ? 

Of what ihoiiMI accufe thee ? Thou art noble^ 
Thy Heart is {oh^ is pitiful "and tender ; 
And thou wilt never wron^ thy p6or Semauthe. 

And yet 

7 ELEMACH'US. 
What mean'ft thou? 

SEMJNTHE. 

What have we been doing ? 
TE LEMJCHUS. 
A Deed of Happinefs. 

semjnthe: 

Are we not marry'd ? 
TE LEMJCHUS. 

We are, — and like the careful, thirfty Hind, 
rWho puovidentof Winter fills his Stores 
With all the various Plenty of the Autumn, 
We've hoarded up a mighty Mafs of Joy, 
To lall for all our Years that are to come. 
And fwetecn ev'ry bitter Hour of Life. 
$E MJNTHE. 

Fain wou'd I footh my Soul with thefe fweet Hopes,' 
Forect theAnguifti of my waking Cares, 
Ana all thofe boding Dreams that haunt my Slumbers; 
Laft Night, when after many a heavy ,Sigh, 
And many a painful Thought, the God of Sleep, 
Inienflble and fbft, had flole upon me ; 
Methought I found me by a murmuring Brook, 
Reclin'd at Eafe upon the flow'ry Margin ; 
And thou, thou firft and laft of all my Thoughts, 
Thou dear, eternal Objedl of my Wiflies, 
Glofe by my Side wcrt laid, > « 

TELE. 
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TELEMACHUS. 

Delightful Vifioii ) ^ 
And Oh ! Oh Pity that it was not real. 
SEMANTHE. 
A while on many a pkafmg Theme we talk'd, 
And mingled fweet Difcourfe ; when, on the Sudden^ 
The Grr of Hounds-, the jolly Huntfman's Horn, 
With all the chearful Mufic of thfe Chace, 
Surpriz'd my Ear — and llrait a Troop of Nymphs, 
Once the dear Partners of ihy Virgin Heaft, 
Flew lightly by us, eager of the Sport ; 
Laft came the Goddefs^ gresit Latona's Daughter; 
With hiorc tihan mortal Gractf (he flood conftft j 
I faw tlie golden Qjjiver at her Back, 
And heard the Sounding of her Silyer Bow } 
Abafti'd I fofe, and lowly made Obeifance ; 
But (he, not fweet, nor affable, nor fmiling,. 
As once' fhe wont, with ftern Regard beheld me ; 
And wherefore doft thou loiter here, Ihe faid. 
Of me, thy Fellows, and our Sports unmindful ? 
Return, thou Fugitive 2 nor vainly hope 
To drefs thy Bridal Bed, and \\rafte thy Youth 
In wanton^Pleafures, , and inglorious Love ; 
A Virgin at my Altar wert thou vow'd, 
'Tis fix'd by Fate, and thou art mine for ever. 
With that fhe fnatch'd a Cliaplet from my Hand, 
Which for thy Head in Fondnefs I had wove. 
And bore me fwiftly with her : ■■■' - In my Flight, 
Backwards, methought, I turn'd my Eyes to thee. 
But found thee not, for thou wert vanifh'd from me^ 
And in thy Place my Father lay extended 
Upon the Earth, a oloody Ufelefs Coarfe ; 
Struck .to the very Heart, I fhriekt aloud. 
And waking, found my Tears upon my Pillow. 
7 ELEMJCIfUS. 
Vex not thy peaceful Soul, my fair Semanthe, 
Nor dread the Anger of the awfulGods, 
Safe in thy native unoffending Innocence. 
Still when the golden Sun withdraws his Beams, 

P 2 And* 
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And drowzy Niglit invades the weary World, 
Forth flies Uie God of Dreams, fantaftic Morfhems, 
Ten thdufand mimic Phantoms fleet around him* 
Subtle as Air, and various in their Natures, 
Each has ten thoiifand thoufand diiF'rent Fonn^, 
In which they dance confus'd before the Sleeper, 
While the vain God laughs to behold what Fain 
Imaginary Evils glve^anldnd. 

SEMJNTHE. 
Not happy Omens that approve our Wiflies, 
When bright with Flames the ch^earful Altar (hines. 
And the good Gods are gracious to our Offerings ; 
Not Oracles themfelves, that fpeak us happy, * 
Cou*d charm my Fears, and lull my froward Sorrows, . 
Like the dear Voice of him whom my Soul loves ; 
Ev'n while thou fpok'ft my Bread begun to glow, 
I felt fwcet Hopes, and Joy, and Peace returning. 
And all the Fires of Life were kincfled up anew. * 
TE LEMJC HVS. 
Hence then, thou meager Care, ill-boding Melan-^ 
choly,' 
Anxious Difquiet, and heart-breaking Griefi 
Fly to your native Seats, where deep below ^ 
Old Night and Horror with the Furies dwell. 
Love and the joyful genial Bed difclaim you ; 
To Night a thoufand little laughing Cupids 
Shall be our Guard, and wakeful watch around ks» 
No Sound no Thought fhall enter to difturb us. 
But facred Silence reign ; unlefs, fometimes. 
We figh and murmur with Eicefs of Happinefs. 
SEMJNTHE. 
Alas, my Lord ! ... 

TELEMjiC HUS. 

Again that mournful Sound ! 
S EM J NT HE. \ 
What othel- Pain is this ? what other Fear,. 
So diiF'rent quite from what I felt before ? 
Alternate Heat and Cold (hoot thro' my Veins; 
Now a chill Dew hangs faintly on my Brow^ 

And 
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And now with gentle Warmth I glow all o'er ; 
Short are my Sighs, and niobly beats. my Hearty 
I gaze on thee with Joy, and yet I tremble: 
'Tis Pain and Pleafa re blended, both at once, 
'Tis Life and Death, or ibmething more than either. 
■^ TEL E MAC HUS. 
Thus untryM Soldiers, when the Trumpet founds, 
Exped the Combat with uncertain Paflions ; 
Thus Nature fpeaks in unevperienc'd Maids, 
And thus they blufh, and thus like thee they tremble. 
At Even, when the Queen retires to Reft, 
ril meet thee hcre^ and take thee to ray Arms, 

Thy bell, thy furcft: Refuge.-— 

But fee ! the Stranger JEthvn comes, retire, 
I wott'd not have his watchful Eye c^fcrve us* 

Enter JE T H Q v. 

I charge thee loiter not, but hafte to blefs me, 
Hafte, at th* appointed Hou r ■ • ' 

Think wkh ivhat eager Hopes, what Rage I bum, 
For ev'ry tedious Minute howl mourn ; 
Think, how I call thee cr«el fdr thy Stay, 
And break my- Heart with Grief, for thy urrftind Delay. ' 
[Exeunt Telemachus an^i Semanthe^ 

Manet M tu o u. 

JETHOJ^. 
Ha! what ia dofe ? how cautious to avoid me ! 
As who fhou'd fay. Old Man vou are too wife, 
What has my Youth to do witn your Ittftru6tions> 
While FoHy is fo pleaiant to my Tafte, 
And damn'd Deftru^ion wears a Face fo fair I 
This Samian King is happy in his Arts : 
His Daughter, vow'd a Virgin to Diatta^ 
Is brought to play the Wanton here at Ithaca : 
No matter for Religion ; let the Gods 
Look to their Rites themfelves ; the Youth grows fondy 
Jujft to their Wifh ! and fwears himfelf their Vaffal.' 
His Mother follows next-*— but fo ft ■ t hey come ; 
F 3 Now 
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>[ow to put on ^e Pinder!—*— That's my Ofttaek 
Enter the Qu e b n and EvRYiiACRVs* 

^U3EN. 
Have I not anfwer'd oft, Itkvainy 
In vain to urge me with thos hateful Subjefl ; 
AsthouartEoble, pity. me, Eurymacbus\ ' 
Add not new Weight of Sorrows to my Days, 
That drag top flow, too heavily along ; 
Compel me not to curie my Life, my Being* 
TociirfeeachMom, each cbearful Morn^ that.dawn^ 
With healing Comfort on its balmy Wings,. 
To ev'rjr wretched Creature, botmyfelfj 
To me It brings more Pain, and iterated Wo««. 
EUJirMJCHUS. 
Oh God of Eloquence, bright Maja^s Son ! 
Teach me what more thatl'mol>ta^'Grilce of Speech^ 
What Sounds can move thifi£efce'i:eleiitIeA"'Fair> 
This cruel Queen, th^t pilylefft b^olds* 
My H^rt that bleeds for her, my humble Kste* 
In abjed low Snbmiilion bent to Earth* 
To deprecate her Scorn, and beg ia vdn* 
One-gracious Word, one favourable Loidfev 

^U E B N. 
Count back the tedious Years, fince firft my HerO 
Forfook thefe faithflil A«ift to-wkr with Troy ; 
And yet in all that lojjg, lottgTraA of Time, 
Witnefef ytf thftiler Pow'rti) tf^ d'er my l^cmj^its 
Have harbor'd any-oth^r Gti^ biit)him ; 
Remember, King of Stormy what Tvebeenj. 
* I'hen tliink if I can' cteitt^««-**i£;n£^'/ oDiii^nieah 

Good honeft Man !,hoW rare' is Triithiifce* thiarl 
Thou great Exsimple of a^loyal/Brilshdr L' ^ 
jBTHOm 
Oh Lady, fpare thit Pi^iftf; if lin*illk«<^m«» 
Are Friends^ yet nond have eVdrrlw^dUksdydui) 
why what a mighty SpftCcir t^ehfjK Y^ttA . » 
'Tifi i>kfometo &eflinhbrata««r tr k)«hdiftelc! . . . ^ 

Upon 
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Upon youl- Youth, tkat happi^ Pajt of Life, 
Like fome fair Pi^ld, or rich and lertile Soil, 
That might have bleft the Owner with Abupdaaice;. 
But left unheeded, like a barren Moor, 
Lies fencelefs, wild, uncultivate, and wafte. 
^U E £ N. 
Alas ! 

EURTMACHUS. 
Were Youth and Beauty giv'n in vain ?. 
Why were the Gods fo Iavi(h of their Gif^, 
To one, whofe Allien Pride negle^s to uib 'em. 
As if fhe fcorn'd the Care Heav*a tooi^ to make her 
\ happy ? 

* JE r H O N. 

More than enough of Sorrow have yoa koowi> ^ 
Give Qafe at length to your afRi^iod: So^^l,. 
Be comforted, and now while Tim^ is yours, 
Taftc the good thing* ojF Life, yet er^ th«y pcciAy. 
Yet ere tl\o happy Seafon pafs awi^^ i 

^U $ E N. 

'What fov'reign Baloi^ wki»th9^v'nly healiog Ar^, 
Can cure aHe^j^t ib toisi \vit]^ Qrtef -^ aiiji^. 
Can ftay this never-ceaikig Stre^pi of Tears;, 
And once more make my Senfee koow Delight ? 
. MURr MAGMAS. 

What God can Work tliat Mi/a«l^ b.utL<>ve } 
Love, who difpenfes Joy to Heav^Jtfelf, 
And chears h^a Fellow-Qods more than their Ne^ar, 
*Till wrapt with vaU*, luvq^ksftbji^ Pte^f««> 
Such as immortal Natures oi^ly know. 
Each Qwm hi« Poiw'r, ai}d Vl^ih.s. th^ (weie&Boytii 
^U M E tf. 

Now Mthoriy by thy Fri^ndQiip t^ my X^ord^ 
Anfwer, tehai^^ thee, to thid crmej King ;. 
Detaand if it be noble to propha^ 
My Virtue thus, with loote dt/honeft Courtfiiip. 
JB r H N. \ 

Are Love and Virtue this0 facht mprtal Fc^es^ 
Tl^they muft never meet ? 

P+ ^UEEN. 
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Never widi me^ 
Unlefi B17 Lord leUm. 

jE r HO N. 
Vsun Expedadon ! 

^u £ £ a: 

Ha! foiely I miHook ! — what £ud'ft thoa, Mtk^M^ 

JS r H O N. 
ThatyoQ have waited long for that Return , 
Wafted too much of Life, and caft away 
Thofe precious Hours, that might have been emple^^'d 
To better IHe than Weeping. 

^U £ £ N. 

Thisfrom thee 
Oh f^thlefs; Truth is vanifii'd then indeed. 
Oh Mtbon .'—art thou too — become my Enemy I 
JE T'H O N. 
If, to reward your Faith to loft Uiyjes, 
I pray the Gods to heap their Bleftings on yOu, 
To make yon Miftreis of a mighty Nation, 
^n Empire greater, noUerthan your own ; 
And crown you witb thU valiant Monarch's Love ^ 
If this be Enmity, you may accufe me. 
^V £ E N. 
Doft thou foticit for him ; doft thou dar« 
Invade my Peace, my Virtue I 

jE r H N. 

Not for him, 
Sot for the commoB Happinefs of both. 
^U E £ N. 
Traitor ! no more — at length thy wicked Arts^ 
Thy falfe ^iftembled Friendftip for my Lord, 
Thy pious Journey hither for his fake. 
Thy Care of me, my Son, and of the State, 
Thy Praife, thy Counfels, aad thy Shew of Virtue^ 
So holy, fo adorn*d with rev'rend Age, 
AH are reveal'd, and thou confeft a Villain ; 
Hire, and the fordid Love of Gain have caught thee ; 

G0I4 
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Gold has prevaiPd upon thee to betray me, 
And^i>argain formy Honor With this Prince. 

. ' I [Pointing to Eurymachus* 

M r HO N. 
It grieves me I oiKnd you--— ^furc I am^ > 
I meant it as a Friend. * 

. ^ ^U B E N. 

i - Hence from my Sight ! 

EURTMACHUS. 
JEfhmy no more— -Since Love and willing Friendihip 
Employ their pious Offices in vain. 
Learn we henceforth from this imperious Beauty, 
Learn we, from her fistample, to be cruel ; 
And tho' our fofter Pafiions reft unfatisfy'd. 
Yet the more fierce, the manly, and the rough. 
Shall be indulged and riot to Excefs. 
Up then. Revenge, and arm thee thou fell Fury> 
Up thenv and ihake thy hmidred iron Whips, 
To Day I vow to ^orifice to thee. 
And flake thy horridThirft withDraughts of royal Gore* 
^U E E N. . 
What fays the Tyrant ? [Jfi/ie'] Oh, Eurymachus 
What fatal Purpofe has thy Heart conceived ? 
What means. thftt Rage that lightens in thy Eyesy 
That flafhes fierce, and menaces Deftru£tion ? 
. : EURTMJCHUS. 
The lambent Fire of Love prevails no more. 
And now another mightier Flame fucceeds ; 
Vaunt i^ot toofoon, nor triumph in thy Scorn t 
Fbr know, proud Queen, in fpight of thy Difdain,. 
There is a Way ev'n yet toreach thy Heart. 
Thou hfcft a Soto^ the Darling of thy Eyei^— 
^U E E N. 
Ok fatal.Thottght I , - 

Fear, like the Hand of Death has feiz'd my Heart;- 
CokC chillipg Cold— —My Son ! Oh my Ttlmacbui /I 
:MT HO N. • ^: • 

That Stroke was home— now, Virtue,. hold thy own. 

PS ' EVRT- 
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£URrMjf*GHUS, 
Know then, that Son is in mj Pow'rp and hMs\ - . . 
His frail uncertain Being" at my Pleafure ; 
And when I frown, Death and De^^lion, greedy^ 
Watchful, intent Hke' Tigers on tl^ Prey.,- ' , ' ^ 
Start fudden forth, and &ze th&heJ^lefs Bo)^ ^. 

Three hundred chofen Warriors from my Fleet, 
Who undifcern'd, in Parties, and by Stealth, 
Late came afhore, now wait fyfmf Coxnmands $ 
Tiunk on 'em as the Mijiifters of Fate, 
For when I bid 'em execute; 'tis done. -^ 

If, as my Soul prefages from thofe Terrors 
Which gather on thy f&m, tempeftuous Brow, 
Thou art feverely bent on Death and-Vengeance; 
Yet hear me, hear a Wretch's only Pray'r ; 
Oh fpare the Innocent, fpare my TelemiubuSy 
Let not the Ruffian's Sword nor murd'rous ViolenCCl 
Cut off the noble Promifeof his Youth'; 
Oh fpare him, and let all thy Rage foil here ; • 
Remember 'twas this haughty, ft uhbprn Queen 
Refus'd thy Love, and let her feel thy Hate. 1 
EURTMjiCHUS. 

A fecret Joy glides thro' my fullen Heart, 
To fee fo &ir a Suitor kneel before me; 
£u;t what have I to do with Thoughts lil^ thefe ? 
^thoHi go bear this Ring to hold CtraUnm^ ' 
The valiant J^eader of our Samkm Band" ; 
My laft of Orders, which this Morn I ^live kim, 
Bid him perform ; hafte thou, and fre it done, 
^U E E N. 

Stay, i conjure thee, r.^/i&^'it'^-'^^i-^O'uei'King! 
Speak, anfwer me, unfold this dresldful Secret : 
Where points this fudden, dark, ihy4:ei4tms tUltSbittl 
Say, at the Head of what devoi^d Wrffifch 
^is winged Thunder aims S ay, wldlc itiy Ftai* ^ 
Have left me yet a little U/k to hear thee. 
: EVJtYMACHVS. 

ikbeady doft th^>)re»d the gath'rbg Stonn, 
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That grumbles id the Air, pselMdilng R^in ? 
But mark the Scr^^ke, keep. all thy Tears for t^%t> 
Too foon it ibAli be told thee^r^-^^^^^ir beii<;e. 

Not for thy liiff-^No aot 'tiU thou h»ft hewrd me. 

[Ta EurymaahMiaL, 
Too welly alas ! I unierftavtd vpcf Pate ; 
How have I been ajoong the lv^w Mother^ 
Call'd the moilbapp)!, now to be moH miferable : 
The Barren, comfortlefs, &ta 4qwa and wept. 
When they comparM their Marria£^*Hedis with miine; 
The Fruitful, when they boaAed of ^eir Mupbbers, 
With Envy and unwdUi|ig Praife, confeJ^ 
That I had ail their Bleffiiig« in nny One ; 
OarVlrgin&t whea they Qiet hixui figh'4 a^ Uuih'd; 
Matrons and Wives beheld him as a W<iader» 
And gafiung, Crowds piurfu'd and ble^ him a^ he pi^'^ 
But then his Youth \ his Tendeinefs ! his Piety ! 
Oh my Tikn^hm / lay Sori ! my Son & 
EUJtrMJCffUS. 

And what are all theie Tcflrs and helpM WaiUog^ 
What poor Amends to injur'd Love and m» ? 
How have I mourn'd thy Seorni unkind and cmeli ^ 
How have I melted in unmanly Weeping. ? 
How have I taiight the ftubbom Roeks of ir&sc^, , 
And all die i<>unding Shore loechp my Cottpb^^a t 
And haft thou e'er relented f Ndw moucn tfa^u. 
And murmur not^ nor think thy Lot too hafd> 
Since equal Juftice my$ thee but thy owai. 
'^V E E N. 

Ohdidft thou know wbat Agonies I feel, 
^ard as thoa^ ut^ thou woUUK'S hmre Pity on 'mt.i. * 
Death is too poor a Name, for that means Reft, 
But 'tis Defpair — 'tis mad^-lormeatisgRage, 
»Tis terribly— ^•tis bilter Pain— ~tt ia ' 
A Mother's Mourning for her only Son. 

Now, now her lab'nng Mean is rent with Anguifh ! 
Oh NaMie» Jiow afirdiiiig are thy SiDrflBw»! 

P 6 How 
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How moving, meldngin a Mother's Eyes i 
So Silver Thetis^ on the Phrypan Shore, 
Wept for her Son, foreknowing of his Fate, 
The Sea-Nymj>hs fate around, and join'd their Tearj^, 
While from his loweft Deep old Father Ocean 
Was heard to groan in pity, of their Pain. \AJidt^ 

EURTMACHUS. 

Fair Mourner rife— —Thus far thou hail prcvail'd, 

[Offering to ratfe her^ 
If, to atone for all I have endurM, 
For all thy cold Negka, thy Arts, Delays^ 
For all my Years of anxious Expedation, 
This Night thou give thy Beauties to any Arms f 
This Night ! For Love, impatient of my WrongSj^ 
Allows BOtiev'n a Moment's Space beyond it; 
The Prince^, thy lov'd TelemachuSy (hall Kve^ 
,^d Danger and Diftrefs ihall never knew theemore^ 
^U E EN. 

Oh Shame ! Oh Modefly 1 Connubial Trutk 
And fpotlefs Purity ! Ye heavenly Traia! 
Have I prefervM you in my iecret Soul, 
To give yo» np at laft, then plunge in Guilt, 
Abandoned to biihonour and Po(kition ? 
Oh never ! never ! let me firft be rack'd, 
Tom, fcatter'd by the Winds, pking'd in the Deep^, 

Or 1t>ouiid amidll the Flames Oh friendly Earta 

Open thy Bofom— And thou P^firpinet 
Infernal Junoy mighty Queen of Shades^ 
JReceive me to- thy dark, thy dreadful Empire> 
And hide me. fave me from this Tyrant's Fury. 
JET HON. 

Oh;jracking racking F^ain of fecret Thought ! 

.. EURTMACHUS. • ^ 

Hence ! hence thou Trifler Love ! fond, vain De- 
ceiver! : » 

I caft, \ tear thee out jEthim, be gone ! 

^U E B N. 
Then drag me to0 l-*Ye( )iear meoitce, ence mofe» 

For 
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For I wiU fpcak to thee of Love !— of Rage F 
Of Death ! of Madnefs ! and eternal Chaos! 
EURTMJCHVS. 
Away, thou Loiterer ! [TV iBthon* 

jE TH O N. , , 

Then I muft go. 
^U E E N. 
Eurymachus ! ' [Holding out her Hand to hinu 

EUHTMACHUS^. 

Speak 

^U SEN. 
Mercy! 
EURrMACHUS. 
Love ! 
^U E EN. 

Tekmachus* 
EURTMACHVS. 
My Qseen \ My Goddefs ! Art thou kind at laft ^ 
Oh foftly, foftly breathe the charming Sound, 
And let it gently ileal upon my Sou},. 
Gently as talh the balmy Dew JFrom Heav'h, 
Or let thy kind confenting Eyes fpeak for thee, 
vAnd bring me the fweet Tidings from thy Hearty- 
€he yields! ImmortalGods ! (he yields J' 
^UEEN. 

Where is he? 
Where is my Son ? O tell me, is he fafr ? 
Swear to me ibme moft facred folemn Oath^ 
Swear my TeUmachus is free from Danger. i 

EU'RrMJCHUSy 
Hear me, great ^o^ve^ Father of Gods and Men^ 
And th6u blue Neftune^ and th^u Stygian Pbito, 
Hear, all-ye greater and ye Icffer Powers, 
Thatrule«in Heav'n> in Earth, in Seas, and Hell>. 
While to my Queen, on this fair Hand I fwear. 
That royal Yott^, that beft-lov*d Son is faftf. 
Nor dies unlefs his Mother urge kis^Fate. > 
At Night, a priell, by faithful ASthonh Care^ 
b private Aall attend at thy Apartment ; 

Ther^ 
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These whik ricbGimit.vM born, and ipic^ Odors^ 
The Gods of Marriage and of Love uivolun|> 
I will renew my Voiwv^ and at Ay Feet. 
Devoteev*n all my Pow'rs to thy. Commaad. 
^U REN.: 
*Till then be kind, and leave me~ to myfelf ; 
Leave me to vent the Fulneft of my Breaft, 
Pom out the Soixows of vxf Soul alone. 
And iigh myfelf> if poffible, to Peace. 
Oh thou dear Yoath». £q£ whooii feel again 
My Throes, and twice- endure another's Pain ; 
Well had I dy'd to fave thee, Ohi9)r9pn; 
Well, to preferve thy Life, had^'n s|y own ^ 
But when the Thoughts of former Days return. 
When my loft Virtue, Fame, and Peace I moam^ 
The Joys which' ftiil thou gav'ft me I forget^ 
And own I bought shoe at a Friee too great. 

J Exit fii^Qig^r^^ 
. . . ' 
At length we have pi^vail'd : Feajr„ Doubt and ShaiBb^ 
l^hofe peevifh fem^ale Virtues, % befoae us. 
And the di/pute4 Field at laft is ours. 

jS r H O N. 

Yes, you have conquer'd, have approved your&lf 
A Mafter in the Knowledge of the Sex. 
What then remains but to prepare for Triumph, 
To rifle all the Spoils of captive Beaaty, 
And reap the fweet Reward of yourpaft Labors ? 
What of the Prince r 

EVRYMJCHUS. / 
He lives, but muft beminey 
And my Semmntheh Love the Band to hold Mm i 
But to to-morrow's Dawn leave we that Care; 
The nre&nt Day, §or deep» for vaft Defigne, 
And ha|;dy Execution is decreed. 
This Nigl^t, acfiording to their wonted Riot, . 
The Rival Princes mean to hold a FeaA. 

JET HO X^ 
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I markfSbu/t wm thd v&^ttef Preparation, 
When to the Hall the fweating S l a v p aftiii». 
Bending beneath' ihk "AiSjtGfi^es WHight, 
Whole «ft:kiOdf)EnDOiBr'WoBkW' Mught with rich Juice, 
Drawn iftdm. tlw CiSlaa'andi thr Z^^nbr'Grlipe^ 
Portended witlefs Mirth, vain Laaghlkr, Boaiiine^ 
Contentious Brawling^ Bf adnefsy: Mifchief, and fout 

Murder^ : 
While to appesyfe'tke QlcittDn^ petdy MsLw,. 
Whole Herds are fhan^ more thafr'fafficefbrHecatoinbs^ 
Ev'n more than Zeal, With' pious Prodigaliiyv : 
Bellows upon the Gods to &eA their Pricftswithd. : . , 
EURTMJCHUS. 

Then mark me well, or e'er l!he rolling Nigiitr 
Have finifh'd half her Courle, theiiimy Vapors 
And mounting Spirits of the deep-drunk Bow], 
Shall feizi) die Brains of thele carooiiJigiliOTdis'; . * 
Then ffialt thou ^^t^r witb my' vaHsnt Bamiafffy^ 
Arm'd and appoint^d^ all at thy CoRnaaadr,. 
Surround the HaiU and on oor comihon ¥t^ ' . I 

At once revenge my Queen, th^lf; andme^ . 

^ T ao N. 

tta! at a Blow !— ^-^a-'tSs* Juft*--i-^'tis gteatly thouglurl 
By Jove, th'Aven^, ^twiil be nobfe Slaughter; 
Nor doUBt th' Event, I anfwer for 'em all, 
Ev'n to a Man. 

EURTMJCHUS. 
, Thine then be all the Care; 
While I with fofter Pleafures crown my Hours 
And revel in Delight. 

JET HO N. 
How ! at that Hour ! [Startsngi, 
Ha ) I I n Enjoyment! Can that be ? 
EURTAtACHUS. 

It mull. 
Fierce for the Joy, infecret, and alone 
ru fteal upon my Love« 

jETHOlf. 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



^i« - u JLr S S £.S. 

Stagrlthit were well!- 
Alone you maft-—*—* * . ■ ' ; :' ,i- 

BURrMACHU.S... I ^ 
.« . ... NoQcfbotthexaoicioasPridt*--* 

That too maftbe tky Care, to choofe one- faithfiil^ 
One ioT tlie Purpofe fit. . . 
i i jETHO N. 

Mofk worthy Office I [Jfide^ 
One to your Wifli, try'd in thcfe pious* Secrets, 
lify Friend of ancient Date, is now InJthacay 
Him fwom to Secrecy, and. well prepared, 
J will inftrufl to wait you Svith the Queen. 
EURrMACUUS. 
Theabe propitious Love! 

:Mr BON. 

And thou. Revenge t 
Shoot att thy Fires, and wsdce my ftttmb.*ring H^e^ 
Let noy paft Wrongs, let Indignation raiie . 
My Age to enudatc my youthfuLPraife ; 
Let the ftern Purpofe of my Heah fucceed. 
Let Riot, Luil, and^proudlnpuftice bleed;.. 
Grant me but this, ye Cods, who favor Right, 
YvSi no other Blifs nor fond Delight, 
Nor cnyy thee, OKing, thy bridal Night. 
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ACT in. SCENE L. 



' Eaur iExHON, Mentor, an^ Evmjbvs^ 

jE r H a N.^ 

IF Virtue be abandoned,, loft and gone, 
No Matter for the Means that wrought the Ruin;, 
Whether the Pomp of Pleafure danc'd.beiQrft.her,. 
Alluring to the Senfe; or dreadful Dangec 
Came arm'd with all its Terrors to the Onfet» 
"She ihou'd have held the Battle to the laft, 
Undaunted, yieldlefs, firm, and dy'd or conquerM* 
MENTOR/ 

Think on what haxd, on what unequal Terms^ . 
Virtue, bctray'd within by Woman's Wcaknefs^ 
Befet without with mighty Fears and Flatteries, 
Maintai^a the doubtful ConfUd-— -•Sure if any 
Have kept the holy Marriage^Bed inviolate. 
If all our Grecian Wives are not like BtUH^ 
That Praife, the Queen, my royal Miftrefs, merits*. 
BUMjEUS. 

And Oh, impute not one unheeded Word, 
Forc'd from her in the bitfeercft Pangs of Sorrow, 
When fierce,. conili£Ung Paiiion ftr^e within. 
Like all the Winds at once let loofe upon the Main» 

When wild Diftradion rulM Oh urge not that», 

A Blemiih on her fair, her matchleis Fame^ 
jE r H O N. 

Oh Meatmr^ and Eumaus^ faithful Pair; 
To whom mv.Life, my Honour, all I truft, 
Thefe Eyes beheld her yielding— Curfed Objeat 
Beheld her in the Samian^ Kind's Embrace ; 
The Sight of Hell, of baleful Achir^n, 
Tks^t rolls ]us fivid Waves around the Damn'd, 

. , Roaring 
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Roaring and yeTIing on the farther Shore^ 

Wfc not fo terrible, fo irkfome to me. 

As when I faw his Arms infold Penehpi. 

I heand the fatal Comp,aa fpr To-nx^t, , 

The* Joys ^ich-he propos'd, nor fhe deny^d— -— ♦ ' 

But fee, fhe comes 

MENTOR, 

How much unlike a Bride! 

Enter the Qjy E e n. 
Behold her Tears, fee comfortlefs AfHdion, 
Angttifh, and helpleis, defolate Misfortune 
Writ in her Face. 

JE r H O N. 

Retire! Iwou?d obferve hcK 
[Mentor and Bumssus rture^ ta the. haek^Fatt a^ 
th0 Suige. 

^U E E N.. 
And doft' thou. oniy weep? SlitU thfttrpvroffl 
Th' appnadUng Hour of Shnne^ or&ve tb^)SoB.^ 
Thouwcep'fti and'yatthe&ttiiiBSim.dtfotiiib 
Swift to. the WciterA<Waye»9.and giiil^ N^kt^ 
Hafty to fprexd herH6rrors a'cnthe Worldy. 
Rides on th&tiniky Air^*-»*^Aa)d;nofw itcomen. 
Thr fatal Moment comes^ ev*& that dread Tinrr 
When Witches meet to gatiiet Herbs on Graves; 
When difccmtented GiMfaibdkfarthcsrTomlis4 
And gluftir noamraboat,. andjdbkfol.g]ioanuf-«^<*-« 
And harkri' tha ScrceobOvl ftoeams^. aacb bttitr tlie 

WindDMK 
With.deadly Wingat^^.».AAd:imrkl lyftm dceadfitlfysty 
Tike ThracUm Tertui iw voAoEppyi'JNMkmii^ 
The furious Bridegroom comes-i-'Bhe Tyrant 1 Raviiher ! 
And fee! therSlmdciimy miwhii^ui^Liini 
Starts up to blaii: meI^-.UtiBse!»-^Begoii0, youHovroy% 
For L will hide ae- » tk»: Aran o£&ad^ 
And think oipyoa.aDiaQBreh«^wrint Traitor ket€! 

[Sefhig Mtbfuu 

^THON. 
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Mr HO m . 

Hail beauteotts-Qaeen ! The God of Love falutes thee^ 
And thus^ by great Eutymuchus he fpeaks. 
Be Sorrow and Mkfbrcune od thy Foes^ 
But let thy Days be cFovim'd with fmtliiig Peace ; 
Content, and everlafting Joy dwell with thee. 
^U E E N. 

Com'll thou to greet me with the Sounds of Joy ! 
Thou McfTengcr of Fate ?— So the hoarfe Raven 
Croaks- o'er the Manfion of the dying Man^ 
And often, warns himv with thi^ difmal Note, 
To think upon*his Tomb* 

jE:T H O M 

Or I miftooky 
Or I was bid to treat of gentler Matters ; 
Kindly to aik at what auipicious Hour, 
Your royal Bridegvednii, and the Pried ifaouM wait yoi»» 
^U B E N. 

Too well ny boding Heart forotold thy Tidirigi.^* ' 
Now what Reply i?^-Tkar« is ^k^Room^n>f Ghoict, 
^IntevoneDcKTMiOf infai^ttt'dbiibri • 

What muft be, muft be*<^Ij(^ me then refolve, 
'Tis only thui-M*»iio^OYt«<'-*^atv4 1 aM f^e»i \yyUc^ 
Sis^t^x^ StmimfiKv^Z^ thj Mailer, thus; 
WheivilAMM/mttr,' and the Paid of emeu 
Sununoi^d'AiyLctrd ttt ?V^ he left behind hitfl 
None worthy of hi» PlOM in-- Love op Einpiret • 
AS T »0 Ih 

How, Laiy^I^^WMthet* p^U hier Mstmiag^ now F--^ 



&UBSm 
dhis 



^ojr. ta», .Pvet held his Merit in the Balance, 
But find the Price of Honor fo^miich greater> 
That 'iwiettt'atf fiUtft^BbrgiHft'tb esechange 'etti^ 
Yet tell Mm tw^i iMve my S«m^ Weaknei^, 
I have a lAn^ifi^ Fondnefe in afy By«s, 
And all her tenderPaffions-ih My HebrC. 

Ayr dwrl 'l^iv'tlfipit OM'-i-lS^t 
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^U E E If. 

Nor can I bear 
Tb fee what more, far mor^ tlian Life I joy in,' 
My only Pledge of Love» my Lord's deiir Image, 
My Son, by bloody Hands mangled and munkr'd :: 
(Oh terrible to. Natui^l) Therefore one, 
One Rentcdy alone is Jeft to fave me, 
To fhield me from a Sight of (o much Horror 
And tell Eutymachusy I find it— —here. 

[She offers t§ ftab berjelf\ iEthon catcbet 
bold of her Arntj and pre'ueitis her* 
JS T HO N.. . 
Forbid it, Gods! perifli the Tyrant rather. 
Let Samos be no more. 

^U E E N. 

Off! Off, thou Traitor! 
Give Way to ray juft Rage ! — Oh tardy Handl 
To what haft thou betray'd me ! Let me go I 
Oh let me» let me die, ox, I will curfe. thee,i 
'Till Hell ihall. tremble a( Qiy Imptecatiposi 
Till Heav'n ifhall blaft thee---Loft! — uadone for evert 

JE r HO N. 
^ O Trifl^r that I am I MsfUtr ! Eummus } 

\X^ ^^^^ for^wnrd* 

Come to my Aid! -Be ealm but for a Moment^ 

And wait to fee what Wonders it will ihew thee. 
Guard her, upon your Lives ; remember that;. 
Guard her from ev'ry Inftrument of Death ; 
^th and affuage her Grief, till my Rettirft . 
l^Qfold the mighty Secret of her Fate, 
And once more reconcile her Soul -to Peace. 

[Exit JBAotkM 
^U E EN.. 1 . 

And are you too my Foes ? Have y«ia CPP^ir'd 
And join'd with th^t falfe jEthtm to l^^»y nef i! 
Here fit thee down then^ humbly in thetPod;, 
Here fit, a poor, forlorn, ahandpn'd.Womaa^. . . 
Call not thy Eyes up to yon aziir^ firmament, 
Kor hope Relief froiy^then^^i tlie Gotis at'e pitileis^ 
, . ... Or 
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Or bafy in their Heav'n, and thou not worth their Care; 

And Oh! Dh! caft 'cm not on Earth, to feck 

For Succour from the faitWefs Race of Man ; 

But as thou art forfaken^ dnd alone, 

Hope «0t for Help, where there is none to help thee, 

B«t thinks 'tis D^folation all about thee. 

MENTOR. 
Far be -that Thought, to think yofu are forfakenj 
Gods and good Men -(hall make you flill their Care, 
.And Oh! far be k from your ^ithfal Servants, 
For all ttefe Honors mad Ambition toils for, 
For all the Wealth that bsribes the World to Wicfccdnefs, 
For Hopes or Fears, for Pleafures or for Pains, 
To leave our royal Miftrefs in Diftreft. 
E U M jE U S. 
At length Time's Fulnefs ^omes, and that great 
Period, 
For which fo many tedious Years rolPd round ; 
At length-the .white, the fmiling Minute comes. 
To wipe the Tears from thofe fair Eyes for ever; 
That Good we daily pray'd for, but pray'd hopelefs. 
That Good, which ev'n the Prefcience of the Gods 
(So doubtfully was it fet down in Fate) 
Uncertainly forefaw, and darkly promis'd. 
That Good, one Day, the happieft of our Lives 
yrtQly aad fortunat-ely brings to pafs. 
^ ME N r O R. 

And hark I vindidive Jo<ve prepares his Thunder. 

[Thunder's. 
. Let the Wrong-doer and the Tyrant tremble; 
The Gods are prefent with us And behold! 
The folid Gloom of Night is rent afunder j 
While Floods of dazz'ling, pure, aetherial Light, 
fireak in upon the Shades — She comes^, (he comes! 
P alias y theFlutrefs of my Mailer's Arms. 
And' ibe, where terrible in Arms, majeftic^ 
Celefltal, and ineffably effulgent. 
She fhakes her dreadful JBgis from the Clouds ! 
Send,' bend to Earth, and own the prefent Deity. 

[// Thunders again. The Scene ofensabo^ve^ anddij^ 
coven Pallas in the Ckuds. [The; kneel 
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£ u M jE u s. 

Daughter of mighty Jo^e^ ^ritonhn:PoUas^ 
Be favorable I Oh I be propicioiis. 
And fave the finkiog Houfe of thy Vfyjei. 
M JSN TO E, 
Goddefs of Arts land ^'^^rais^ thou faloe-e^^'dJilaid^ ' 
Be favorable! Ohl-^Oh! ifc propitious. 
And glad thy Saf^pliaats«wkK ibmeCheaiAl'Omeflu 
^U E E N. 
Virgin, begot ud fe^ra of Jon/e alone, 
Chafte, wife, vi^Uidous, if by thy AffiitaKe 
, The Grteh were well aveng'd on peijjttr'd Sfr^y, 
' If by thy A«l, my Lord* frooi T^rAtiamRbefiis 
Obtain'd his fnowy'Steeds, and brought fooceisfnl 
Thy fatal Image to the Tents of Greece i 
• Once more be favourable-— be ptopitious, 
Reftore my Lord — Or if that be cleny'd. 
Grant me to ihare his Fate, and die with Honor. 

[Thunder again — The Scene chfes aiotre^^^^^Tbey ri/km 

MENTOR. 
The Goddefs fariles— -Moft happy be the Omen ! 
And to the Left aufpickms rolls the Tiuinder. 

Enter JEruovy or Ulysses, without his Di/guifi, 
magnificently arm^d and habited. 

^U E E N. 
What other God ajrt thou ? — Oh facred Form \ 
I dream, I rave I— Why put^ft thou oft tfcU SflniWance ? 
What (hall I call thee? — Say, fpeak, anfwer me. 

[She ad'uances two or three Steps^ looking umaxeJfy. 
Son of Laertes/ King, my Lordl—r—C^i^// 

u L r S S.E S. 

Why do'fl thou eaze? — Am I^ dreadfuMtill? 
Is there fa much of ^thotk ^illrabont: ine ? 
Or haft thou—— is- it xxiiQhla*-*— Angot *ie f . 
Does not thy Heart acknowledge ibm^ihAte httt?' 
^U E E N. 
Nay His, His moft impo^ble tOrRe^fen. 
But what have! to do wuhTboughter&ealba? 

Thtti 
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Tlius aiad, diftra6bed9 Taging with my Joy, 
ril rufh 4ipon thee, clafp thee to my Bofom» 
And, if it be Delufioo, kt me die ; 
Here let me fmk to everlaiing Reft, 
Tuft here, and'Oerer, nercr think again. 
• U L r S S E S. 

Ho, lire thoa great Example of thy Sex, 
live for the World, ibr me, and for thyfelf, 
Unnumber'dBleillngs,. Honors, Years of Happinefs^ 
Crowns from the Oods, enrich'd with brighteft Stars». 
All Heav'n and Earth united in Applaufe, 
Wait, with officious Duty, to- reward thee. 
Live to enjoy ev*n all thou haft defervM ; 
That Fulnels of Delight, of which thefe Arms, 
And this tranfporting Moment, gives thee Earneft. 
^U E £ N. 
I gaze upon thy Face, and fee thee here. 
The fullen Pow'rs below, who rule the Dead, 
Have liften'd to my Weeping, and relenting. 
Have fent thee from Eij^um back to me^ 
Or from the Deep, from Sea-^reen N4ftuue*& Seats, 
Thou'rt rifcn like the Day-Star, or from.Heav'n 
Some God has brought thee on the Wings of Winds; 
Oh Extafy ! ■ B ut all that I can knovy, 
Is^ that I wake: and live, and ^hou art here. 
U L r S S £ S. 
Trofy I forgive thee now; ye Toils and Perils . 
Of my paft Life, well are yotn. paid at once. 
For this the faithlefs 5irwrfti«g in vain. 
For this I 'fcapM the Den of monftrous P^ijpheme, 
Fled from Calyfi/o's Bonds, and.C/Vf^'s Chai-ms; 
For this, feven Days, and feren long Winter Nights, 
Shipwreck'd I floated on a driving Maft; 
Toft by the Surge, pierc'd by thcihttterKafts 
Of bleak North Win^, ^aad drench'd in the chill WavCj^ 
L ftrov&tmtii all the Terrors of the Deep. 
^UEEN. 
Yes, thou haft'borne it all; I know thou haft; 
Thefe Wars, Winds, Magic, Monftcjc?, all for me« 

Bkft 
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Bieft be the gracious Gods that gave thee to* me! ' 
Say then! Oh how ihall I reward thy Labors ? 
But I will fit and iiften to thy StDfy, 
While thou recount'ft it o'er; and when thou fp^k'ft . 
Of Difficulties hard, and near to Death, 
ril pity thee, and anfwer with hiy Tears; 
But when thou com'ft to iky how the Gods fai^dthee, 
And how thy Virtue ftmggPd through the Danger> 
For joy J Pll fold thee thus with ibft Endearments, 
n And crown thy Conqueft with ten thoaiaad Ki£es* 
U L r $ S E &. 
It is a heavy, and a rueful Tale, 
But thou wilt kindly fliare with me in ^1 Things; 
tt (hall he told thee, then, whate'er } fofFcr^d. 
Since, in a lucklefs Hour,- I &rA fet out, 
Ev*n to that Time, when fcarce twice ten Days paft; 
As from Phtgacia homeward bound to Ithaca^ 
A Storm ^'ertook and wreck'd me on the Coail; 
Alone and naked was I call aihore, • 
And only to thefe faithful Two made known^ 
'Till yoife ihould point me out fome Opportunity, 
Once more to feize my Right in thee and Empire. 
M £ N r O JL 
'Tis hard, injurious, an Offence to Virtue^ 
To interrupt your Joys, ye royal Pair ; 
But Oh forgive your faithful Servant's Caution, 
Think where you are, what Eyes malicious Chance 
May bring to pry into the happy Secret, 
Untimely todifclofe the fatal BJi-th, 
And raihly bring it immature to light. 
U L r S S £ S. 
Mentor^ thou warn'il us well— Retire, my Love. 

^V £ E N. 
What, mull we part already ? 

U L r S 3 £ S. 

For a Moment, ^ 
Like Waves divided by the gliding Bark, 
That meet again, and mingle as before. 
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^U E £ N. 
Be Aire It fat nbt longer. 

U I r S SE S. 

Svmet, it Aa' not .; 
I'll meet thee foon, and bring our^mutiKd Bl^&igy 
Our Son, t' iacre^ft the J^y. 

^U'ESif,- 

Remember wisll hdw h)Bg thdv haft been abfent. 
And what a p9dr A^ai^iids this ihort Enjoyment 

makes ttit* 
Oh I fliall die with ftrong Defil-e toYce thee. 
Shall think ihid oHe impatient Minute nore, 
Th^ all thy loihg, long twenty Y^ts Jbdfore. 

[£i«7/ Queen. 

Enter si tie ^ier Door ^Texemachus^ 

TElEmdCHVS. 
The Queen my Mo^er^ .paft ihe not this way f 

ME NT OR. 
She did, my Lor^l, tv^n now. 

^ E I^'EMJi C H'U S: 

' Saw you ikot too 
The SamianTt\Mt£%f Mt Smantke^ with her ? 
Siiy^ went they hot together ? 

V Ir s s E^. 

Mightlipeak» 
I think, it kUdt fit they wc^ together;; 
For wherefore ih^a^ the Queen of Ithaca, 
Hold Commerce with the Daughter of Emts^f^acbus ? 
Pardon me. Sir, I ter yott ai^ Offitiaded, 
And think thU Bdkbiefa does not Ht a Stranger. 
TELEMACHiUS. 
'Ti&tme thou art a Stranger to my Eyes» 
And yet, meth<Aight, thou fpokHliwidi ^/^0»*s Voice* 
Save, thAt.ih' mntowafd Pufpofe of thy Words 
Se^ft^d-hal'lh, ttnmitle, and not like my Friend. ^ 
ULYSSES, 
Wha«gW i itoA> teli^ve me, princely Youth, 
Vol. L Q^ Thou 
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Thou haft not one, one d^ar feleded Mate, 
That ought to ftand before me in thy Heart ; 
Tho' from your tender Infan^ 'till now. 
He dwelt withih thyBofom, tnou in his; 
Tho' every Year lias knit the Band more cloie ; 
Tho' Variance never knew you, but complying 
Each ever yielded to the other*j Wifhes, 
Tho' you have.toil'd and refted, laugh'd and moum'ds 
And ran thro' every Part of Life together j 
Tho' he was all thy Joy, and thou all his. 
Yet fure he never lov'd thee more than I do. 
TELEMJCHUS. 
Whoe'er thou art, (for |ho' thou ftill art JEtbon^ 
Thou art not he, but/omething more and greater,) 
I feel the Force of every Word thou fpeak'ft; 
My Soul is aw'd with reverential JFear,, 
A Fear not irkfom, for 'tis mix'd with Love; 
£v'n fuch a Fear as that we worihipHeav'n with ; 
Oh pardon if I err, for if thou art not 
jEthon^ my Father's Friend, thou art fome God. 
u L.r S S E S. ' 
If barely to have been thy Father's Friend 
Cou'd move thee to fuch tender, juft Regards, 
Thus, let me thus indulge thy filial Virtue, 

[Embracing him* 
Thus prefs thee in nfii|r Aitas, my pious Son, 
And, while my fwelhng Heart runs o'er with Joy» 
Thus tell thee, that I am, 1 am thy Father. 
TELEMACHUS. 

Oh moft amazing i 

MENTOR. r 

Yes, my royal Charge, 
At length behold thy God-like Sire, Uiyjes. 
Bleft be my Age, with all its Cares and Sorrows, 
Since it is lengthen'd out to fee this Day, 
To give thee back, thou dear intruded Fledge, 
Thus worthy as thou art, to thy great Father's Arms*. 
TELEMJCffUS. 
Ok 'tia moft certain fo; my Heart c^nftCes him; ' 

My 



,y Google 



V L r S S E S. 339 

My Blood and Spirits, aXL the Pow'rs of tiife. 
Acknowledge here the Spring fromr whence ihey came< 
Then let me bow me, caft me at his Feet; 
There pay the humble Homa^^e of my Duty; 
There wet the Farth before hun with my Tears,- 
The faithful WitnefTes of Love and Joy ; 
And when my Tongue for Rapture can no more» 
Silent, with lifted Eyes, I'll praife the Gods, 
Who gave me back my King, my Lord, my Father. 
U L r S S E S. 

Oh rife, thou OlFspring of my nuptial Joys; 
Son of my Youth, and Ulory of my Strength, 
Rob not thy Father's Arms of fo much Treafure, 
But let us meet, as yo^ue and Nature meant us. 
Thus, like a Pair of very faithful Friends : 
And tho' I. made haHh Mention of thy Love, 
(Oh droop not at the Name) by blue-ey'd Pa/las 
I mean tit not in angry, chiding Mood ; 
But with a tender and a fond Concern 
Reminded thee of what thou ow'ft to Honor. 
, TELEMACHUS. 

When I forget it, may the worft Affiiaions, 
Your Scorn, your Hate, and Infamy overtake me | 
Be that th' important Bus'nefs of my Life, 
Let me be taik'd to hunt for it thro' Danger, 
Thro' all the Roar of the tumultuous Battle, ^ 

And dreadful Din of Arms ; > ^ere, if I fail. 
May Cowards fay I'm not Ulyffes* Son, 
And the great Author of our Race difclaim me. 
U L r.s S E S. 

Oh Noblenefs innate ! Oh Worth divine ! 
iEtherial Sparks 1 that fpeak the Hero's Lineage,, 
How pleafmg arc you to me !— — So the Eagle, 
That bears the Thunder of our Grandfire J9^€, 
With Joy beholds his hardy youthful Offspring 
Forfake the Neft, to try his tender Pinions, 
In the wide untraft Air ; till bolder grown, 
Now» like a Whirlwind, on the Shepherd's Fold 
He darts precipitate, and gripes the Prey i 
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Or fixing on (bxne DniBOii'« icaly Hiitfeg 
Eager <S Comtwr, aad hi» fittureFekft, 
Bears him alofty rc\u6tuit, tunditiYKin 
Writhing his fpiry Tail. 

fl ELEMMC iiV8. 

I wou'd be aAiV«, . 
Get me a Name di<liA|u}lh'd from dieifefd 
Of common M«ii, -a NatQe M«rchy my Binh* 
U L r^ SE S. 
Nor ihalt thou want th' Occaiioni now it courts 

Stands ready, and deman<}s thy Cousi^e ii6w* 
Were I indeed as other Fathers ^re» 
Did J but liften to foft Nature^s Voice* 
I ihou'd not tirge thee to this high Bxploh ; 
For tho' it brings thee Pame, it brings vthee Dmiger. 
TELEMJCHirS^ 

Now by the God of War fo m«ch the better. 
Let there be Honor for your Son to win. 
And be the Danger ne'er fo rude and #eadly. 
No matter, 'twin enhance the Fnzc 3ie more. 
And make it lovely in a bra^e Man's £ye ; 
So Hjdra*i:aAAChimira*s form'd in Gdd^ 
Sit graceful underneath the nodding Plume* 
And terribly adorn the Soldier's Helm* 
V L r S 9 E S. 

Know then, on this imporiaatNighl depends 
The \try Crifis of our Fate j' to Night, 
The fleepkig Vengeance^of the Gode ikall w^e. 
And fpeak Confufion to our Foes-in Thunder : 
Jufiice intri^s'iier Sword to this right Maud, 
And Lwill fee^it ^ithfully employ'd. ^ 

TELEMJCHUS. . 

By Vlrtve and by Arms 'tis noble Work, 
I burn inipatient ibr it— *Qh my Father, 
Give me my PoYtion of the glorious Labor. 
UiriSES. 

Onie more immediate Danger threats thy Mother, 
That to avejrt m^ be thy pious Care i 
' While 
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WMk Mmi^f with Bum^m and our felf^ 
Back'd by a chofen Band, (wkenv kow pfepar'd. 
How gathcr'd toottj* Aid, tJk€ pnefiAgHour 
Allows* not now to tell,) invade yon' Drunkards, 
Immerft in Riot, carckis, and defyiog 
The Gods as- Fables^ ftart upon 'em Aidden» 
And fend their guilty Souls to howi beli>w» 
Upon the Banks of Styx} while this is doing, 
Dar'ft thou defend thy Mother ? 

TBLEMACHUS. 

Ob ! to Death, 
Agaif);(l united NatioM wouf d I ftaod 
Her Soldier, her De^ce s. my fiofieBre^ 
Oppos'd ags^inft the Raga.of thedr whole War; 
She is fo s^od, fo worthy t0 be feught for. 
The facred Cauft wQu^'d m^iJce my ^ord fiicce^fttli \ 
And gai» ii4» Youtha mighry Name iii Arms* 
u ur S ^ B S. , . 
Then prov,e the Peril, and ejij^y tha Eamcu 
Ere the Mid-hour of rollingiNiightia^proaithv 
Remember well to plant thee at that Door, 
Thou . kiipw'ft itfopenfr to the Qi^eQ> Apartment* ., 
Tobind thee yet more firm (for. Oh, my Son, J 

[Drawing bis Sxvord^ 
With powerful Oppofition (halt thou ftrive) 
Swear on my Sword, by thy own filial Piety, 
By all our Race, by Pallas and by Jo'ue^ 
If any of thefe curfed foreign Tyrants, 
Thofe Rivals of thy Father's Love and Honor, 
Shall dare to pafs thro' that forbidden Entrance, 
To take his forfeit Life for the Intrufion. 
T E LEMAC HUS, 
I fwear— -And may my Lot in future Fame 

[Telemachus kneels and kijfes the Sioord. 
B^ good or evil but as I perform it. 
ULYSSES. 
Enough— ->I do believe thee. 

MENTOR. 

Hark ! my Lord ! 
[J confufed Noife is beard within. 
CL3 How 
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How loud the Temjpeft roars ! The belfowihg Voic* 
Of wild, enehniiAfiSc, raging Mirth» 
With Peals of Clamor fhakes the vaulted Roof* 
T ELEhiACHUS. 

Such furely is the Sound of mighty' Armies 
In Battle join'd, of Cities fack'd at Midnight, 
Of many Waters, and united Thunders ; 
My gen'rous Soul takes ^t, and half repines. 
To think (he mufl not (hare the glorious Danger, 
Where Numbers wait you, worthy of your Swords, 
U L r S S £ S. 

No more, thou haft thy Charge, look well to that; 
Porthefe, thefe riotous Sons of Noife andUproar, 
I know their Force, and know I am Vlyjfes^ 
So Jo^e look'd down upon the War of Atamst 
And rude tumultuous ChMs^ when as yet 
..Fair Nature, Form, and Order had not Beings 
iBut Difcord and Confuiion troubled all ; 
Calm and ferene upon his Throne he fate^ " 
Fix'd there by the eternal Law of Fate, ' 

Safe in himfclf, becaufe he knew his Fow'r 5 
And ki^owlng^whiit h€ was, he kacw be wm fccure; 

\Eif(unfK 
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I ■ ■ ■ — -—■-■■■ ^ ^ /■ ■ , ■ 

A C T IV. SCENE I. ' 

£nter Telemachvs tf^i/ Antinous. 

JNTINOUS. 

THE King return'd ? So longconceard in Ithaca? 
J^ihon the King ? What Words can fpeak my 
Wonder? . ^ 

TELEMJCHVS. 
Yes, my Antinousy *tis moft amazing, 
•Tis all the mighty working of the Gods, . 
Unfearchable and dark to human Eyes : 
ButQh, letjne conjure thee by ourFriendihip, 
Since to thy faithful Breaft alone I've trufled 
The fatal Secret, to prefervc it fafe, 
h% thoii wou'dft do the Life of thy Teknmchus* 
JNTINOUS. 
Wrong not the Truth of your devoted Slave, 
To think he wou'd betray you for whole Worlds. 
Have you not faid it, that your own dear Life, 
And all your royal Race, depends upon it ? 
Far from my Lips, within my Breaft PU Jcecp it ; 
Nor breathe it foftly to myfelf alone. 
Left fome ofHcious murmuring Wind ihould tell it> - ) 
And babbling Echos catch the feeble Sound. 
TELEMACHUS. 
No, thou art true, fuch have I ever found thee $ 
Buthafte, my f'riend, and fummon to thy Aifi 
What Force the fhortnefs of the Time allows thee | 
Then with thy fwifteft Diligence return. 
Since, as I ure'd to thee before, it may 
Import the Safety of my rayal Parents^ 
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Some black Defign is by tbefe Stranger-Prmect 
Contriv'd againtt the Honor of the Queen. 
ANTtltQUS. 

Ere Night a bufy Rumor ran around 
Of arm^ Parties. feqcetly.difposM 
Between the Falaoe-GardBns and the Sea i 
Bold Clean ftrait and Jrcas I difpatch'd 
To fearch the Truth ; that known, with hafle toraife 
And arm our Citizens for your Defence : 
Ere this they have obey'd me : when I've join'd 
The Pow*r their DiKgeiioe Hasrdmwn together, 
I'll wait you. here again upon the Inftant. 

[Exit Antinous. 
TELEMACHUS. 

Oh Love, how are, thy prQcipus, fweeteft Minutes 
Thus ever croft, thus vex*d with Difappointments L 
Now Pride, now Ficklepefs, fentaftic Qgarrcjs 
And fullen Oohhiefs give u^ Pain b^ tnrns^;^ 
Malicious, medii^^ Cfiance i s ever buiy 
To bring us pears, IJifi^niet^ andll^i^^ ; 
And ev'n at hft, whi^ after ajtPour Waiting, 
Eager, we think, to. Aiatch the dear-bipught Bfifi^ 
Ambition calls us to its. ftilifen C;tres, 
And Honor flern, impatient of Negfcft, 
Comfha^fis ijs to fprget our Eafe a^id Pleafbres^ 
As if we had' been made for nought but Toil, 
And Lovrw^ere not thpBus?nefe of our Lives. 

EURTMACHUSl 
The Prince yet here \ Twice have I feughti fine* 
'Nigkt> 
To pafs in private to the Quee»-s^ Apartment, 
But ibund hiin llil!' attending at the Door ; 
What can it meanf 

TELEM'ACHUS. 

ft- is $imanfhe*9 Father ! 

Ha ! Sure the God»j in pity of our Loves, 

Have deitin'd htmto 'fcape UMet^- Yengeaneet 

.' V • EURYMA^ 
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How oMbMBjkt 9Qntr<i'Foiidi,Lwhe^Wi]itt'atidi Mirth 

Chear ev'ry Heart to Night» and SaniihXafie>. . . ^ 
I find theepeniivel)^albn!b, avili<fiiig . 
^ ThetiHcnfuii^aBdi^dinKambnir <^ thy Youth, 
And, like the fighing Siaveof Soivewy. wdbng. ; I 
The tedious Tkie M tadanoholy^ Thought ? 
TELMMACHUS, 
BehoVi' theRuiiu o£ my DojtalEbti^ ^ 

My Father's Abfenpd*. and my* Motfaer's.'GrieF; 
Then tell me i6 £haiRe»m>t'Cjtttfe tbo great 
To mouro^ tCLpineiavii^/ my Youdi hsi Sadiiefi. 

FaMirMAanusi 

Oar Paugbtor once tmw wont^ to fliate your 
Thoughts; t 

Believe me, ihe hsbs &ea(bn toV>tfipIaili, 
If yov'pffeftp your SblitDde taher ; 
While hese vou il&y>- diifeenfiikite^ andmuiiag* 
Lonely/ ihe fits* the tendeinheaitsd Maid, 
Andkiadly thinks of y»u,. and nuHims.yoas Abienct. 
rSLBAFAGNVS. 
The copAuit} fatthfiil Svrvict of my Iui&„ 
My Days and Nights devoted all to her,. 
Poorly repay the fkirSananthe*^ Goodnefii : 
Yet che}»are hers, ev'n all my* Years arehers^ 
My prdmt Ybath» my futuie Age is hert. 
All but this Nighty which hera I^e iWorn to pafs^ 
Revolving ;nany a iad and heavy Thought, 
And ruminating on my wretched Fortunes* 
EURTMACHUS. 
How ! here I— ^to pafs it he ro ■ ■ ■■■■■ 
TELEMAC Hl^S.: 

Ev'n here, my Lonl. 
EURTMACHUS. 

Fantafiic Accident I ■ Whence oou'd thisxome ? 

[AJidiu 
Well,. Sir, purfue your Thoughts; Ihavefome^datteis 
Of great and high Import, which pn the Inllant . 
1 rnuft deliver to the Queen your Mother* 

Q^S T E L &- 
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TELEMJCBUS. 
Whatever it be, you mu£t of force delay h 
fTill Monung. 

EVRTMJCHVS. 

How» delay it ! t is impoffihft; 

9at wherefore ? Say, 

TELEMJCHUS. 

The Queen is gone to Reft» 
Oppreft and wafted with the Toil of Sonown 
Weary: as miferable painful Hinds, 
That labor all the Day to get 'em Food, 
She feeks fame Eafe, lome Interval of Care5, 
From the kind God of Sleep, and fweet Repofe. 
'Ere file retired ihe left moft Ibid Command, 
None (hou*d approach her 'till the Morning's Dawn«^ 
EURrMJCHUS. 
Whate'er thofe Orders were, I have my Rea(bn» 
To think myfelf excepted ;■ A nd whoe'er 

Brought you the Mefiage, through officious Hafte. 
Mi&ook the Queen, and has inform'd yon wrong*^^ 
TELEMJCHUS. 
Not (b, my Lord ; for, as I honor Truthy 
Ev'n from herfeif did I receive the Charge. 
EVRTMACHU^. 
Vexation and Delay !-— -Then 'tis thy own^ 
Thy Error, and thou heard'ft not what fiie fiud.^ 
I tell thee. Prince, 'tis at her o\^n Requeft, 
Her Bidding, that, at this appointed Hour, 
I wait her here y detain lye then no more 
With tedious vain Replies, for I muli: pafs, 
TELEMJCHUS. 
Wert it to any but Semanthe^s Father, 
That Miflrefs of my Reafon and my Paffions, 
Who charming both makes both fubmit alike, 
Pei^haps I ihou'd in rougher Terms haveanfwer'd; 
But here imperious Love demands Refped, 
Conftrains my Tenper, to my Speech gives Law, 
And I muil pniy iay You cannot pafs. 

£ VR^- 
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EURTMACHUS. 
Ka! ■ W ho fliall bar me ? 

T ELEM.ACHU$. 

With the gentkft Words, 
Which Reverence and Daty can invent, 
I will intreat you not to do a Violence, 
Where nought is meant to you but worthieft Honor* 
EURTMACHUS. 
Oh triflings idle-Talker I — know, myPurpofe 
Is not of fndi a light, fantaftic Nature, 
That I fliouM quit it for a Boy's Intreaty. 
More than my life or Empire it imports, 
AW that good Fortune or the Gbds can do for me 
Depends upon it, and I will have Entrance, 
TELE MAC HUS. 
Nay then, 'tis time to {peak like what lam. 
And tell you. Sir, you muft not, nor you ihall not. 
EURTMACHUS. 
'Twerc iafer for thy raflj, unthinking Youth 
To ftand the Mark of Thunder, than to thwart me ; 
Beware left I forget thy Motherts Tears, ' 
The Merit of her foft complying Sorrows, 
Dreadful in Fury left I rufti upon thee, 
Grafp thy frail life, and break it like a Bubble,. 
To be iiflblv'd, and mix'^d with common Air, 
TELE.MACHUS. 
.Oh 'tis long fince tbac^I have learnt to hold 
My Life from none, but from the Gods who gate It^ ' 
Nor mean to render it on any Terms, 
Unlefs thofe heav'nly Donors afk it back. 
EURTMACHU S. 
Know'ft thou what 'tis to tempt a Rage like mine ? 
But liften to me, and repent thy Folly. 
This Night, this Night ordain'd of old for Blifs, 
Mark'd from the reft of the revolving Year, 
And fet apart for Happinefs by Fate, 
Tiiccharmiog Queen, thy Mother, is my'Bride. 
7 ELEMACHUS. 
Confttfion ! Curfes on the Tongue that (poke it ! 

CL6 E U Rr. 
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RURTUACItU^. 
To-night ihe yields, e^n for diy Sake iht yMMl Jf 
To-night the lovily Mifer, grown indufeent, 
Reneakher JStoies of Beauty long referv^ ; > 

She bids me re^el with the hidden Treafiu^ 
And pay myfelf for all her Ye^ia of Cold|i«& 
^EhBMACHUS. 
Perdition on the Faiihood ! 

BURTMACHU.S. . 

Dane not then 
To crbfs my TranipoctaloB^ ; if thou, dofb. 
By all the Pangii ob 6i£sppQintai.LoY€^ IDrawing*^ 
rU fo0ce nnr Way, thii6, through: ihyi liif^s be& 
Blood; 

TMLEMACMUS^ 
How is my Piety and Virtue loft» 
' And.all the heav'nly Fire extinfl! within. ii|6 1* 
I hear the facred Name of her that bore me 
Traduc'dy dilhonorfd by a Rsffian'a Tongue* 
And ami tsuiie-!^-«*^LaT^e» and ye fbfisn Thoughts* 
i give you t» the Wind&> u.i . K now, King of Skmut 
Thy Breath, likepefti]ential31afi&» infers. 
The Air, and ^ws ofFenfive to theGodsv: 
If thou bat whifper one Wond more, one Accent 
Againft my Mother's Fame, it it^thy laft. 
EURYMACHUS^ 
Brav'd by a Boy !---a Boy !-..the Nurie'&Mlk 
Yet moift upon his Li|>»-— *-*ieeblein Infancy, 
EiTaying the firft Ruduients of Manhood; 
With Strength ^inpradis'd ytt^ and unconfirmed ! 
Oh Shame to Arms l^^-^^But I have, borne too long* 
Fly fwiff, avoid the Tempeftof my Fury, 
Or thus I'll pour it in a Whirlwind on thee, 
Da(h thee to Atoms thus, and tofs thee round thee 
World. 

TELEMACHUS. 
1 laugh at all that Rage, and thu» I meet it. 
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RVRTMACHUS. 
Hell and Confttfionl^-to thy Heart, i ■■■. 
TELEMACHUS. 

To thine 
This Gzeeting I return. 

EVRrMJCHUS. 

The Funesfitizt thee, 

[ExuymzcYius /affs* 
Thoahift fltock me to the Earth, blafted my Hbples^ 
The partial Gods are leagu'd with thee againft me^ 
To load me with Difhonor'-.^Oh my Fortune ! 
Where is m^. Name in Anps» the boafted Trophies 
Of my paft Life ! For ever loft, dcfac'd. 
And ravifli'd from- me by a beard lefs Stripling. 
rSLEMJCHUS. 
What means this foft Relenting in my Soul ? 
What Voice is^ this, that fadly whifpersto me^ 
Behold Stmanthi^ Father bleeds taDeath ? 
Why-would you urge me? [To Eurymadius* 

EURTMACHUS. . 

OSy and come not near me» 
But let mrcnHemy.Fate, and die contentedv 
TELEMAC HUS. 
And fee he finks^yet paler to the Earth V 
The purple Torrent-gumes out impetuous. 
And with a guilty Deluge ftains the Ground'^ 
]^ Help at Hand ! what hoa l-^^minous. lExIH 

EURTMACHUS. 
Let there be none, no Witnefs of my Shame; 
Nor. let officious- Art prefume to offer 
Its Aid, for I have liv'd too long already* 

Enter S e m a n t» h £• 

SEMANTHE. 
Sure I have ftaid too lon^, and whilie I fate 
Sadly attentive to the weeping Queen, 
Hearing her tell of Sorrows upon Sorrows^ 
Ev*n to a lamentable length of Woe, 
Th* appointed Hour of Love pafs'd by unheeded: 

My 
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My Lord pcfhftps will chide; Oh no!-^e'4 gSlt0f 
And wiltao«>4irge me with my firft OfFence. ' 

iuft ^s I entered here, the Bird of Night 
ll-bodiog ihriekMy and flrait, methought» I heard 
A low complaining Voi€e, that feem'd to murmur 
At fome hard Fite» and groan to be relieved. 
Ye gracious Gods be good to my TeUmacbtuf 
EURTMACHUS. 
Ha ! What art thou that doil thy hoAilc On&flS 
Offer to Heaven for my mortal Foe? 
SEMANTHE. 
Guardians of Innocence, ye holy Pow'rr, 
Pefendme, favemel 

EURTMJCHUS. 

Art thou not Simantbe? 
SEMJNTHE. 
My Fattier !—- on the Ground I — bloody and pale f ' 
[Kunming td bim, and kneeling iy him» 
Oh Horror! Horror! — Speak to me — -Say who——' 
What curfed Hand has dose this dreadful Deed? 
That, with my Cries I may call out for Juilice; 
Call to the Gods, and to my dear Telentacbusr 
For Juilice on my royal Father's Murderer. 
EURTMJC HUS. 
If there be yet one God will liften to thee^ 
Sollicit him, that only equal Power, . 
^o rain dowa Plagues, and Fire, and fwift Deftroaioii^ 
Ev'n all hi$ whole Artillery of Vengeance, 
On him, who, aided by my adverfe Stars, 
Robb'd me of Glory, Love, and Life — Ttkmachus. 
SEMJNTHE. 
What fays my Father!- -No! — it is impoffiblel 
He could not — would not*— for Semanthe\ Sake. 

Enter Tulbmachvs. 

TELEMjiCHUS. . ^ 

Alas! — there is none near — no Help — Semantbef 

[Crying ««/• 

EVRT- 
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EVRirMACHUS. 
And fee he bears the Trophy of his Conqoeft; 
Behold his Sword, yet reeking with my Blood t 
Then doubt no more, nor aflc whom thou fhould'ft curfe i 
It is Telemacbus ■■ 'on whom revenge me, 
But on Telemacbus f W hy do I leave thee^ 

A helplefs Orphan in a foreign Land, * 

But ior. Tekmachus? Who tears me from thee? ^ 

TeUmachus, ■ Why is thy King and Father J 

Stretch'd on the Earth, a cold and liielefs Coarie, ' 
Inglorious and forgotten — Oh ! Telemacbus I IDitf^ 
SEMANTHE. 
Cruel! unkind and cruel! 

[Sbe faints J and falls upon tbeBodyofEwjtttSidms* 
TELEMACHUS. - 

i^he faints; 
Her Cheeks are cold, and the laft leaden Sleep 
Hangs heavy on her Lids — Wake, wake, Semantbe; 
Oh let nie raife thee from this Seat of Death; 

[Raifing ber ufy and fupporting ber in bit Armfi^ 
Lift up thy Eyes — ^Wilt thou not fpeiak to me ? 
SEMAN'THE. 
Let me forget the Ufe of ev'ry Senfe; 
Let me not fee, nor hear, nor fpeak aeain. 
After that Sight, and thofe mod dreadful Sounds. 
Where am I now ? — What! — lodg'd within thy Anns I 
Stand off, and let me fly from thee for ever; 
Swifter than Lightning, Winds, or winged Time, 
Fly from thee, 'till there be whole Worlds to part usi 
'Till Nature fix her Barriers to divide us. 
Her frozen Regions, and her burning Zones; 
'Till Danger, Death and Hell, do ftand betwixt us. 
And make it Fate that we ihall never meet* 
TELEMACHUS. 
•Tis juft ; I own thy Rage is juft, Semanthi^ 
Each fatal Circumftance is firong againft me; 
- - — - - ^j^ refolv'd 



Then if thy Heart feverely is reiblv'd 
Never to liJlen when I plead for Mercy, 
I'ko' Piety and Honor join with Love, 
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And humbly at diyPeet maise Interceffion; 

If thou art deaf to all, then this alone ' . '. 

Is left me> to receive my Doom, and die. 

- , SEMJNTHE. 

Are Love, are Piety and Honor Parricides? 
Are they like thee ? Do they delight in Blood ? 
Ohy no ! Celeflial Sweetnefs dwells with them^ 
Friendly Forgiyenefs, Gentlenefs and Peace, 
Mercy and Joy; but thou haft vidatedw 
The fkcred Train, brought N^urderin amongft'em; 
Aii4 ^f^^9 difpleas'd, to Heav'n they take their Fii^it,, 
And have abandoqMthefe and me for ever. 
rE.L.RMACJi.US. 
If fttddea»JPw7 havA not chang'd. thee q^Ue« 
If there be any of Semamhe left> 
One tender Thougjit of that dear Maid remaning, 
Yet^ I conjure thee, hear me. 

SEMJNrHE^ 

'Tis in vain, 
^nd'that known Vo^ce can. never charm, me more. 
TE LEM.JCHUS. 
Be witnefs for me* Heavf n, with what Reludlance^ 
My Hand was lifted for thisfatal Stroke;. 
With Injurie^^ which Mtmhood could not brook» 
With y iolence, with. proud infultin^. Scorn, 
^nd ignominious. Threat'jQing^ was I^urg'd; 
Long, longt ( ftrove with rifmg Indignation, 
And long reprefs^d my fwelJing, youthful Hage^ 
Igroaa'd, and. felt an Agony within c ^. 

*Twas hard indcodr^-^^ But to myf«Jf I iaid. 

It is SemaHiift's Father, and I'll bear it^ 
SEMJ'NTHE. 
And coud^ft.thott.not do more? Call'ft thou'the& 
SufF'ring3l 
Thefe fhort, tumultuous, momentary Paffions ? 
What would not Ihave borne for thee, thou cruel one. ^ 
For thee, fo fondly was my Heart fct on thee, 
Forgetful of my^tendci:, . hielple& Sex, 

I would' 
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I wouldhave wandered o'er the wide Woild» 
Known all Calamities, and all Diftreifes, 
Sicknefs and Hunger, Cold and Utter ^mt ; 
For thee, retired within fomc gloomy Cave, 
I wou'd have wafted all my Days in Weeping, 
And Uv*d and dy*d a Wretch to make thee happy j 
*Till I had been a Story to Pofterity ; 
'Till Maids, in After-times, had faid. Behold 
How much fhc fufFer'd for the Man (he lov'd. 
TELEMACHUS. 

And is there any one, the moft ailii£ting 
Of adl thofeMiferies Mankind is born to. 
Which for thy Sake I would refufe ?™But Oh ! 
Mine was a liorder, a feverer Taik ; 
The Queen, my Mother, trufted to my Charge^ 
My royal Father's Honor, and my. own ; 
The Pledges of eternal Fame or Infamy, 
United urg*d, aad calPd upon my Sword.^ 
SEMJNTliE. 

What is this vain, fantafticPageant^ Hbiotj. 
This bufy, an^ Things, that fcattersDifcord 
Amongft the mighty Princes- of th« £arth> 
And fets the madding Nations in an Uproar^ 
But let it be the Worfhip of the Great; 
Well haft thou warn'd me, and 111 make it mine^. 
Yes, Prince, its dread Command ihall be obey'd ; 
Our Camion Arms ftiall pour Deftrudion on you ; 
Your yellow Harvefts and your Towns fhall Uaze^ 
The Sword ftiall rage, and univerfal Wailings 
Be heard amongft the Mothers of your Ithaca^ 
'Till War itfelf grow weary and relent. 
And that poor bleeding King be well reveng'd. 
TELEMACHUS. 

Hafte then, and let the Trumpet found to Arm s^ 
SttfMmtbi^% Vengeance ftiall hot be delay 'd; 
Prepare for Slaughter and wide-wafting Ruin ; 
Prepare to feel her Wrath, ye wretched Itbacam : 
Liftnot aSwordi nor heml a fiow againfi her^ 

ffuC 
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Bot ail, like me, with low Submiffion meet her> 
And let us yield up our devoted Lives, 
Nor once implore ner Mercy— for, alas! 
Cruel Semanthe has forgot to pardon : 
For Blood, Dellruflion and Revenge, fhe calls. 
And Gentlenefs and Love are Strangers to her. 
SEMANTHE. 

LoTc ! Didfl thou fpeak of Love ?— Oh ill-tim'd 

Thought ! 
Behold it there! Behold the Love thou bearffl me! 

[Feinting to the Body of Eurymachus* 
Behold that! that! — more dreadful than Medufa, 
It drives tny Soul back to her inmoll Scats, 
And freezes ev'ry ftifF'ning Limb to Marble. 
Seed thou that gaping Wound, and that black Blood 
Congealin? on that pale, that aihy Bread? 
Then mark the Face — how ^ain and Rage, with all 
*I'he Agoniesr of Death fit freih upon it : 
This was my Father— Was there none on Earth, 
No Hand but thine 

TELE MJCHUS. 
Within my own fad Heart 
I felt the Steel before it reach'd to his. 
How much more happy in his Lot ! — The Sleep j 

Of Death is on him, and he is in Peace; 
While I, condemn'd to live, mud mourn for him* 
Mourn for myfelf; and, to complete my Woes, 
Feel all thy Pains redoubled on Tehmacbus* 
SE MA N'T HE. 
I know thou hat'ft me, and that deadly Blow 
Was meant to do a Murder on Semanthe. 
But, Oh! it needed hot; for thy Unkindnefs 
Had been as fatal to me as thy Sword : 
IS one cold Look, one angry Word had told me, 
That thou wcrt chang'd, andl was growtt & Burden 10 

thee, 
I flioilld have underilood thy cruel Furpofe, 
^Sate down to weep, a&d broke my Heart, and dyM* 
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TELEMACHUS. 

It IS too mucli, and I will bear no more; 
Oh thouunjufl, thou lovely, falfc Accufer, 
How haft thou wronged my tender, faithful Lovel 
In Spite of all thefe Horrors of my Guilt, 
And that malignant Fate that doom'd me to it; 
In Spite of all, I will appeal to thee, 
Ev'n to thyfelf, inhuman as thou* art. 
If ever Maid was yet belov'd before thee 
With foch Heart-aking, eager, anxious Fbndncfi, 
As that with which my Soul defires my dear Semanth* 
SEMJNrHE. 

D^teftcd be the Name of Love for ever! 
Henceforth let eafy Maids be warn'd by me. 
No more to truft your Breafts that heave with Sighiug 
Vour moving Accents, and your melting Eyes ; 
Whene'er you boaft your Truth, then let'em fly you, 
, Then {com you, for 'tis then you mean Deceiving ^ 
If yet there fhould fome fondi Jliever be. 
Let the falfeMan betray the Wretch like thee | 
Like thee, the loft, repenting Fool difclaiih. 
For Crowns, Ambition, and your Idol, Fame; 
When warm, when languiftiing with fweet Delight, Y 
Wiftung ihe meets him, may he blaft her Sight, > 
With Aich a Murder on her bridal Night ! J 

[Extu 
TELEMJC HUS. 

Now arm thee for the Conflidl, oh my Soul, 
And fee how thou canft bear Semanthe*s Lofs ^ 
For .Ihe is loft— moft certain — gone irrevocable* 
Mentor, nor ^tbon now, my King, my Father 
Shall need t'upbraid me with th' unhappy Paffion ; 
Ha! that has wafc'd a Thought — 'Tis certain fo. 
And this is all the Work of cruel Policy: 
The Danger of tne Queen was from Eurymachust, 
Therefore ray Sword was chofen to oppofe it. 
That it might cut the Bands of Love afunder; 
Oh^Prcamci: that I was t ■ ' ■ 
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Enter Antinov9> Cleon and Ailca9, ^joitb $oUUrs» 

JNTINOUS. 

My Lord, where are yoa.? 
Thu^to bts Son, oor King, the great U^ffiet^ 
. By me commands; your royal Mother's D^ger 
Is now no more, fince all the rival Princes 
Are in the Hall befet, and ev'n this Moment 
Revenge and Slaughter are let loofe among 'em ; 
Hafte dien tojoin your God-like Father's Arms^ 
To bring your pious Valor to his Aid, * 
And ihare the Conqueil and the Glory with him* 
TELEMjfCHUS. 
Ha! com'ft thou from the Hall, Jntincnsf 

A NT I NO U^. 
Ev'n nowy my Lord, as I was haldng hither^ 
It w^ my Chance to meet my royal Ma^er;. 
Ekger with Joy, I threw me at hxs Feet j 
Wirlr wond'rouft Grace |[^fais'djne, and emhrac'dme|. 
Then bid me fly to hear nis Orders t9 you^ 
»By the lOud Cries, the Shouts, ax^d ClaiLorArm% 
Which, jiiit as I had^lefthim^ fkruckm^ Ear» 
Iguefs, ere this theComhai i& begun* 
<rELMMjlCHUS^ 
Yes, yes, my Friend, thatDanger of die Qgc»e||^ 
Tk now no more:— —However, be thou near 
To guard her, toAipportvheiv left tie-TerrOrs 
Of this tumultuous,, this moil dreadful Ni^t,. 
May ihake her Soul— ^I will obey the King^ 
And gladly lofe the Life he gave me, W him. 
And fince the Pleafure of my Days is loft. 
Since, my Youth's deareft, only Hopes are croft-'d,. - 
Carelefe of all, I'll rulh into the War, 
Provoke the lifted Sword,' and pointed Spear^ 
*Till all o'er Wounds I fink, anudft- the Slain, 
And blefs the friendly Hand chat rids me of n^y Pain. 

C LRQ N 
Behold, my Lord, and wonder here with us; 
Ih&Santian King ! ■ ■< ■ 

J NT I- 
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JNTINOUS, 

i?i^«r^f;&«i/— — *Ti8 he 9 
SiiTprifittg^ Accident !—i— Whence cAiae this? 
But 'tis no Matter, fiiice it makes ibr us, 
Nor hiave we Tiinc'to wafte iir vidn Inquiry; 
Let k ri}ffice that we have loil an Enemy. 
Hafle to the Queen, my Cieon^ and perfuade her 
To feek her Safety with us in the City^ 
If ihe refufe, bear her away by Force. 
Do you attend him.—— [To the SoUhrs. 

JRCAS. 

Had you ta'cn my Counfel, 
The Prince fhou'd not have 'fcap'd us. 
JNTINOUS. 
^ Areas ^ no I 

A Life like his is but a Angle Stake, 
Unworthy the Contention it might coil : 
Gaining the Queen, I have whate'er I wi/h« 
Fear of the Samians^ and the fubtle King, 
Forbad my comihg with a ilronger Power, 
Left they hadta'en th' Alarm, and turned upon us: 
Therefore I held it fafer by a Wile 
To work upon the Youth, and fend him hence. 
And that Way gain Admittance to his Mother. 
A R C A S. 
Our Itbaamsj who give the King for loH, 
Shall deem this Tale of his Return a Fable; 
Or, tho* they ihould believe it, yet will join us. 
And with united Arms ai£ft your Caufe. 
^PV^hy do we linger then?— Heard you that Cry ? 



[Cry of Wonun wthin. 
pofiefs'd. 



Succefsful CUon^ of his Prey ^ , 

Leads us the Way, and haftens to the City, 
ANTINOUS. 
Come on, and let the crafty-fam'd Uljffh 
Repine and rage, by happier Frauds excelPd* 
Let the fbrfaken Hufband vainly mourn 
His tedious Labors; and his late Return; 
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In vun to Pallas and to Jove complain. 

That Trejf and HeSor are revived again. 

PofTeTs'dy like happy Piim, of the Fair, y 

ril lenedien t)at my Joys widi ten Years War, . C 

And think the reft of Life beneath a Lover's Care, j 



ACT 
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A C T V. SCENE I. 
The C J T r. 

Entir /everallj Mentor a^r^ Eumje vs. 

E U M jE U S. 

WHERE is the Joy, thcBoaft of Conqueft now? 
In vain we triumph o'er our foreign Tyrants, 
So foon to periih by domeflic Foes. 
Why, Ihone the great Ulyjes dreadful, fierce 
As Mars f znd mighty as PJblegr^eau Jove ? 
Why reeksjron Marble Pavement with the Slaughter 
Of rival Kings that fell beneath his Sword, 
Vidlims to injur'd Honor and Revenge ; 
Since, by the fajal Error of TeUmachus^ 
The Prize ibr which we fought, the Queen is loft. 
Is yielded up a Prey to falfe Antinous ? 

MENTOR. '■ ' 

He .tufted in the holy Name of Friendihip, 
And, confcious of his own Uprightnefs, thought 
Th^ Man whom he had flac'd fo near his' Heart 
Had fliar'd as well his Virtues as his Love, 
E U M uE U S. 
How bears the Prince this Chance ? ' 

MENTOR. 

Alsisl EuMieus, 
His Griefs have rent my aged Heart afunder ; 
Stretch'd on the damp unwholfom Earth he lies. 
Nor had my Pray'rs or Tears the Power to raifc him ; 
Now motiohlefs as Death his eyes are fix'd, 
And then, anon he. (tarts and cafts 'em upwards. 
And groaning* cries, I am th' Accurft of Heav'n, 
My Blotter ! oxy S$manlbc i and my Mother ! 

EUM^U». 
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S VM^ us. . 
The King, whofeeqnftl Temper* like die Goda» 
Was ever calm and conftant to itfelf. 
Struck with the fudden, unexpeded Evil, 
Was mov'd to Rage, and chid him from lis S^ht* 
But now, returning to the Father's Fondnefs, 
He bad me feek hmi cmt, fpeak Comfert to hiitt, 
And bring him to his Arms. 

M E NT Oit. 

Where have you left 
Our royal Mafier? 

E U M JB U S. 
Near the Pakce-Gate, 
Attended by tiiofe.few, thofe faithful Few, ' 
Who dare fee loyal at a Time like this. 
When ev*n their utmoll Hope is but to die for hiim 
MENTOR. 
Thatlaft Rerief, that Refuge of Defpair, 

Is all I fear is left us. From the Cijy 

Ea'ch Moment brings the growing Danger nearer ; 
Ther(^« not a Man m Ithaca but arms ; 
AthdXifand blazil^g Fires make bright theStrccts, 
K^ge gabbling Crowds gather, and roll alang 
Like roaring Seaa that enter at a Breach ; 
The iieighb'ring Rocks^ the Woods, die JElls, the 

'Dales, 
Ring with the deaPning Sound, while bold RebeHton 
With impious Peals, of Acclamiition greets 
Her traitorous Chief -/ffr/w«j— Where is then 
One Glimpfe of Safety, when we hardly number ' * 
Our Friends a- twentieth Part' of this fierce Multitude? 
E V M JS U S. . . 

Yet more; the Samians, by whofe Arms affifted 
We lateprevaiPd againft the riotous Wooers, 
By fome finifter Chance have learnt the Fate 
Of their dead Monarch, and call loud for VcnjeanCC t 
With cloudy Brows the fuUen Captains gather 
In murm'ring Crowds airound their weeping Princcfs, 
>ks if they waited from her* mournful tips 

The 
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The Signal for Deffruaion, from her Sorrow* 
Catching new Matter to increafe their Rage, 
And vowing to repay her Tears with Blood. 
But fee Ihe comes, attended with her Guard,— • 
MENTOR.- , 
Retire, and let u& hafle to feek th^ Prince ;. 
This Danger threatens him : If he fhould meet *cm. 
His Piety would be repaid with Death ; 
Nor cou'd his Youth or Godlike Courage fave him, 
Uneijually opprefs'd and crufti'd by Numbers. . 

[Exeunt Mentor and Edmsus. 

Enter t*wo Samian Captains^ and Soldiers ; finu bearing 

the Body of Eurymachus : Semanthe following ^with 

Officers and Attendants. 

SEMJNTHE. 

Ye valiant Samian Chiefs, ye faithful Followers^ 
Of your unhappy King, juftly perform 
Your pious Office to his facred Relics : 
Bear to your Fleet his pale, his bloody Coarfe j 
Nor let his difcontented Ghoil repine. 
To think his injur'd Afhes fliall be mix'd 
With the detefted Eartli of cruel Ithaca. 
I CAPTAIN. 

Oh, royal Maid, whofe Tears look lovely on thee* 
Whofe Cares the Gods ihall favor and reward. 
Queen of oor Samos now, to whom we offer 
Our humble Homage, to whofe jufl Command 
We vow Obedience, fuffer not the Seaman 
T' unfurl his Sails, or call the Winds tofwell 'em, 
'Till the fierce Soldier have indulged his Rage \^ 
'Till from die curled Darlings of their Yquth, 
And from the faireft of their Virgin-Daughters, 
We've chofe a thoufand Vidlims ror a Sacrifice, 
T' appeafe the Manes of our murder'd Lord, 
SEMANTEE. 

Now! now Semanthe! wilt thou Name the Mur* 
d'rer? 
Wilt thou direft their Vengeance where to firike ? 

\AJide. 

Vol.1. R Ohx 
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Oh, my fad Heart ! ^Hailc to difpofe in Safety 

Your venerable Load ; and, if yoa lov'd faim. 
If you remember what he once was toyou. 
How ^eat, how good and gracious, yield this Proof 
Of early Faith and Doty to his Daughter ; 
Reftrain Ae Soldier's Fury, 'till I name 
TheWtetch by whom my royal Father fell. 
Let fome attend the Body to the Shore, 
The reft be near, and wait me. — : — 

[Exenntfona nvitb the Body ; the refi retire viifhin 
tite Stene, aniifwait^as at a diftance. 

Enter at the ether Dbor Te eemachits. 

-TELEMJCHUS. 
Why was I borix ? why fent into the World, 
Ordain'd for mifdiievous Mifdeeds, an<l fated 
To be the Curfe of them that gave me Being ? 
Why was this Mafs ta'en from the Heap of Matter, 
Where innocent and fenfelefs it had relied. 
To be fedu*d with Form, and veJcM with Motion ? 
How happy had it been for all thaffcnow me. 
If Barrennefs had blefs'd my MothcrV Bed ;^ 
Nor had ihe been diihonor'dthen, nor lofl. 
Nor curft the fatal Hour in which Ihe bore me : 
Love had not' been offended for Semaiithe, 
. Nor had' that Fair One known a Father's Lofi. 
, SEMJNTHE. 

. What 'kind Companion of .SeftiattthfsWoes 
Is that, who wand'ringin this dreadfiil-Night 
Sighi out hei" Name withfuch a moarirful Accent ? 
Ha !— but thou atrt Telemachus — ^let Dai'kne^ 
Still fpread her gloomy Mantle o'er thy Vifege, 
And hide thee from thofe weeping Eyes for e^er. 
TELEMACHUS. 
Yes, veil thy Eyes, or turn ^eni far from me. 
For who can take'D^fight to gaze on Mifery ? . 
Tly from the Moan; the Cry oTthcAfliafed, 
From the complaixung of a wounded Sj^iHtj . 
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Left my contagious Griefi take hold pn thee, 
And cvcxy Grpan I utter pierce thy Heart. 
S EM J NT HE. 
Oh foft enchanting Sorrows ! never was 
The Voice xrf'Mournmg half fo fweet— — ^Oh who • 
Can lif(en to.the -Sound, and not be mov'd. 
Not bear a' Paxt like m^, ^nd ihare in ^1} h^^ P^ ^ 

fELEM,ACHUS. 
But if, perhaps, thy Fellow-Creature's Sufferings 
Are grown a^eafiire to thee, (for alas ! 
Much *rt thou altered) then in^ me behold 
More than enough to fatisfy thy Cruelty ; ^ 

Behold nie here the Scorn, the cafy Prize 
•Gf a protefting, faithlefs,. Villain Friend. 
I have betray'd my Mother, I betray'^d her, 
Ev'nl, her Son, whom, with fo many Care^ 
She nurft and fondled in her tender Bofom. 
Wou»a i had dyM Ijcfore I faw this Day I , 
I left \\tXx I forfook her in Diftrefs, 
And ^ave her to the Mercy of a Ravifher, 
SEMANTHE. 

Yes, I hayeheatd, with Grief of Mind rpdQubleJ^ 
The too hard Fortune of the pious Queen ; 
For her my Eyes tiilarge and fwell their Streams, 
Tho' well thou vfcnow^ft what Canfe they had before 
, To lavifl^ all their Tears : I pity her, 
ImOttrnierinjur'd Virtue; butforthee, 
Whate'er the righteous Gods have made thee fuffer^ , 
Juft i« the Doom, and equal to thy Crimes, 
TELEMACHUS. 

'Tis Juftice all, and fee I bow me down 
With Patience and Submiffion to the Blow ; 
Nor i*it fit that fuch a Wretch as I am 
Should walk with Face erefl upon the Earth, 
And hold Society with Man— —Oh therefwe 
Let me conjure thee, by thofe tender Ties 
Which held us once, when I was dear to thee, 
Andthou to mci at liifetp- living Creatures^ . 
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Light and Heat tx> Quiverfal Nature, 

The Comfort and Condition of its Being, . ! 

Compleat th' inoperfedl Vengeance of the Gbds, j 

Call forth the valiant -Samianj to thy Aid, 1 I 

Bid 'cm ilrike here, and here revenge » ' | 

SEMANTHE. \ 

Oh hold. 
Stay thy ralh Tongue, nor let it fpeak of Horrors 
That may be fatal to 

TELEMACHUS. 
What meanil thon ? 
SEMJNTHE.^ 

Something 
For which I want a Name Is there none near ? 

[Looiing aioui* 
No confcious Ear to catch the guilty Sound ? 
None to upbf aid my Weaknefs, call me Parricide, , 
And charge me as confenting to the Murder ? 1 

For Oh my Shame ! my Shame ! I mxi& confefs it, | 

Tho' Piety and Honor urg'd me on, . I 

Tho' Rage and Grief iiad wrought me to Diftraflioo, 

1 durU not, cou'd not, wou'd not once accufe tliee* 

rELEMjiC HUS. 
^ And wherefore art thou merciful in vain ? 
Oh do not load me with th^t Eurden, Life, 
Unlefs thou give me Love, to chear my Labors. 
Tell me, Semantbe, is it, is it thus 
The Bride and Bridegroom meet? Are Tears avd 

Mourning, 
This Bitter neis of Gfief, and theie Lamentings, 
Are thefe the Portion of our nuptial Night ? 
SEMANTHE. 
But thou, thou only didft prevent the Joy, 
*Tis thou haft turn'd the Bleffing to a Curfe ; 
Liye therefore, live, and be, if it be poflible. 
As great a Wretch as thou hall made Semanthe* 
TELEMACHUS. 
It ihall be fo,-— *I will be faithful to thee; 
For Days, forMonthsj^ for Years I will be m'iferable, 
-^ Protraft 
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Protra£^ my SufPrings ev^n to hoary Age^ 
And linger out a tedious Life in Pain ; 
In ^ite of Sicknefs and a broken Heart, 
I will endure for Ages to obey thee. 
S-BMANTHE. 

Ohiiever (halt thou know Sorrows like mine ; 
Never defpair, never be curs'd, as I am. 
Yes^ I vnh open my a/Hided Breafr, 
And fadly (hew thee ev'ry fecret Pain r 
Tho' Hell and Darknefs with new Mortimers teem,. 
Tho* Furies Mdeous to behold afcend, 
Tofs their infernal Flames, and yell around me ; 
Tho* my ojffended Father's angry Ghoft 
Shou'd rife all pale and bloody juft before me, 
TiE my Hair ftarted up, my Si^ht were blafted. 
And ev'ry trembling Fibre (hook with Horror ; 
Yet— —yet— —Oh yet I muft confefs I love thee P 

^ . .. TBLEMACHUS. 
\ Then let our envious Stars oppofe in vain 
Their baleful Influence, to thwart our Joys i 
My Love ihall get the better of our Fate,. 
Prevent the Malice of that hard Decree, • 
That feem'd to doom us to eternal Sorrows ; 
And yet, in fpite of all, we will be happy. . 
SEMANTHE. 

Let not that vain „ that faithlefs Hope deceive thee; 
For 'tis refolv'd, 'tis certainly decreed, 
Fix'das that Law, by which imperial y<7«i;r 
Accordmg to his Prefcicnce and his Pow'r, 
Ordains the Sons of Men to Good or Evil ; 
Tis certain, even our Love and all the Miseries 
Which mufl attend that Love, are not more certain. 
Than that this Moment we muft part for ever. 
TELEMJCHUS. 

How ! — part forever ? — That's a way indeed 

To make us miferable-. Is there none. 

No other fad Alternative of Grief,. 

No other Choice but this }* What, muft we part- 

Ibr ever ? 

R3 SEMAN^ 
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SEMANTHE. 

Oh figh nots nor complain--- Is not thy Hand 
Stain'd with my Fathei^'s Blood ? Joiilice and Nature^ 
The Gods demand it, and we muit obey : 
Yes, Imuftgo, the preffing Minutes .call me. 
Where thefe fond Eyes ihall never fee theexnoire; 
No more with languiihing Delight gaze on thee. 
Peed on thy Face, and fill my Heart with Pleafarej 
Where Day and Night ihall follow one another* 
Tedious alike and irkfome, and alike 
Wafted in weary Lonelinefs and Weeping; 
TEL EM AC BUS. 

Here then, my Sod,: take thy farewelof JE;{apfuie6ji 
That and ^^ifluuir/^^ily together fi!o^ thee: . ' 

Henceforth renounce all Commerce with the Worlds 
Nor hear, nor fee, nor once regrard what paflesi. 
Let mighty Kings contend, amhitious Youik 
Armfor theBatrie: Seaibns come and go ; 
Spring, Summer,. Antuxnn,widi their fruitful Pl(M|iis|fiy 
And Winter withitsfilverFroft J let Na^um. v. ' ' 
Difplay iii vain her various Pomp before thee^ 
•Tis wretched all, ^tir all.not worA thy C«re i^ 
Tis all a Wildemefs without, SauoMtli, . 
S EM A NT HE. 

One laft, on^'gmlty Proof, howmvch I love theifj^ 
(Forgive it Gods!) Cerawtaf ^Md the SamiMu 
Shall bring thee froxximt ere I part from Jtha^tu 
That done, I'UhaAe, VUfiy, aslhavefworn 
For thy lov'd fake^ far from the Sight of Man^ 
Fly to the pathlefs Wilds, and facred Shades^ 
Where Dryadi and the Mountain-Nymphs refort > 
There- beg the rural Deities to pity me, ^ 

To end my Woes, and let me on their Hills- 
Like Cyparijfus yii»H a nwsurnfnl Tree ; 
Or meh like weeping ^Mx to a Fountain^ 
TELEMACHUS. - 

Since Fate divides us then, iince I nuift loSi t]^« 
For Pity's f^, for Love's, Oh fu^er me, ^ 
Thus lan£uifhin]g[, thus dying, to approf <^ ^¥S^ 

And 
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And figh my laA Adieu upon thy BoTom : 
Permit me tius, to fold thee in my Arms, 
To preifl thee to my Heart, to tafte thy Sweets, 
Thus pant, and thus grow.giddy with Delight i 
Thus, for my lafl of Moments, gaze upon thee. 
Thou beft— thou only Joy — thou loll Semanthe ! 
SEMANTHE. 
For ever I could liften — But the Gods, 
The cruel Gods, forbid, and thus they part us. 
Remember-7— Oh remember me, TeUmachm ! 
PerhaBs thou wilt forget me ; but no matter, 
I will DC true to thee, preferve thee ever ' 
The fad Companion ^of this faithful Breaft, 
While Life and Thought remain i andwhen atlaft 
I feel the icy Hand of Death prevail. 
My Heart-Brings break, and all my Senfes fail,^ 
I'll iix thy Image in my clofing Eye, 
9i^ih]i dear Name, then lay me down and die* {E^k* 

Manit, Telbmachvs. 
T'ELEMJCHUS. 
And wlutber wilt thou wander^ thou forlorp 
Abandoned Wretch ! — ^The King thy Father comedy 

Fly from his angry Frown No matter whither. 

Seek fer the darkdl:;Covert of the Night, 
Seek out for Death, and (ee if that can hide thee, 
TEf there4>e an/ Refuge thou xanft prove. 
Safe from{>urfuing Sorrow, Shame and anxious Love. 

{Exit* 

Enter Ulysses, E it m ^ u s, and Attendant Sk. 
U L.r S S E S. 

To doubt if there be Juftice with the Gods, 
Or if they care for ought below, were impious* 
Oft have I try 'd, and ever found 'em faithful j 
In all the various Perils of my life j 
In Battles ; in the njidft of flaming Tnty ; 
In ftormy S.cas j in thofe. dread Regions whcr^ ^ 
-Swarthy Cimmerians have their dam Abode^ 

R 3 Divide 
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Divided from this World, and Borderers on Hell; 
Ev*n there the Providence of Jo^ve was with me. 
Defended, chear'd, and bore me thro' the Danger j 
Nor is his PowV, nor is my Virtue lefs, 
That I fliould fear this rude, tumultuoas Herd. 
EUMj^US. 
So feeble is our Band, fo few our Friends, 
We hope not Safety from ourfelves, but thee ; 
In thee, ©ur King, we truft; in thee, thou Hero, 
Favor'd of Heav*n, in alj thy Wars victorious. 
But fee where proud Rebellion comes againfl thee, 

[Shouts 
Severely fierce^ and breathing bold Defiance; 
Now let our Courage and our Faith be try'd; 
And if, unequal to thy great Example,' 
We cannot conquer like thee, yet we can die for thee, 

Sbouti Druau and Truw^ets : Then enter Am rivov^ 
Cleon, and SoUiersx 

JNTINOUS. 

What bold Invader of our Laws and Freedpm» 
Ufurps the facred Name of King in Ithaca^ 
Who dares to play the Tyrant U\ our State,s 
And,' in defpite of hofpi table Jo*vc, 
Defames our IHand with the Biood of Strangers? 

U L r S S E S. 
Have you forgot me then, you Men of Ithaca F 
Did I for this, amongft the Grecian Heroes, 
Go forth to Battle in my Country's Caufe ? 
Have 1 by Arms, and by fuccefsful Couofek* 
Defexv'd a Name from Jfia^s wealthy Shores, 
Ev'n to the weftern Ocean, to thofe Bounds 
That mark the great AlcideC utmoft Labors, 
And am I yet a Stranger here — ^at Home? 
JNTINOUS. 

And wherefore did'ft thou leave thofe diftant Nations, 
ThrougKwhich thy Name and mighty Deeds were fpread? 
Wc never fo^ight to know thee y and, now known, 

Regard 
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Regard thee not, unlefs it be to punifh 
Thy Violation of our public Peace. 
UirSSES. 
And doft thou dare ; doH thou, audaciou$ Slave^ 
Thou rafli Mifleader of this giddy Crowd, 
"Doft thou prefume to match thyfelf with me. 
To judge between a Monarch and his People? 
If Heav*n had not appointed rae thy Matter, 
Yet it had made me fomething more than thou art» 

Then when it made me what I am Vlyjfeu 

ANTINOUS. 
Then be Vlyffts! Echo it again. 
And fee ivhat Homage thefe will pay the Sound ; 

[Pointing to the Soldiers^ 
Tell *em the Story of your Trojan Wars, 
How He^or- drove you headlonc^ to the Shore^ 
And threw his hoftile Fires amidft your Fleet ;^ 
Thea mark with what Applaufe they will receive thee^ 
Say, Countrymen, will you revenge the Prince* 
This Wanderer has (lain, • and join with mpi 
M N £ ^. 
Jintinous! Antinous! ^ 

ANTINOUS. 
What of your Monarch ? 

O M N E $. 
Drive him out to Banifhment*^ 

UirSSES. 
Were there no Gods in Hcav*n, or were they carelefsj 
And yovehzd long forgot to wield his Thunder, 
And dart Deftru6tion down on Crimes like thine; 
Yet, Traitor, hope not thou to 'fcape from Juftice, 
Nor let rebellious Numbers fwell thy Pride; 
For know, Ufyjles is alone fufficient 
To punifh thee ; and, on thy peijur*d Head, 
Revenge the Wrongs of Love, and injur'd Majefly. 
ANTINOUS. ■., ' 
And fee, I Hand prepared to meet thy- Vengeance;- 
Exert thy kingly Pow'r, and fummon all* ' ^ 

Thy 
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Thy ufeful Arts and Coura^ to thy Aids 
And fince thy faithful Diomedf is siyknt^ 
Since valiant JJax, with his i«vcn-fold Shields 
No nore Ihall interpofe 'twixt thee and Danger, 
Invoke thoie friendly Gods whofe Care thou ait. 
And let them faye thee : now aifert thy Caufe, . 
And render back to thy deipairisg Arms 
The beauteous Queen, whom« in deipite of them 
And.thce, this happy Night I made my Priate. 

UirSSES. 
, Hear this, ye Gods! he triumphs in the Rape; 
Moft glorious Villain l«—*But we pguietoo l^w^i 
On then, and tevapt oar Face, mygaUantFiieiMl^ • 
From this Deiier of the Gods, this Monfter, 
Let us redeem my Queen, or die i^gfthc^:- 
And, eqwd to our great Forefather's Fame^ 
Defcend and join t£>feDemy*Godi of GrMict^ 
Who wach their Bloodeomh-d the D«r49m fiiim$ 
To vindicates Huiband' 5 faeued Iti^j^, 

Shout : Then entir A » c-a s nvouudedl 
JNTINOUS. 
What means that fnddenr Thunder-clap of Tamuk? 
Art thou not Jrcas? — Thou ait faint and Woody. - 
|r >•- JRCAB^ 

Pve paid you the laft Office of my Frieadihipi; 
Scarce have I Brcatfc enough to fpeak your Danger t 
The furious Samaus, led by young TeUmacbtu,. 
Refiillefs, £erce,, and bearing all before 'em. 
Have from thftCaftleforc'd the, captive, Queei>; 
Fir'dwith Succcfs, thpy drive our fainting; Troops^. 
And'hither urge, their Way with threat'niag Cries, 
Loudly demanding your de^voted Head, 
A j ttft Atonement ibr. their mMxder'd Lord* 
VLTSSES. 
Cekftial PowV^l ye GuardiBi^s of the Juft! - 
fThin.wond'xw^^'^Vttfk: ia youw,, airf.TOV's^ hcr ^ ^^ 
Fraife^ 
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ANTIN-aUS. 

Confufion ! — Wkercfore didft thoa not proclaim. 
My Innocence, and warmtheiin of their Error? 
A R C J S. 

Behojd'tK«ris.WottiKl6, through which my parting Soul 
Is hafting forth» and j»dge. tay Truth by th^B: 
Whatever I coujd LurgM in thy Defo&ce, 
But all was vain'; \yith cl^morons Impatience 
They broke uppfn n»y Speech, and fwore 'twas fiiMe# 
Their Q^be», the fair Semattthe^ had accus'd theet 
AvodL fix'd her royal Father's Death on thee. 
If any Way. be.kft yet, hafte mii fly ; 
i;^h/ incoaftaii^; faithlefs Ithacms \w wilh /em* 

And all is l^fti ^What dear^ Pledge thanX4fe 

Can Friendfl^.afl^ ? Behold I give it. for ^hee» 

uirssES. 

Tliey come;, SiicceA md Happbefi att«idu% 
Pallas f andpiy.viil^tau»SoQ£gbtf0rtt4» . . : 
' ANTINOVS. 
Thou and liif Gods-^it-laftiicve got tfa^ betters . 
/. - .:, . [TiUlyffeSi 

Yet knoifiI'fi:em<tD^;.;dwt9Ka^Ambitao0, 
That btdme iirft afpure to Love and Empire, 
Still brightly bdirna,. and^mtnalss my^SouL 
fieitritei my Sword, and let me fall reveng'd. 
And ril fbrgiv«a]lJP«rtutiP^ bofides^ . . 

.: {Uiyiffi»^ Andnoiis, antLtbem FurHeifi^^ 

Enter TEi,rBMACBUs,> . Cer avn vs., and Samian 
Soldiers itbejjum Ulysses, and dri'ue Antxn.ous* 
Cusip^^ and t^e re^ off' the Stage. Then enter at 9n$> 
Ltoory Ulysses J ai tSe other ,. the Qveuh, MkNTOR^ 
and Attendams. 

• • ' uirs^sSi 
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At length the Gods have prov'd us to the utmofi. 
Are faOsfyM with what we have endur'd. 
And never will afiiid nor part us more. 
*Tis not in Words to tell thee what I've felt, 
The Sorrows and the Fears; ev'n yet I tremble'; 
Ev'n yet the fierce Ideas (hock my Soul^ 
And hardly yield to Wonder and to Joy. 
MENTOIi. 
A Turn fo happy, and fo unexpe^ed. 
None but thofe over-ruling Pow'rs who caus'd it, 
Cou'd have forefeen : The beauteous Samian Princefs, 
Within whofe gentle Bread, Revenge and Tendernefs 
Long flrove, and long maintained a doubtful Conflidl, 
At length was vanquifh'd by prevailing Love ; 
And happily, to fave the Prince, imputed 
To falfe Antmus^ her Father's Death ; 
Heav'n has approv'd the Fraud of fond AfleSion^ 
The jiMft Deceit, a Falihood fair as Truth, 
Since 'tis to that alone we owe your SafeQr. 

; EMtr T B L S M A C H u a. 

rtLEMACHV^^ 
Here let me kneel, and with, my Tears atone 

\KneeUngm. 
The rafh Offences of my heedlefs Youth, 

[Ulyfles raifu b'm^ 
Here offer the firfl Trophies of my Sword, 
And once more hail my Father Kin^ of Ithaca* 
Aniinousy the Rebel Fadlion's Chief, 
Is now no more ; and your lepenting People 
Wait with united Homage to receive you ; 
The Strangers too, to whom we owe our Conquefta ' 
Hafte to embark, and fet their fwelling Sails 
To bear the fad Semantbe back to Samos ; 
Joy, like the chearfol Morning, dawns on all |^ 
And none but your unhappy Son fhaU< mbum^' \ - 
ULrSSE_fi. 
Like thee, the Pangs of parting Love I've known. 
My Heart like thiae Jus bled-^-^Bm Obi my Scow 

Si^lfc 
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Sigll hot» nor of the common Lot complain ; ^ 

Thou that art born a Man, art born to Pain ; 
For Proof, behold my tedious twenty Years, 
All fpcnt in Toil, and extrcis'l in Cares : 
'i^is true, the gracious Gods are kind at laft. 
And wclljeward me here for all my Sorrows paft. 
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JUST g^ing to taki Water ^ at the Stairs 
Iftopfdy and came again, to beg your Prafrs% 
You fee bow ill my Lo've has been repaid^ 
That I am like to li<ve and die a Maid\ 
Poetic Rules and Jufiice to maintain^ 
I to the Woods am ordered back again 
To Madam Cynthia, and her Virgin Train. 
*Tis an uncomfortable Life they lead\ 
Inftead of ^ilts and Dywn^ thefilvan Bed 
With Skins of Beafisy ivith Leaves andMofs isfpread: 
No Morning Toilets do their Chambers grace^ 
Where famous Pearl Cofmetics/W a Place, 
With Ponvderfor the Teeth, and Plainer for the Face. 
But, in Defiance of Complexion, they. 
Like arrant Houfetvives, rife by Break of pay ; 
Cut a bronvn Cruf, fuddle their Nags, and mountings 
In f com of the Green-Sicknefs ride a hunting : 
Your Sal, and Harts-horn Drops, they deal not in; 
They have no Vapors, nor no ivitty Spleen, 
No Coffee to be had; and J am told. 
As to the Tea they drink, ^tis mofily cold. 
For Cowverfation, nothing can he wjorfe ; 
'Tis all amongfi them/elves, and that^s the Curfe: 
r'O^e Topic there, as here, does feldom fail, 
^^e Women rarely ivant a Theme to rail; 
But bating that one Pleafure of backbiting. 
There is no earthly Thing th^ can delight in. 
There are no Indian Houfes, to drop in. 
And fancy Stuffs^ and djoofe a pr§tty Screen^ 
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EPILOGUE. 

9*0 while atvay an Hour w/o^^A. fwear 

Thefe Cups are pretty, but they're deadly dear: 

And if fomi unexpeSed Friend appear 9 

The De'il !-~Who cou'd have thought to meet you here t 



Wejhoidd hut 'very hadly entertain 
You that delight in Toafting and Champaign^ 
But keep your tender Ferfons fafe at home-. 
We know you hate hard Riding : But if fame 
doughy honefty Country Fox-hunter 'would comCf 
Vijit our Goddefsy and her maiden Courts 
^Tit ten to one but tve mayfiotu him Sporty 



I 



End of the Firfl Volume. 
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